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HE compilation of ‘The Lutheran Hymnary”’ is the work of a joint com- 
mittee of twelve members, four of whom were appointed by the United 
Norwegian Lutheran Church, four by the Norwegian Lutheran Synod, 
and four by the Hauge’s Lutheran Synod. Few changes in the person- 

nel of the committee have been made during the four years in which it has been 
at work upon the hymnal. 

The considerations which prompted the creation of the joint committee were, 
chiefly, the common need of an adequate and satisfactory English hymn book; 
the fact of a common faith and confession as well as a common inheritance of 
Lutheran hymnody; the probability of getting a better hymn book through unit- 
ed endeavor than by separate effort; and finally, the desirability of a common 
hymnary, especially in the event of a union of the Church bodies concerned. 

Prior to the organization of the joint committee, the United Church had for 
some years, through a committee, been engaged in compiling a new English 
hymn book; the Norwegian Synod had been similarly engaged. Thus the joint 
committee, when it set out upon its work, had the result of the labors of these 
two individual committees to begin with. It also had, in ‘‘The Christian 
Hymns” of the Norwegian Synod and ‘‘The Church and Sunday School Hym- 
nal’’ of the United Church, a nucleus for the proposed joint hymn book. 

It has been the constant aim and effort of the committee, to embody in ‘‘The 
Lutheran Hymnary’’ the best translations of German and Norwegian Lutheran 
hymns. Seventy-two hymns from the Norwegian and Danish, familiar to our 
Norwegian-Danish Church people, from Landstad’s and the Synod hymn books, 
appear in this collection for the first time in English dress. 

The Norwegian Lutheran Church of America has inherited a rich treasury 
of hymns and chorals from the Mother Church; and while the Norwegian-Amer- 
ican Church would secure this treasure and transmit it to her children, it is also 

‘hoped that the hymns of Kingo, Grundtvig, Brorson, Landstad, Brun and oth- 
ers, rendered into English, may prove attractive to the English bodies of the 
Church of the Reformation, and eventually find a place in their hearts and 
hymnals. 

Another feature of the present collection is its large number of distinctively 

_ Lutheran chorals. The committee has, in general, observed the principle of re- 

_ taining the tune with which the hymn is associated. When, however, it has 

_ been found that a tune is lacking in churchliness or appropriateness for congre- 

 gational singing, the committee has given the hymn astandard Lutheran choral. 

; These chorals have survived the test of time and have proven their vitality and 
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intrinsic value by long and constant use in the homes and sanctuaries of the 
people of God. 

Twenty German chorals are arranged in rhythmical meter; twenty have a 
melodic or countrapuntal setting. These special features the committee hopes, 
will serve a purpose in discovering the wish of the Church regarding the rhyth- 
mical form and the melodic arrangement of Lutheran chorals. 

It is hoped that the arrangement of the hymns according to Sunday texts of 
the church year, a feature familiar from our Norwegian hymn books, will prove 
a valuable aid in selecting appropriate hymns for the services, and, better than 
a mere topical index, serve to promote a general use of the hymns found in the 
hymnal. 

It is due to add that, thanks to the very extensive hymnological library and 
hymnological knowledge and patient research of Rev. Carl Dgving, late of New 
York City, and for the last year a member of the committee, many excellent 
translations of well-known German Lutheran hymns, translations made mostly 
by prominent English hymnologists, have been secured for ‘‘The Lutheran 
Hymunary’’; these translations have not appeared in an English Lutheran hymn 
book before. 

Grateful acknowledgment is made to the Concordia Publishing House of 
St. Louis, Mo., for permission to use the music of the second Morning and Even- 
ing Service. 

Grateful acknowledgment is also due to the many who, either in an official 
capacity or personally, have rendered the committee valuable aid by suggestions, 
translations or criticisms. A true hymnal cannot be made to order; it is not an 
artificial production. It develops out of the consciousness of the Church itself. 
The committee has not felt thatits duty was to make a new hymn book, but only 
to make out of the vast treasury of Lutheran hymnody such a collection of gen- 
uine Lutheran hymns and chorals as should satisfy the needs and meet the ex- 
pectations of our Norwegian-American Lutheran Church people. : 

Finally, it is the prayer of the committee, that “The Lutheran Hymnary”’ 
may prove no small factor in the efforts made to unify the various Norwegian 
Lutheran Church bodies of our land. y 

THE COMMITTEE. 


September, 1912. 
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The Order of Morning Service 


{ While a Prelude is being played, the Minister proceeds to the Altar and kneels before it. He 
remains tn this position while an Assistant reads: 


I. THH OPENING PRAYER. 


O Lord, our Maker, Redeemer, and Comforter, we are assembledin Thy pres- 
ence to hear Thy holy word. We pray Thee-so to open our hearts by Thy Holy 
Spirit, that through the preaching of Thy word we may be taught to repent of our 
sins, to believe on Jesus in life and in death, and to grow day by day in grace 
and holiness. Hear us for Christ’s sake. Amen. 


{ The Minister rises and stands facing the Altar. 


. 2. THE HYMN. 


§ The contents of this Hymn may be determined by the season of the Church Year. On or- 
dinary Sundays the Hymn may be a general Hymn of Prayer. 
3a, THE CONFESSION OF SIN. 
§ The Minister, turning to the Congregation, shall say: 
Let us bow before the Lord and confess our sins. 
{ Then the Minister, kneeling before the Altar, shali say: 

Almighty God, our Maker and Redeemer, we poor sinners confess unto Thee, 
that we are by nature sinful and unclean, and that we have sinned against Thee 
by thought, word anddeed. Wherefore we flee for refuge to Thine infinite mercy, 
seeking andimploring Thy. grace, for the sake of our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 

Or: 

O most merciful God, who hast given Thine only-begotten Son to diefor us, 
have mercy upon us, and for His sake grant us remission of all our sins; and by. 
Thy Holy Spirit increase in us true knowledge of Thee, and of Thy will, and true 


obedience to Thy word, to the end that by Thy grace we may come to everlasting 
life, through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. ‘ 


3b. THH KYRIE. 
§ The Congregation shail sing or say: 
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The Order of Morning Service 
8c. THE ABSOLUTION. | 


{ Then shail the Minister turn to the Congregation and say: 

Almighty God, our heavenly Father, hath had mercy upon us, and hath given 
His Only Son to die for us, and for His sake forgiveth us allour sins. To them 
that believe on His name, He giveth power to become the sons of God, and hath 
promised them His Holy Spirit. He that believeth, and is baptized, shall be saved. 

Grant this, Lord, unto us all. : 


: 4. THE QLORIA. 


{Then shall the Minister turn to the Altar and chant or say: ° 
ee ee 
2 os | —- 

Glo -- ry be to God in the high - est 

OF: 

nes of 
————— a 
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Glo~- ry. be to God in the high - est ‘ 


4 Then shall the Congregation continue, singing - 
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on earth peace, good ill to-ward men 
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§ On the three great Festivals the Congregation shall then sing the Hymn: 
‘All glory be to God on high.’’ 
{During Lent the Gloria may be omitted ) 
5. THE COLLECT. 


{. The Congregation shall rise and stand until the Epistle ts read. 
{ Then shall-the Minister turn to the Congregation and chant: 


GY ba a SS 


The Lord be with you. 


Che Order of Morning Service 
_ ¥ The Minister shail then chant: , 
us alte. See ads pray. 


{ Then ainy the Minister, turning to the Altar, chant the Collect for the day. 
| The Collect ended, the Congregation shall sing: 


> SaS=e—] 
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6. THE EPISTLE, OR LESSON. 
| The Minister, turning to the Congregation, shall read the Epistle for the day, announctng 
tt as follows - 


The Epistle for (here he shall name the day) is written in the —— chapter of ——, 
beginning at the —— verse. 


{ The Epistle ended, the Minister shall then say: 
, Here endeth the Epistle (or Lesson). 


{ 
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{ This hymn shall correspond to the Hpistle or be a Hymn of Praise. 


& THE GOSPEL. 


{ The Minister, turning to the Congregation, shall say: 
The holy Gospel is written in the —— chapter of St.——, beginning at the—— 
verse. 


{ The Congregation shall here rise and remain standing until the Confession of Faith haa 
been said. 
{ Then shall the Minister read the Gospel for the day. 
- | The Gospel ended, the Minister shall say: 
Here endeth the Gospel. 
q Then shall the Congregation sing: 


<4 ts 69 S « oD. 
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area uP! 9. THE CONFESSION 0 P FAITH. 
The Minister shall say : 
’ Let us confess our holy Faith. 
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{ The Minister shall turn to the Altar and, together with the Congregation, he shall say 
THE APOSTLES’ CREED. 

I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth. 

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord; Who was conceived by the 
Holy Ghost, Born of the Virgin Mary: Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was ecru- 
cified, dead, and buried; He descended into hell; The third day He rose again 
from the dead; He ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand of God 
the Father Almighty; From thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; The holy Christian Church, the Communion of 
Saints; The Forgiveness of sins; The Resurrection of the body; And the Life 


everlasting. 
4 The Congregation shall sing: 
ea ee ne oes aoe eee 7 
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10. HYMN. 


{ Then shall a hymn be sung, during which the Minister shall enter the pulpit. 
| After the Hymn shall follow 

ila. THE SERMON. 
| The Sermon shall close with the GLORIA PATRI: 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost: as it was in 
the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 


My, 11. THE GENERAL PRAYER. 
ye Everlasting and merciful God, we beseech Thee in the Name of our Lord 
' Jesus Christ: ; 

Look in merey upon Thy Church. Protect it, and sanctify it by Thy truth. 
May Thy word be taught in its purity and Thy sacraments be rightly adminis- 
tered. Grant unto Thy Church faithful pastors who shall declare Thy truth with 
power and shall live according to Thy will. Send forth laborers into Thy harvest, 
and open the door of faith unto all the heathen and unto the people of Israel. 
In mercy remember the enemies-of Thy Church and grant to them repentance 
unto life. 

Let Thy protecting hand be over our nation and country and over all who 
travel by land or water. Prosper what is good among us, and bring to naught 
every evil counsel and purpose. Protect and bless Thy servants, the President 
of the United States, the Governor of this Commonwealth, our Judges and Mag- 
istrates, and all others in authority. Fit them for their high calling by the gift 
of the Spirit of Thy wisdom and fear, that we may lead a quiet and peaceable life, 
in all godliness and honesty. 

According to Thy promise, O God, be Thou the Defender of the widow and 
the Father of the orphan. Relieve and comfort the sick andthe sorrowful. Gra- 
ciously help those who are assaulted by the devil and who are in peril of death. 
Be the strength of those who are suffering for the sake of Christ’s name. Grant 
that we may dwell together in peace and prosperity. Bestow upon us good and 
seasonable weather. And bless us with upright Christian counsel in all that we 
undertake. 

Especially do we commend to Thy care and keeping this Thy congregation 
which Thou hast bought with a great price. Keep from us all offenses, and bind 
us together in the unity of Thy holy love. Grant that the little ones who are 
baptized in Thy Name may be brought up in Thy fear. (Bestow the power of re- 
nunciation and faith upon the hearts of the young who are to be confirmed in 
their baptismal covenant.*) And at Thy Table give unto those who there com- 
mune with Thee peace and life everlasting. 

*) ‘The words enclosed in this parenthesis are to be used when a class is being prepared for confirmation. 
10 
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Be merciful, O God, unto all men, according to Thy great love in Christ Jesus, 
our Lord. And, when our final hour shall come, grant us a blessed departure from 
this world, and, en the iast day, a resurrection to Thy glory. Amen. 


{ Here special Supplications, Intercessions, and Prayers may be made. - 


THE LORD'S PRAYER. 


Our Father, who art in heaven; Hallowed be Thy name; Thy kingdom come; 
Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven; Give us this day our daily bread: 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us; 
And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from evil: For Thine is the king- 
dom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 


{ The Minister shall then say: 
The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the commun- 
ion of the Holy Ghost be with you all. Amen. 
12 HYMN. 
| The Hymn ended, the Offerings may be gathered, during which an anthem may be sung or 
an interlude played. 
{| Holy Baptism shall then be administered before and after which a baptismal Hymn shall be sung. 
(The Catechisation of the Young may here take place. This shall begin and close with appro- 
priate Hymns.) 


18. HOLY COMMUNION. 
{ Wien Holy Communion ts to be celebrated, it shall be introduced with a COMMUNION 
HYMN or the following PREFACE. 
| The Minister, turning to the Congregation, shall chant: 


2 =m <a k 
6 —== : ——= | 
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Lord be with you. 


{ The Congregation shall rise and sing: 
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{ The Minister: 
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Lift up your hearts un - to the Gordes noe 

J The Congregation: 
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1 The Minister: 


————— eee 


us give thanks un - to the Lord our God. 
q ae ieee 
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It is tru-ly meet,right and sal- u- ta - ry, that we should 


L 
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at all times, and in all pla-ces, give praise un- to Thee, Ho-ly Lord, 
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Al-might-y Fa- ther, Ev -er - last-ing God, through Je- sus Christ our Lord; 
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There-fore with An-gels and Arch-an- gels, and. with all the 
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com-pa - ny of heay-en, we laud and mag-ni - fy Thy 
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- more prais-ing Thee, and say - ing: 


glo - rious Name; 
{ The Congregation shall sing 
THE SANCTUS. 
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§{ The Communicants shall gather about the Altar and remain standing, while the Minister, 
turning to the Congregation, shall say: 


4. THE EXHORTATION BEFORE COMMUNION. 


Dear Friends in Christ! In order that you may receive this holy Sacrament 
worthily it becomes you diligently to consider what you must now believe and 
do. From the words of Christ: ‘‘This is my Body, which is given for you”’;- 
“This is my Blood, which is shed for you for the remission of sins’’; you Should 
believe that Jesus Christ is Himself present with His Body and Blood, as the 
words declare. From Christ’s words, ‘‘For the remission of sins’’, you ‘should, 
in the next place, believe that Jesus Christ bestows upon you His Body and 
Blood to confirm unto you the remission of all your sins And, finally, you 
should do as Christ commands you when He says: ‘‘Take, eat’’; ‘‘Drink ye all 
of it’’; and, ‘‘This do in remembrance of me’’. “If you believe these words of 
Christ, and do as He therein has commanded, then have you rightly examined 
yourselves and may worthily eat Christ’s Body and drink His Blood for the re- 
mission of your sins. You should, also, unite in giving thanks to Almighty 
God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, for so great a gift, and should love 
one another with a pure heart, and thus, with the whole Christian Church, have 
comfort and joy in Christ our Lord. To this end may God the Father grant you 
His grace; through the same, our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 

§ Then shall the Minister say: 

Let us all pray. 

§ The Communicants kneel. 


18 THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
| The Minister, turning to the Altar, shall chant: 


a a == SSS — : 
Our Fa-ther, who art in heav-en; Hal-low-ed be.... Thy name; 
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Thy kingdom come; Thy will be done onearth,as it is in heaven; 


HER [A (ZL. a i —, +f ——— 
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Give us this day our dai - ly bread; and for-give us our tres-pass-es, 
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as we for-give those who tres-pass against us; Andleadus not in - to temp-ta-tion; 
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But de - liv- er us from e- vil; for Thine is the king-dom, 
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and the pow-er and the glo- ry for ev- er and ev - er. 


{ The Congregation shall sing: 


os 
=——— = F F = 
rr) 2 - a —ta- rH . 
| | | | [2 | 
= a - - - - - = men. 
a aa 
ee 


16. THE WORDS OF INSTITUTION. 
{ Then shall the Minister chant: 


C—=— Se eee 


Our Lord, Je-sus Christ, In the night in which He was be - trayed, 


a a = - OO 
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took bread,*and when He had giv-en thanks, He brake and gave 
, : 


Ie a ee 
= aes a — 
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it to His disciples, say -ing: Take, eat, this is my body, 
ae Se Re ae =e = || 
which is giv-en for you; This do in re-mem-brance of me, 


*) Here he shall take the Plate with the Bread in his hand. 
if 
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Af-ter the same manner, al - so, He took the cup, when Hehad supped,* and when 


i SR F mee 7 mz oa “b= = — 
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He had giv-en thanks, He gave it to them, say-ing: Drink ye all of it; 
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this ~ cup- is the New Tes > ta = ment in my blood, 


a a 


e . 
which is shed for you and for man-y for the re-mis-sion of sin; 
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this do, as oft. as .ye drinkit, in re - mem-brance of me. 
: 17. THE DISTRIBUTION. 


| Then shall the Minister give the Bread to the Communicants, saying to each one: 
This is the true Body of Christ. 


| He then gives the Cup to the Communicants, saying to each one: 
This is the true Blood of Christ. 


_§ A Communion Hymn is sung by the Congregation during the Distribution. - 
{ The Distribution ended, the Minister, turning to the Communicants, shall say: 


Our crucified and risen Lord, Jesus Christ, who now hath bestowed upon you 
His holy Body and Blood, whereby He hath made full satisfaction for all your 
sins, strengthen and preserve you in the true faith unto everlasting life. Peace 
be with al Amen. 


18. A HYMN OF THANKSGIVING. 
19. THE COLLECT OF THANKSGIVING. 
| The Minister, turning to the Congregation, shall chant : 


=> === ae 


= =e 
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The Lord be with you. 


{ Phe Cohgregation, standing, shall sing: 


Saree 
Sa mere srr oS eS 
*) Here he shall take the cup in his hand, | 
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{ The Minister shall chant: 
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Let us give thanks and pray. 
4 Then shall the Minister, turning to the Altar, chant: 
2 a ee eS Se tS SSS meet 
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us with these Thy sal - u - ta- ry gifts; and we  be-seech Thee, of Thy 
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vent love to-ward one an-oth-er; through Je-sus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord. 


4 The Congregation shall sing: 
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20. THE BENEDICTION. 
§ The Minister, turning to the Congregation, shall chant: 
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The Lord be with you. 


The Order of Morning Service. 
| The Miniscer : 
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up - on thee, and be gra-cious un - to thee, The Lord lift up His coun- 
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(Ga* oa 21. CLOSING HYMN. 
— 22. THE CLOSING PRAYER. 


{ The Assistant, standing before the Chancel, while the Minister kneels at the Altar, shallsay: 

O Lord! We render unto Thee our heartfelt thanks that Thou hast taught us 

' what Thou wouldst have us believe and do. Help us, O God, by Thy Holy Spirit 

for the sake of Jesus Christ to keep Thy word in pure hearts, that we thereby may 

be strengthened in faith, perfected in holiness and comforted in life and death. 
Amen. 

(When the Holy Communion is not celebrated, Nos. 13 to 18 inclusive, are omitted, No. 19 


is directly connected with No. 12, but so that the Collect for the Word is substituted for the Col- 
lect of Thanksgiving.) 


THE COLLECT FOR THE WORD. 
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Lord God, our heavenly Father, we thank Thee,that of 
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{ Instead of the Collect for the Word the following is used during Lent and on Good Friday. 
THE LENTEN COLLECT. 
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be - got - ten Son, that whosoever believeth on Him shall not per-ish, 
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We thank Thee, Lord the Ho-ly Ghost, that Thou hast wrought in our hearts 
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of- our Redeem-er’s death, we may day by day put off sin, 
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and nev- er for-sake the Lord Je - sus, until we see Him face 


to face in life e -ter-nal. We ask it all in Christ’s name. 


{ The Congregation shall sing: 


The Evening Service. 


{| After a prelude upon the organ, during which the minister kneels before the Altar, the ser<« 


vice shall be conducted in the following order: 


1. THE OPENING PRAYER, 


as used at the Morning Service, shall be said by the Assistant. During the opening prayer the 
Minister shall kneel at theAltar. 


Gop cA LE Ne 


8. THE SERMON AND THE GENERAL PRAYER. 


The sermon shall .e preached upon the Epistle or the Lesson for the day. In the case that 
Epiphany occurs upon a Sunday, the Epistle or Lesson for Epiphany shall be used. 

{ On Good Friday, the sermon shall be based upon one of the following texts: During the 
Church Year in which the First Series is used, John 19 :31-42; during the Church Year in 
which the Second Series is used, Matthew 27 :51-66; during the Church Year tn which the 
Third Series ts used, Luke 33 :47-56. 


4. A HYMN. 


§. THE COLLECT FOR THE WORD. 


{ During Lent and on Good Friday the Passion Collect shall be said, 


6. THH BENEDICTION. 
7. THE CLOSING HYMN. 


8 THE CLOSING PRAYER, 


as used at the Morning Service, shall be said by the Assistant, concluding with the Lord's Prayer 
20 
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So or the Communion. 
4 ee, Hymn of Invocation of the Holy Ghost may be sung. 


{ The Congregation shall rise, and the Minister, standing at the Altar, shall say: 
A In the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the mor Ghost. 
oe The Congregation shall sing or say: 
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‘| Then shall be said the Confession of Sins, as here followeth: 


THE CONFESSION OF SINS. 


Beloved in the Lord! Let us draw near with a true heart, and confess our 
sins unto God our Father, beseeching Him, in the Name of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, to grant us forgiveness. 


{ Then, all kneeling or standing, shall be sung or said: 
| Minister. 
- Our help is in the Name of the Lord. and? 


\ Congregation. 
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our Maker and Redeemer, we poor sinners confess unto Thee, 
bare re sinful and unclean, and that we have sinned against Thee 

t . Wherefore we flee for refuge to Thine infinite me 
Thy grace, for the sake of our Lord Jesus Christ. 


‘say with the Minister : ver 
d, who hast given Thine Only-begotten Son to die for 
‘and for His sake grant us remission of all our sins: . 
ease in us true knowledge of Thee, and of Thy will, and: 
rd, to the end that by Thy grace we may come to ev 
Chri st, our Lord. Amen. 


Morning Service 


{ Then the Minister, standing, shall say: 

Almighty God, our heavenly Father, hath had mercy upon us, and hath given 
His Only Son to die for us, and for His sake forgiveth us allour sins. To them 
that believe on His name, He giveth power to become the sons of God, and hath 
promised them His Holy Spirit. He that believeth, and is baptized, shall be saved. 

Grant this, Lord, unto us all. 


{ Then shall the Congregation sing or say: 
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{ Then, all standing to the close of the Collect, shall be sung or said the Introit for the day. 
THE INTROIT. 


{ The Introit with the Gloria Patri may be sung by the Choir; or the Introit may be said by 
the Minister, and the Gloria Patri sung or said by the Congregation. 


4 Instead of the Introit a Psalm or Hymn may be used. 
GLORIA PATRI 
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Glo - ry be to the walther, and to the Son, and tothe Ho-ly Ghost! 
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§ Then shall follow the 


KYRIE : = 
{ The Kyrie may be sung or said by the Minister and Congregation, or each petition may be 


said by the Minister and sung or said by the Congregation in response. : 
{| Congregation: 


or the Communion. 
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§ Then shall be sung the Gloria in Becelsis as here followeth. Instead of the Gloria in Hau- 
celsis, another Oanticle or Hymn of Praise may be sung, except on Festival days, and when 
there is a Communion. 


GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. 


§ The Minister shall say: 
Glory be to God on high! 


{ Congregation: 


#: | 
6 3 ec = 3 E Baie | 
CLIN? SEA) op Aee BOD BICS Eee eee : God f | high: . 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we.... | wor - _ ship 
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J Then shall the Minister say : : ie 


The Lord be with you. 
{ The Congregation shall sing or say: 


‘Let us pray. 
Then shall the Minister say the Collect for the Day. 


or the Communion 


THE COLLECT. < 
{ The Collect ended, the Congregation shall sing or say: 
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§ Then shall the Minister read the Epistle for the Day. Other Scripture Lessons may be 
read before the Epistle, but the Epistle and Gospel for the Day shall always be read. The Min- 
ister shall announce the Hpistle, saying: 


The Epistle for (here he shall name the Day) is written in the Chapter of 


—— ., beginning at the Verse. 


THH EPISTLE FOR THE DAY. 


{ The Epistle ended, the Minister shall say: Here endeth the Epistle. 
{ Then shall the Hallelujah be sung or said, except in the Passion season. 


THH HALLELUJAH. 
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Zhen shall the Minister announce the Gospel for the Day, saying: 
The Holy Gospel is written in the Chapter of St. 
Verse. 


beginning at the 


q The Congregation may sing or say: 
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Then shall the Minister read 


THE GOSPEL FOR THE DAY. 


{ The, Gospel ended, the Minister shall say; Here endeth the Gospel, and the Congre- 
gation shall stand up, unless they have stood at the reading of the Gospel, and shall sing or say: 


ee Z ———— 
"leet os a ea eee Coie 
Praises -.i.0- be to Thee, 0 Christ 
aa | i] 1 
ee=! 2 4 2 . 4 2 
a — 2 
+ e @ : —————| 
a vs MM os 


{ Then shall be said or sung the Apostles’ Creed. 
THE APOSTLES’ CREED. 


I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth. 

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord; Who was conceived by the 
Holy Ghost, Born of the Virgin Mary: Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was cru- 
cified, dead, "and buried; He “descended into hell; The third day He rose again 
from the dead; He ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand of God 
the Father Almighty ; From thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; The holy Christian Church, the Communion of 
Saints; The Forgiveness of sins; The Resurrection of the body; And the Life 
everlasting. Amen. 


4 Then may a Hymn be sung and the Minister shall go into the pulpit. After the Hymn 
shall follow the Sermon. 


THE SERMON. 


The Sermon ended, the Congregation standing up, the Minister shall say: 


The peace of God, which passeth all understanding, keep your hearts and 
minds through Christ Jesus. 


A The Offerings shall be gathered and brought to the Minister, who shall place them on the 
ltar. 


4 Then shall the Minister make mention of any special petitions intercessions or thanksgivings 
which may have been requested. He may also make mention of the death of any member of the - 
Congregation. 

{ Then shall follow the General Prayer. The Prayer here following may be used; or, if 
there be no Communion, the Intany, or a selection from the Collects and Prayers, or any other 
suitable prayer. The Minister shall stand before the Altar. 


THE GENERAL PRAYER. 


Almighty and most merciful God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ: We 
give Thee thanks for all Thy goodness and tender mercies, especially for the 
gift of Thy dear Son, and for the revelation of Thy willand grace; and we beseech 
Thee so to implant Thy Word in us, that in good and honest hearts, we may 
keep it, and bring forth fruit by patient continuance in well doing. 

Most heartily we beseech Thee so to rule and govern Thy Church universal, 
with all its pastors and ministers, that it may be preserved in the pure doctrine 
of Thy saving word, whereby faith toward Thee may be strengthened, and char- 
ity increased in us toward all mankind. ; 

Grant also health and prosperity to all that are in authority, especially to 
the President [and Congress] of the United States, the Governor [and Legisla- 
ture] of this Commonwealth, and to all our Judges and Magistrates; and endue 
them with grace to rule after Thy good pleasure, to the maintenance of right- 
‘eousness, and to the hinderance and punishment of wickedness, that wemay lead 
a quiet and peaceable life, in all godliness and honesty. A 
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. or the Communion 


May it please Thee also to turn the hearts of our enemies and adversaries, 
that they may cease their enmity, and be inclined to walk with us in meekness 
and in peace. 

All who are in trouble, want, sickness, anguish of labor, peril of death, or 
any other adversity, especially those who are in suffering for Thy Name and for 
Thy truth’s sake, comfort, O God, with Thy Holy Spirit, that they may receive 
and acknowledge their afflictions as the manifestation of Thy fatherly will. 

And although we have deserved Thy righteous wrath and manifold punish- 
ments, yet, we entreat Thee, O most merciful Father, remember not the sins of 
our youth, nor our many transgressions; but out of Thine unspeakable good- 
ness, grace and mercy, defend us from all harm and danger of body and soul. 
Preserve us from false and pernicious doctrine, from war and bloodshed, from 
plague and pestilence, from all calamity by fire and water, from hail and temp- 
est, from failure of harvest and from famine, from anguish of heart and despair 
of Thy mercy, and from an evil death. And in every time of trouble, show Thy- 
Pa a very present Help, the Savior of all men, and especially of them that 

elieve. 

Cause also the needful fruits of the earth to prosper, that we may enjoy 
them in due season. Give success to the Christian training of the young, to all 
lawful occupations on land and sea, and to all pure arts and useful knowledge; 
and crown them with Thy blessing. 


4 Here special Swpplications, Intercessions and Prayers may be made. 


These, and whatsoever other things Thou wouldest have us ask of Thee, O 
God, vouchsafe unto us for the sake of the bitter sufferings and death of Jesus 
Christ, Thine only Son, our Lord and Savior, who liveth and reigneth with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. 


Then shall the Minister, and the Congregation with him, say the Lord’s Prayer. 


THE LORD'S PRAYER. 


Our Father, who art in heaven; Hallowed be Thy name; Thy kingdom come; 
Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven; Give us this day our daily bread; 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us; 
And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from evil: For Thine is the king- 
dom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 


{ Then shall be sung a Hymn. 


§ If there be no Communion, a Doxology may be sung, and the Minister, standing at the 
Altar, shall pronounce the Benediction, after which the Congregation shall offer silent prayer. 


THE BENEDIOTION. 


The Lord bless thee, and keep thee. 
The Lord make His face shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee. 
The Lord lift up His countenance upon thee and give thee peace, 


| The Congregation shall sing or say : 
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{ Whilst the Hymn is sung, the Minister shall go to the Altar, make ready the Communion 
vessels and prepare for the administration of the Holy Communion. 
{ The Hymn ended, the Congregation shall rise, and stand to the end of the Agnus Det. 


THE PREFACE. 
{ The Minister shall say: 
The Lord be with you. 
The Congregation shall sing or say: 
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§ Minister. Lift up your hearts. 


{ Congregation: 
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{ Minister. Let us give thanks unto the Lord our God. 


{ Congregation: 


{ Minister. It is truly meet, right and salutary, that we should at all times, 
and in all places, give thanks unto Thée, O Lord, Holy Father, Almighty Ever- 
lasting God. 

Therefore with Angels and Archangels, and with all the company of heaven, 
we laud and magnify Thy glorious name; evermore praising Thee, and saying. 
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or the Communion 


Then shall be said or sung the Sanctus, 
THE SANCTUS 


Traditional 
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7 Then may the Minister give this Exhortation. | 
THE EXHORTATION. 


Dearly Beloved! Forasmuch as we purpose to come to the Holy Supper of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, it becometh us diligently to examine ourselves, as 
St. Paul exhorteth us. For this Holy Sacrament hath been instituted for the 
special comfort and strengthening of those who humbly confess their sins, and 
who hunger and thirst after righteousness. 

But if we thus examine ourselves, we shall find nothing in us but only sin 
and death, from which we can in no wise set ourselves free. Therefore our Lord 
Jesus Christ hath had mercy upon us and hath taken upon Himself our nature, 
that so He might fulfill for us the whole will and law of God, and for us and for 
our deliverance suffer death and all that we by our sins have deserved. And to 
the end that we should the more confidently believe this, and be strengthened 
by our faith in a cheerful obedience to His holy will, He hath instituted the Ho- 
ly Sacrament of His Supper, in which He feedeth us with His Body, and giveth 
us to drink of His Blood. 

_ Therefore whoso eateth of this bread, and drinketh of this cup, firmly beliey- 
ing ae words of Christ, dwelleth in Christ, and Christ in him, and hath eter- 
nal life. 

We should also do this in remembrance of Him, showing His death, that 
He was delivered for our offenses, and raised again for our justification, and 
rendering unto Him most hearty thanks for the same, take up our cross and 
follew Him, and according to His commandment, love one another even as He 
hath loved us. For we are all one bread and one body, even as we are all par- 
takers of this one bread, and drink of this one cup. 


{ Then the Minister, turning to the Altar, shall say: 

Let us pray. 

Our Father, who art in heaven; Hallowed be Thy Name; Thy kingdom come; 
Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven; Give us this day our daily bread; 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us; 
And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from evil: 


Then shall the Congregation sing or say:. 
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{ Then shall the Minister say: 


Our Lord Jesus Christ, in the night in which He was betrayed, took bread ;* 
and when He had given thanks He brake it and gave it to His disciples, saying: 
Take, eat; this is my Body, which is given for you; this do in remembrance 
of Me. 

*) (iere he shall take the Plate with the Bread in his hand. 
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or the Communion 


After the same manner, also, He took the cup,* when He had supped, and 
when He had given thanks, He gave it to them, saying: Drink ye all of it; this 
cup is the New Testament in My Blood, which ‘is shed for you, and for many, 
for the remission of sins; this do, as oft as ye drink it, in remembrance of Me. 


{ Then shall the Minister say: 
The peace of the Lord be with you alway. 
{ Then shall be sung or said the Agnus Dei, and the distribution shall begin. 


THE AGNUS DEI. 


Braunschweig, 1528 
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*) Here he shall take the Cup in his hand. 
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Morning Service 


J When the Minister giveth the Bread he shall say : | 
Take and eat, this is the true Body of Christ given for thee. 
{ When he giveth the Cup he shall say: 
_ Take and drink, this is the true Blood of the New Testament, shed for thy 
sins. 
| In dismissing the Communicants, the Minister may say: 
The Body. of our Lord Jesus Christ and His precious Blood strengthen and 
preserve you in the true faith unto everlasting life. 
4 If the consecrated Bread or Wine be spent before all have communed, the Minister shall 
consecrate more, saying aloud so much of the words of institution as pertaineth to the element to 
be consecrated. 
{ When all have communed, the Minister shall reverently cover what remaineth of the Bread 
and Wine. : 

{ Then, all standing, may be sung or said the Nune Dimittis. 


THE NUNC DIMITTIS. 
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or the Communion 


4. Glo - ry | be.to the, Father. and ss. .6e.5 60-0 .5050/p bes en 
5. As it ea | was in the beginning, is now, and........... 
=a a 


ros [aop} 
a ea ea a 
to the Son: and to the Ho - ly Ghost. 
ev-er shall be: world with - out end, A-men. 


| esos 
6G 


| 
a = i a @ ) = 
Ee aa Zz = 
EF ne) @. ee: 
{ 


| Then shall be said: 


THE THANKSGIVING. 
{ Minister. O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good. 


4 The Congregation shall sing or say: 
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{ Minister. 

We give thanks to Thee, Almighty God, that Thou hast refreshed us through 
this salutary gift; and we beseech Thee, that of Thy mercy Thou wouldst strength- 
en us through the same in faith towards Thee and in fervent love toward one an- 
other, through Jesus Christ, Thy dear Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth 
with Thee, and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. 


q The Congregation shall sing or say: 


Morning Service 


{ Then may be sung or said the Benedicamus. 
THE BENEDICAMUS. 
{ Minister. The Lord be with you. 


4 Congregation: 
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{ Minister. Bless we the Lord. 


{ Congregation: 
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| Then shall the Minister say the Benediction as here followeth, or he may say the words 
2 Cor. 18 :14. 


{ After the Benediction the Congregation should offer silent prayer. 


THE BENEDICTION. 
The Lord bless thee, and keep thee. 
The Lord make His face shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee. 
The Lord lift up His countenance upon thee, and give thee peace. 


{ The Congregation shall sing or say: 


Order of Bvening Service, or Vespers 


{ A Hymn of Invocation of the Holy Ghost, or another Hymn may be sung. 


{ Then shall be sung or said responsively the VERSICLE with the GLORIA PATRI as 
here followeth, all standing to the end of the Psalm. 


{ Versicle. O Lord, open Thou my lips. 
, | Congregation. 
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{ Versicle. Make haste, O God, to deliver me. 
§ Congregation. 


GLORIA PATRI, 


——— 


Glo - . ry be to the Father and......... 


(7 
... to 
ead ees 
a+ = ——— oo. 
a ——— 


| fa 
And to the Ho - 


( 
Ghost: As it was in the be-gin-ning,is now, 


=e | CEI EN ee 
br =a o- 
and ever shall be, world with-out end. A - men. 


ee eee | 


1 
| 

ai 

Sit 

re 

; 

) 


Hal-le-lu - jah. 
! 


- 


~ 


Evening Service, or Vespers 
During the Passion Season the Hallelujah shall be omitted. 


THE FSALM. 


{ Then shall be sung or said one or more Psalms. At the end of the Psalm the Gloria Patri 
shall be sung. An Antiphon may be used with each Psalm. 


THE LESSON, 

{ The Scripture Lessons shall then be read, and after each Lesson may be sung or said: 
But Thou, O Lord, have mercy upon us. 

§ Congregation: 
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4 After the Lessons a Responsory may be sung, or a hymn. 


{ Then may follow a SERMON, after which the Offerings may be gathered. 
{ Then shall be sung 
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THE HYMN. 


{ Then, all standing, may be sung or said this Versicle. 
{ But on Festival days, a special Versicle may be used. 
{ Versicle. Let my prayer be set forth before Thee as incense: 


§ Congregation: 
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{ Then shall be sung the Canticle. 


‘THE CANTICLE. 
{ Magnificat. St. Luke. i. 
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1 and my spirit hath popcod in - - - God {| my | Say- ior. 

2 the low estate of - - - - Jig |hand-| maid-| en; 

3 all generations shall - - - -| call | me | bless-| ed. 

4 and ho- - - - - - -| ly is His |Name. 

5 from generation to - gen-| er- a- tion. 

6 He hath scattered the proud i in ‘the imagina- tion of | their |hearts. 

7 and exalted them of | low | de- gree. 

8 and the rich He hath dont - emp-| ty a- way. 

9 as He spake to our ees to Abraham, and to his seed | for ev- ex. 
and to - - - - the | Ho-| ly Ghost; 
world with- - - - - - out |end,| A- | men. 

Or the 


NUNC DIMITTIS. St: Luke ii. 
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§ An Antiphon may be sung with the Canticle. 
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THE PRAYER. 


§ Then shall be said the Prayers here following, or the Suffrages, the Litany, or other 
prayers. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 
4 Congregation: 
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Christ, have mercy upon us. 


{ Congregation : 
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{ Then all shall say: 


Our Father, who art in heaven; Hallowed be Thy Name; Thy kingdom come; 
Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven; Give us this day our daily bread; 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us; 
And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from evil: for Thine is the King- 
dom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. | 


§{ Salutation. The Lord be with you. 
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Evening Service, or Vespers 


Let us pray. 


| Then shall be said the COLLECT for the day; the Collect for the Sunday ts said through- 
out the week following until Friday, but on Saturday the Collect for the following Sunday ts 
said. Then may be said any other Collects and after that this COLLECT FOR PEACH. A 
Versicle may be used with the Collect. 


O God, from whom all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works do 
proceed; Giye unto Thy servants that peace which the world cannot give; that 
our hearts may be set to obey Thy commandments, and also that by Thee, we 
being defended from the fear of our enemies, may pass our time in rest and 
quietness; through the merits of Jesus Christ our Savior. 


{ Congregation: 


Then may be sung or said the Benedicamus. 


THH BENEDICAMUS. 
Bless we the Lord. ’ % 


Congregation: 


{ The service may end with the Benedicamus; or a Olosing Hymn may be sung, after which 


_ may be said: 


The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the commun- 
ion of the Holy Ghost, be with you all. 


Congregation: 


{ At the close of the Service silent prayer should be offered. 
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Congregation. 
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The Litany 


| Minister. From all sin; 
From all error; 
From all evil: 


q Congregation. 
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{| Minister. From the crafts and assaults of the devil; 
. From sudden and evil death; 
From pestilence and famine; 
From war and bloodshed; 
From sedition and rebellion; 
From lightning and tempest; 
From all calamity by fire and water; 
And from everlasting death: 


| Congregation. 
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{ Minister. By the mystery of Thy holy Incarnation; 
By Thy holy Nativity; 
By Thy Baptism, Fasting, and Temptation; 
By Thine Agony and Bloody Sweat; 
By Thy Cross and Passion; 
By Thy precious Death and Burial; 
By Thy glorious Resurrection and Ascension; 
And by the coming of the Holy Ghost, the Comforter: 


J Congregation. 


Che Witany 


{ Minister. In all time of our tribulation; 
In all time of our prosperity; 
In the hour of death; 
And in the day of judgment: 


4 Congregation. 
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J Minister. We poor sinners do beseech Thee; 


4 Congregation. 
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J Minister. 


And to lead and govern Thy holy Christian Church in the right way; 

To preserve all pastors and ministers of Thy Church in the true knowledge 
and understanding of Thy Word, and in holiness of life; 

To put an end to all schisms and causes of offense; 

To bring into the way of truth all such as have erred, and are deceived; 

To beat down Satan under our feet; 

To send faithful laborers into Thy harvest; 

To accompany Thy Word with Thy Spirit and grace; 

To raise up them that fall, and to strengthen such as do stand; 

And to comfort and help the weak-hearted and the distressed: 


{, Congregation. 
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4 Minister. 
To give to all nations peace and concord; 
To preserve our country from discord and contention; 
To give to our nation perpetual victory over all its enemies; 
To direct and defend our President, and all in authority; 
And to bless and keep our magistrates, and all our people: ig 
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Che Litany 


J Congregation. 
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Minister. 
To behold and succor all who are in danger, necessity, and tribulation; 
To protect all who travel by land or water; 
To preserve all women in the perils of childbirth; 
To strengthen and keep all sick persons and young children; 
To set free all who are innocently imprisoned; 
To defend and provide for all fatherless children and widows; 
And to have mercy upon all men: 


{ Congregation. 
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J Minister. 
To forgive our enemies, persecutors, and slanderers, and to turn their 
hearts; 
To give and preserve to our use the fruits of the earth; 
And graciously to hear our prayers: 


{ Congregation. 
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{ Minister. O Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God; 
{ Congregation. 
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world; Have mer-cy up-on us. 
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Collects for the Church Wear 


The first Series of Collects is to be used with the first Service; the second Series, together 
with the Introtts, to be used with the second or Common Service. 


FIRST SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we thank Thee, we bless and praise Thee forev- 
er, that Thou didst send Thy Son to rule over us poor sinners, who for our 
transgressions did justly deserve to remain in the bondage of sin and Satan, and 
didst give us in Him a meek and righteous King, who by His death became our 
Savior from sin and eternal death: We beseech Thee so to enlighten, govern 
and direct us by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may ever remain faithful to this 
righteous King and Savior, and not, after the manner of the world, be offended 
with Hishumbleform and despised word, but, firmly believing in Him, obtain 
eternal salvation; through the same, Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, 
who liveth and Weigneth with Thee Soh the Holy Ghost, one true God, world ~ 
without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul: O my God, I trust in Thee; 
Let me not be ashamed: Let not mine enemies triumph over me; 
Yea, let none that wait on Thee be ashamed. 

Ps. Shew me Thy ways, O Lord: teach me Thy paths. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Stir up, we beseech Thee, Thy power, O Lord, and come, that by Thy pro- 
tection we may be rescued from the threatening perils of our sins, and saved by 
Thy mighty deliverance; who livest and reignest with the Father and the Holy 
Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle, Rom. xiii: 11—14. Gospel, Matt. xxi: 1—9. 
II. Lesson, Rev. iii: 20—22. Gospel, John xviii: 33-37. 
Ill. Lesson, Jer. xxxi: 31—34. Gospel, Luke iv: 16—22. 


SECOND SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who by Thy Son hast revealed to us that heay- 
- en and earth shall pass away, that our bodies shall rise again, and that we all 
shall appear before the judgment seat: We beseech Thee, keep us by Thy Holy 
Spirit in Thy word; establish us in the true faith, graciously defend us from sin 
and preserve us in all temptations, that our hearts may not be overcharged with 
surfeiting and drunkenness, and cares of this life, but that we may ever watch 
and pray and, trusting fully in Thy grace, await with joy the glorious coming of 
Thy Son, and at last obtain eternal salvation, through Thy beloved Son, Jesus 
Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one 
true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Daughter of Zion: behold thy salvation cometh. The Lord shall cause His 
glorious voice to be heard: and ye shall have gladness of heart. 
Ps. Give ear, O Shepherd of Israel: Thou that leadest Joseph like a flock, 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
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The Collect. 


Stir up our hearts, O Lord, to make ready the way of Thine only-begotten 
Son, so that by His coming we may be enabled to serve Thee with pure minds; 
who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world 
without end. Amen. 


I. Fpistle, Rom, xv: 4—9. Gospel, Luke xxi: 25—36. 
Il. Lpistle, Heb. x: 35—39, Gospel, Luke xii: 35—40. 
Til. Lesson, Isa. xi: 1—5. Gospel, Luke xvii: 20—30. 


THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who didst suffer Thy Son, our Lord Jesus 
Christ, to become man, and to come into the world, that He might destroy the 
works of the devil, deliver us poor offenders from sin and death, and give us ever- 
lasting life: We beseech Thee so to rule and govern our hearts by Thy Holy 
Spirit, that we may seek no other refuge than His word, and thus avoid all of- 
fense to which, by nature, we are inclined, in order that we may always be 
found among the faithful followers of Thy Son, Jesus Christ, and by faith in 
Him obtain eternal salvation, through the same, Thy beloved ‘Som: Jesus Christ 
our Lord, who liveth and heicneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end, Amen. 


Intrott. 


Rejoice in the Lord alway: and again I say, Rejoice. 

Let your moderation be known unto all men: the Lord is at hand. 

Be careful for nothing: but in everything by prayer and supplication with 
thanksgiving let your requests be made known unto God. 

Ps. Gord, Thou hast been favorable unto Thy land: Thou hast Preacht 
back the captivity of Jacob. 

Glovy be to the Father, &c. 

The Collect. 
Lord, we beseech Thee, give ear to our prayers, and lighten the darkness of 


our hearts, by Thy gracious visitation; who livest and reignest with the Father 
and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Epistle, I Cor. iv: 1—. Gospel, Matt. xi: 2—10. 
Il. Lfistle, II Pet. i: 19—21. Gospel, Matt. xi: 11—15. 
Ill, Lesson, Mal. iii: 1—4. Gosfel, Luke iii: 1—6. 


FOURTH - SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, it is meet and right that we should give thanks 
unto Thee, that Thou hast given us a more glorious baptism than that of John 
the Baptist, and hast therein promised us the remission of sins, the Holy Spirit, 

~ and everlasting life through Thy Son, Jesus Christ: Preserve us, we beseech 
Thee, in such faith in Thy grace and mercy, that we may never doubt Thy prom- 
ise, but be comforted by the same in all temptations: and grant us Thy Holy 
Spirit that we may renounce sin, and ever continue in the righteousness be- 
stowed upon us in baptism, until by Thy grace we obtain eternal salvation, 
through the same, Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. 


Amen, 
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Intrott. 


Drop down, ye heavens, from above: and let the skies pour down righteous- 
ness: 
Let the earth open: and bring forth salvation. 
Ps. The heavens declare the glory of God: and the firmament sheweth His 
handiwork. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect. 


Stir up, O Lord, we beseech Thee, Thy power, and come, and with great 
might succor us, that by the help of Thy grace whatsoever is hindered by our 
sins may be speedily accomplished, through Thy mercy and satisfaction; who 
livest and reignest with the Father and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world 
without end. Amen. 


I. L£fistle, Phil. iv: 4—7. Gospel, John i: 19—28. 

Il. L£fistle, I Johni: 1—7, Gosfel, John iii: 22—36 

Ill. fistle, I Pet. i: 10—13. Gospel, John v: 31—39. 
CHRISTMAS, 


The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we give thanks unto Thee, that of Thy merey 
and compassion Thou didst suffer Thy dear Son to become incarnate, and didst 
through Him redeem us from sin and everlasting death: We beseech Thee, 
enlighten our hearts by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may ever be thankful for such 
grace, and comfort ourselves with the same in all tribulation and temptation, 
and at last obtain eternal salvation through the same, Thy beloved Son, 
Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Introit. 


Unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is given; and the government shall 
be upon His shoulder. 

And His name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, the Mighty God: the 
Everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace. 

Ps. O sing unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvellous things. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Grant, we beseech Thee, almighty God, that the new birth of Thine only- 
begotten Son in the flesh may set us free who are held in the old bondage under 
the yoke of sin, through the same, Thy Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth 
and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. 


Amen. 
Epistle, Heb. i: 1—5. Gospel, Luke ii: 1—14. 


ST. STEPHEN’S DAY. 
The Collect. 


O eternal and merciful God, our heavenly Father, who didst give such grace 
to Saint Stephen, that for the sake of Thy word and Thy dear Son he became 
the first martyr after the ascension of Christ, and with patience did make inter- 
cession for his persecutors: Grant us grace to endure patiently whatever Thy 
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divine will appointeth, that we also may love our enemies and pray for them; 
through the same, Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. 
Amen. 


(To be used with II and III series of texts.) 


Eternal and almighty God, heavenly Father, we thank Thee, that Thou hast 
revealed Thyself in Thine only-begotten Son, and hast sent Thy witnesses with 
Thy blessed word, whereby Thou dost call us into Thy kingdom: We beseech 
Thee, that Thou wouldst open our hearts by Thy Holy Spirit that we may not_ 
resist Thy gospel, but believe in Thine only-begotten Son, take up His cross 
and magnify His name, and at last obtain eternal salvation, through the same, 
Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and 
the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


(The Introit is same as for Christmas Day.) 
The Collect. 


Grant, O Lord, that, in all our sufferings here upon earth for the testimony 
of Thy truth, we may steadfastly look up to heaven, and by faith behold the 
glory that shall be revealed; and, being filled with the Holy Ghost, may learn to 
love and bless our persecutors by the example of Thy first martyr Saint Steph- 
en, who prayed for his murderers to Thee, O blessed Jesus, who standest at the 
right hand of God to succor all those who suffer for Thee, our only Mediator 
1d Advocate. Amen. 


I. Lesson, Acts vi: 8—15 and 7: 45—60, Gospel, Matt. xxiii: 34—39. 
II. Lesson, Isa. ix: 2—7. Gospel, Luke ii: 15—20. 
Ill, LZistle, Tit. ii: 11-14, Gospel, John i: 1—14. 


SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS. 
The Collect. 


O almighty and everlasting God, mercifully direct our ways, that we may 
walk in Thy law, and be made to abound in good works: through Thy beloved 
Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy 
Gost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Thy testimonies are very sure: holiness becometh Thine house, O Lord, 
foy ver. 

I'hy throne is established of old: Thou art from everlasting. 
, Ps. The Lord reigneth, He is clothed with majesty: the Lord i is clothed hall 
strength, wherewith He hath girded Himself. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Almighty and everlasting God, direct our actions according to Thy good 
pleasure, that in the name of Thy beloved Son, we may be made to abound in 
good works; through the same Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth 
with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. fistle. Gal. iv: 1—7. Gospel, Luke ii: 33—40. 
Il. Lesson, Psalm xvi: 5—11. Gospel, Luke ii: 25—32. 
Ill, Lfistle, I Pet. ii: 4—10. Gospel, Luke i; 68—75. 
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NEW YEAR. 
The Collect. 


O merciful and eternal God, heavenly Father, who didst cause Thy Son to 
endure circumcision and to be made subject to the law, that we might be re- 
deemed from the curse of the law: We beseech Thee, grant us grace to become 
partakers of this redemption and thus obtain eternal salvation, through the 
same, Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with 
‘Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Introit. 


O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is Thy name in all the earth: Who hast set 
Thy glory above the heavens. What is man that Thou art mindful of him: and 
the son of man that Thou visitest him? 

Ps. Thou, O Lord, art our Father and our Redeemer: from everlasting is 
Thy name. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


O Lord God, who, for our sakes, hast made Thy blessed Son our Savior sub- 
ject to the law, and caused Him to endure the circumcision of the flesh: Grant 
us the true circumcision of the spirit, that our hearts may be pure from all sin- 
ful desires and lusts; through the same, Thy Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, who 
liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without 
end. Amen. 

Almighty and everlasting God, from whom cometh down every good and 
perfect gift: We give Thee thanks for all Thy benefits, temporal and spiritual, 
bestowed upon us in the year past, and we beseech Thee of 'Thy goodness, grant 
us a favorable and joyful year, defend us from all dangers and adversities, and 
send upon us the fullness of Thy blessing; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our 
Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end. Amen. 


. I. Lfpistle, Gal. iii: 23—29. Gospel, Luke ii: 21. 
Il. £pistle, Heb. xiii: 8—15. Gospel, John i: 16—18, 
Ill. Lesson, Acts iv: 8—12. Gospel, Luke xiii: 6—9. 


SUNDAY AFTER NEW YEAR. 
The Collect. 


O Lord God, heavenly Father, who didst suffer Thy dear Son, Jesus 
Christ, to become a stranger and a sojourner in Egypt for our sakes, and didst 
lead Him safely home to His fatherland: Mercifully grant that we poor sinners, 
who are strangers and sojourners in this perilous world, may soon be called 
home to our true fatherland, the kingdom of heaven, where we shall live in eter- 
nal joy and glory; through the merits of Thy Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who 
liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without 
end. Amen. 


(The Introit and second Collect are the same as for the Sunday after Christ- 
mas.) 


I. Lfistle, Rom. iii: 19—22. Gosfel, Matt. ii: 19—23. 
Il. Lesson, Acts iv: 23—31. Gospel, Matt. ii: 13—18. 
Il, Lesson, Is. x1; 27-31. Gospel, Luke xii: 32—34. 
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EPIPHANY. % 
The Collect 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who hast given us the light of Thy holy word, 
the guiding star, which leadeth us to the Christ-child: Send, we beseech Thee, 
Thy Holy Spirit into our hearts, that we may receive this light and make use 
of it unto our salvation, and that we, like the wise men, when they were seeking 
the star, may not be afraid because of any hardship or peril, but put all our 
trust in Thine only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, as our only Savior; 
devote our earthly possessions to the advancement of Thy kingdom, and in all 
things serve Him, Thine only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth 
and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. 
Amen. 

Introit. 

Behold the Lord, the Ruler hath come: and thé kingdom, and the power, and 
the glory are in His hand. 

Ps. Give the King Thy judgments, O God; and Thy righteousness unto the 
King’s Son. S 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

The Collect. 

O God, who, by the leading of a star, didst manifest Thy only-begotten Son 
to the Gentiles: Mercifully grant that we, who know Thee now by faith, may 
after this life have the fruition of Thy glorious Godhead; through the same, Thy 
Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost, ever one God, world without end, Amen. 


I. Lesson, Is. 1x: 1—6. Gospel, Matt. ii: 1—12. 
Tl. L£fistle. I Tim. iii:14—16. Gospel, Matt, iv: 13—17, 
TI, Lesson, Is. xlix: 1-6, Gospel, Matt. xii: 15—21. 


FIRST SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 
The Collect, 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who in mercy hast established the Christian 
home among us: We beseech Thee so to rule and direct our hearts, that we 
may be good examples to children and servants, and not offend them by word or 
deed, but faithfully teach them to love Thy Church and hear Thy blessed word. 
Give them Thy Spirit and grace, that this seed may bring forth good fruit, so 
that our homelife may conduce to Thy glory, honor and praise, to our own im- 
provement and welfare, and give offense to no one; through the same, Thy be- 
loved Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the 
Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 

Intrott. 

I saw also the Lord sitting upon a throne: high and lifted up. 

And I heard the voice of a great multitude, saying, Hallelujah: for the Lord 
God Omnipotent reigneth. 

Ps. Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands: serve the Lord with 
gladness. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect. 

O Lord, we beseech Thee mercifully to receive the prayers of Thy people who 
call upon Thee; and grant that they may both perceive and know what things 
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they ought to do, and also may have grace and power faithfully to fulfill the 
same; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle, Rom. xii: 1—5. Gospel, Luke ii. 42—52. 
Il. L£fistle, Heb. ii; 11—16. Gosfel, John vii: 14—18. 
Ill. ZfZistle, Eph. vi: 1—4. Gospel, Mark x: 18—16. 


SECOND SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 
The Collect, 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we thank Thee, that of Thy grace Thou hast 
instituted holy matrimony, in which Thou keepest us from unchastity, and oth- 
er offenses: We beseech Thee to send Thy blessing upon every husband and 
wife, that they may not provoke each other to anger and strife, but live peace- 
ably together in love and godliness, receive Thy gracious help in all temptations, 
and rear their children in accordance with Thy will; grant unto us all to walk 
before Thee, in purity and holiness, to put all our trust in Thee, and lead such 
lives on earth, that in the world to come we may have everlasting life, through 
the same, Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth | 
with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


All the earth shall worship Thee: and shall sing unto Thee, O God. 
They shall sing unto Thy name: O Thou Most Highest. 
Ps. Make a joyful noise unto God, all ye lands: sing forth the honor of His 
name, make His praise glorious. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect. 


Alnighty and everlasting God, who dost govern all things in heaven and 
earth: Mercifully hear the supplications of Thy people, and grant us Thy peace 
all the days of our life; through Thy Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth 
and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. 
Amen.. 


I, Lfistle, Rom, xii: 6—16, Gosfel, John ii; 1—11, 
Il, £ftstle, Eph, ii; 10—16, Gospel, John iv; 4—26, 
Il, Lfistle, I Cor. i: 26—31, Gospel, Luke xix; 1—10, 


THIRD SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 
The Collect. 


O almighty and everlasting God, mercifully look upon our infirmities, and 
in all dangers and necessities stretch forth Thy mighty hand, to defend us 
against our enemies; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, who liveth and reigneth 
with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Worship Him, all ye His angels: Zion heard and was glad. 

The daughters of Judah rejoiced: because of Thy judgments, O Lord. 

Ps. The Lord reigneth, let the earth rejoice, let the multitude of isles be 
glad thereof. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

The Collect. 

Almighty and everlasting God, mercifully look upon our infirmities, and in 

all our dangers and necessities stretch forth the right hand of Thy majesty, to 
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help and defend us; through Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth 
with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. ~ 


I. Lfistle, Rom, xii: 16—21. Gospel, Matt. viii: 1—13. 
Il. LHpistle, Heb. xi: 1—10. Gospel, John iv: 27—42. 
Ill. istle, It Cor. i: 3—11. Gospel, Mark i: 21—35. 


FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 


The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who in Thy divine wisdom and fatherly good- 
ness makest Thy children to bear the cross, and sendest divers afflictions 
upon us to subdue the flesh, and quicken our hearts unto faith, hope and 
unceasing prayer: We beseech Thee to have mercy upon us, and graciously 
deliver us out of our trials and afflictions, so that we may perceive Thy grace 
and fatherly help, and with all saints forever praise and worship Thee; through 
Thy dear Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and 
the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 
(Same as for Third Sunday after Epiphany). 


The Collect. 


Almighty God, who knowest us to be set in the midst of so many and great 
dangers, that by reason of the frailty of our nature we cannot always stand up- 
right: Grant to us such strength and protection as may support us in all dan- 
gers, and carry us through all temptations: through Jesus Christ, our Lord, 


who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world 
without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle, Rom. xiii: 8—10. Gospel, Matt. viii: 23—27. 
Il. Epistle, Heb. xii: 1—3. Gospel, Matt, xxi: 18—22. 
Ill. £fZistle, I Tim, i: 7—10, Gospel, Matt. xiv: 22—33. 


FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 


The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we thank Thee, that Thou hast sown the good 
seed, Thy holy word, in our hearts: We pray Thee that by Thy Holy Spirit 
Thou wilt cause this seed to grow and bring forth fruit, and defend us from the 
enemy, that he may not sow tares therein. Keep us from carnal security, help 
us in all temptations, and give us at last eternal salvation; through Thy beloved 
Son, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end. Amen. 


Introt. 
(Same as for Third Sunday after Epiphany). 
The Collect. 


O Lord, we beseech Thee to keep Thy Church and Household continually in 
Thy true religion; that they who do lean only upon the hope of Thy heavenly 
grace may evermore be defended by Thy mighty power; through Jesus Christ, 
Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ey- 
er one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. &pistle, Col. iii: 12—17, Gosfel, Matt. xiii: 24—30 
II. Lfistle, I Cor. i: 10—18. Gospel, Matt. xiii: 31—35. 
Ill. Efistle, Eph. iv: 11—16. Gospel, Mark iv; 26—29, 
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SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 


The Collect. 


O merciful and everlasting God, heavenly Father: We thank Thee that 
Thou hast revealed unto us the glory of Thy Son, and let the light of Thy gospel 
shine upon us: We pray Thee, guide us by this light that we may walk diligent- 
ly as Christians in all good works, ever be strengthened by Thy grace, and con- 
duct our lives in all godliness; through the same, Thy beloved Son, Jesus 
Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one 
true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 
The lightnings lightened the world: the earth trembled and shook. 
Ps. How amiable are Thy tabernacles, O Lord of Hosts: My soul longeth, 
yea, even fainteth for the courts of the Lord. 


Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect. 


O God, who in the glorious transfiguration of Thy only-begotten Son hast 
confirmed the mysteries of the faith by the testimony of the fathers, and who, 
in the voice that came from the bright cloud, didst in a wonderful manner fore- 
show the adoption of sons; Mercifully vouchsafe to make us co-heirs with the 
King of His glory, and bring us to the enjoyment of the same; through the 
same, our Lord Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 

Epistle, II Peter i: 12—18. Gospel, Matt. xvii: 1—9. 


SEPTUAGESIMA SUNDAY. 


The Collect. 

Lord God, heavenly Father, who through Thy holy word hast called us into 
Thy vineyard: Send, we beseech Thee, Thy Holy Spirit into our hearts, that 
we may labor faithfully in Thy vineyard, shun sin and all offense, obediently 
keep Thy word and do Thy will, and put our whole and only trust in Thy grace, 
which Thou hast bestowed upon us so plenteously through Thy Son Jesus 
Christ, that we may obtain eternal salvation through Him, who liveth and reign- 
eth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 

Intrott. 

The sorrows of death compassed me; the sorrows of hell compassed me 
about. 

In my distress, I called upon the Lord; and He heard my voice out of His 
temple. | 

Ps. I willlove Thee, O Lord my Strength: the Lord is my Rock and my 
Fortress! 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

: The Collects 

O Lord, we beseech Thee favorably to hear the prayers of Thy people: That 
we, who are justly punished for our offenses, may be mercifully delivered by 
Thy goodness, for the glory of Thy name; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our 
Savior, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, 
world without end. Amen. 


I. Epistle, I Cor. ix: 24 to x: 5. Gospel, Matt. xx: 1—16. 
I. £fistle, I Cor. iii: 7-15. Gospel, Matt. xix: 27—30. 
Ill. Lfistle, Phil. iii: 7—16. Gospel, Matt. xxv: 14—30. 
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SEXAGESIMA SUNDAY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we thank Thee, that through Thy Son 
Jesus. Christ Thou hast sown Thy holy word among us: We pray that 
Thou wilt prepare our hearts by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may diligently 
and reverently hear Thy word, keep it in good hearts, and bring forth fruit 
with patience; and that we may not incline to sin, but subdue it by Thy 
power, and.in all persecutions comfort ourselves with Thy grace and con- 
tinual help, through Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth 
and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world with- 
out end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Awake, why sleepest Thou, O Lord?: Arise, cast us not off forever. 

Wherefore hidest Thou Thy face: and forgettest our afflictions? 

Our soul is bowed down to the dust: arise for our help and redeem us. 

Ps. We have heard with our ears, O God: our fathers have told us 
what work Thou didst in their days. 

Glory be to the Father, &e. 


The Collect. 


O God, who seest that we put not our trust in anything that we do: 
Mercifully grant, that by Thy power we may be defended against all ad- 
versity; through Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. L£éstle, II Cor, xii: 2-9. Gosfel, Luke viii: 4—15. = 
I, Efistle, I Cor. i: 20—25. Gospel, John xii: 35—43. 
Ill. LZistle, IL Tim. iii: 14 to iv: 5. Gospel, Matt. ix:37to x:7. 


QUINQUAGESIMA SUNDAY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who didst manifest Thyself, with the Holy 
Ghost, in the fullness of grace at the baptism of Thy dear Son, and with 
Thy voice didst direct us to Him who hath borne our sins, that we might 
receive grace and the remission of sins: Keep us, we beseech ‘Thee, in the 
true faith; and inasmuch as we have been baptized in accordance with Thy 
command, and the example of Thy dear Son, we pray Thee to strengthen 
our faith by Thy Holy Spirit, and lead us to everlasting life and salvation, 
through Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth 
with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen 


Intrott. 


Be Thou my strong Rock: for an house of defense to save me. 

Thou art my Rock and my Fortress: therefore for Thy name’s sake 
lead me and guide me. Bay. 

Ps. In Thee, O Lord, do I put my trust; let me never be ashamed: 
deliver me in Thy righteousness. 

Glory be to the Father, &e. 
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The Collect. 


O Lord, we beseech Thee, mercifully hear our prayers, and, having set 
us free from the bonds of sin, defend us from all evil; through Jesus 
Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the 
Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Epistle, I Pet. iii: 18—22. Gosfel, Matt. iii: 13-17. 
Il. fistle, Eph. v: 25—27. Gospel, Luke xviii: 31—43. 
Til. Lesson, Is. liii: 1—7. Gospel, John i: 29—34. 


FIRST SUNDAY IN LENT. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, inasmuch as the adversary doth continually 
afflict us, and as a roaring lion doth walk about, seeking to devour us: 
We beseech Thee for the sake of the suffering and death of Thy Son, 
Jesus Christ, to help us by the grace of the Holy Spirit, and to strengthen 
our hearts by Thy word, that our enemy may not prevail over us, but 
that we may evermore abide in Thy grace, and be preserved unto ever- 
lasting life; through the same, Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, 
who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end. Amen. 


Tnirott. 


He shall eall upon me, and I will answer him: I will deliver him 
and honor him. 

With long life will I satisfy him: and show him my salvation. 

Ps. He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High: shall abide 
under the shadow of the Almighty. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


O Lord, mercifully hear our prayer, and stretch forth the right hana 
of Thy majesty to defend us from them that rise up against us, through 
Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee an/é 
the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle, II Cor. vi: 1—10. Gospel, Matt. iv: 1—11. 
Il. £fistle, I Pet. iv: 1—6. Gospel, Matt. xvi: 21—23. 
Ill. Lesson, Rey. xii: 9—11. Gospel, Luke x: 17—20. 


SECOND SUNDAY IN LENT, 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, grant us, we beseech Thee, by Thy Holy 
Spirit, that He may strengthen our hearts and confirm our faith and hope 
in Thy grace and mercy, so that, although we have reason to fear because 
of our conscience, our. sin, and our unworthiness, we may nevertheless, 
with the woman of Canaan, hold fast to Thy grace, and in every trial and temp- 
tation find Thee a very present help and refuge, through Thy beloved Son, 
Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
one true God, world without end. Amen. 
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Intrott. 


Remember, O Lord, Thy tender mercies and Thy loving-kindnesses: for they 
have been ever of old. 

Let not mine enemies triumph over me: God of Israel, deliver.us out of all 
our troubles. 

Ps. Unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul: O my God, I trust in Thee; 
let me not be ashamed. 

Glory be to the Father, &e. 


The Collect. 


O God, who seest that of ourselves we have no strength: Keep us both out- 
wardly and inwardly; that we may be defended from all adversities which may 
happen to the body, and from all evil thoughts which may assault and hurt the 
soul; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle, I Thess. iv: 1—7. Gospel, Matt. xv: 21—28. 
Il. Lesson, Is. xlii: 1—7. Gospel, Luke vii: 36—50. 
Ill. Lesson, Rev. iii: 7—13. Gospel, Mark ix: 17—29. 


THIRD SUNDAY IN LENT. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who hast sent Thy Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, 
to take upon Himself our flesh, that He might overcome the devil, and defend 
us poor sinners against the adversary: We give thanks unto Thee for Thy 
merciful help, and we beseech Thee to attend us with Thy grace in all tempta- 
tions, to preserve us from carnal security, andbyThy Holy Spirit to keep us in 
Thy word and Thy fear, that unto the end we may be delivered from the enemy, 
and obtain eternal salvation, through the same, Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ 
our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Mine eyes are ever toward the Lord: for He shall pluck my feet out of the 
net. 

Turn Thee unto me, and have mercy upon me: for I am desolate and afflict- 
ed. 

Ps. Unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul: O my God, I trust in Thee; 
let me not be ashamed. : 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


We beseech Thee, almighty God, look upon the hearty desires of Thy hum- 
ble servants, and stretch forth the right hand of Thy majesty to be our defense 
against all our enemies; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth 
ond reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. 
Amen. 


I. Lfistle, Eph. v: 1—9. Gospel, Luke xi: 14—28. 
Il. Lesson, Rev. ii: 1—7. Gospel, Luke iv: 31—87. 
Ill. Lesson, Rev. ii: 8—11. Gospel, Luke viii: 31—37. 
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FOURTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who by Thy Son didst feed five thousand men 
in the desert with five loaves and two fishes: We beseech Thee to abide gra- 
ciously also with us in the fullnessof Thy blessing. Preserve us from avarice 
and the cares of this life, that we may seek first Thy kingdom and Thy right- 
eousness, and in all things perceive Thy fatherly goodness, through Jesus 
Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Rejoice ye with Jerusalem, and be glad with her: all ye that love her. 

Rejoice for joy with her: all ye that mourn for her. 

Ps. I was glad when they said unto me: ,Let us go into the house of the 
Lord. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Grant, we beseech Thee, almighty God, that we, who for our evil deeds do 
worthily deserve to be punished,.by the comfort of Thy grace may mercifully be 
relieved; through our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth 
with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one Ged, world without end. Amen. 


I, Lfistle, Gal, iv; 21-31. Gospel, John vi: 1—15, 
TI. Lesson, Ps. lxxxiv: 2—5. Gospel, John vis 24—36. 
Ill. Lesson, Ex. xvi: 11—18. Gospel, John vi: 52—65. 


THE ANNUNCIATION OF THE VIRGIN MARY. 
The Collect. 


O almighty God, who of Thy great mercy didst cause Thy Son to be con- 
ceived by the Holy Ghost, and to become incarnate of the blessed virgin Mary 
according to the angel’s annunciation: Grant us by Thy grace, that our sinful 
conception may be purified by His holy conception, through the same, Thy be- 
loved Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the 
Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Introitt. 


All the rich among the people shall entreat Thy favor. 

She shall be brought unto the King in raiment of needle-work. 

Her companions shall be brought unto Thee: with gladness and rejoicing. 

Ps. My heart is inditing a good matter: I speak of the things which I have 
made touching the King. 

Glory be to tne Father, &e. 


The Collect. 


We beseech Thee, O Lord, pour Thy grace into our hearts; that, as we 
have known the incarnation of Thy Son, Jesus Christ, by the message of an 
angel, so by His cross and passion we may be_-brought into the glory of His 
resurrection: through the same Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 


I. Lesson, Is. vii; 10—15. Gospel, Luke i: 26—38. 
Il. Lesson, Jer, xxxiii: 14—17. Gospel, Luke i: 39-4. 
Ill. Lesson, Rev. xxi: 1—7. Gospel, Luke i: 46—55. 
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PALM SUNDAY. 
The Collect. 


Almighty and everlasting God, who hast caused Thy beloved Son to take 
our nature upon Himself, that He might give all mankind the example of hu- 
mility and suffer death upon the cross for our sins: Mercifully grant us a be- 
lieving knowledge of this, and that, following the example of His patience, we 
may be made _ partakers of the benefits of His sacred passion and death, 
through the same, Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


\ 


Intrott. 


Be not Thou far from me, O Lord: O my Strength, haste Thee to help me. 

Save me from the lion’s mouth: and deliver me from the horns of the 
unicorns. 

Ps. My God, my God, why hast Thou forsaken me?: Why art Thou so 
far from helping me? 


Glory be to the Father, ce. Py 
The Collect. 


Almighty and everlasting God, who hast sent Thy Son, our Savior, Jesus 
Christ, to take upon Him our flesh, and to suffer death upon the cross, that 
all mankind should follow the example of His great humility: Mercifully grant 
that we may both follow the example of His patience, and also be made par- 
takers of His resurrection; through the same, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who 


liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world 
without end. Amen. 


I. pistle, Phil. ii: 5—11. Gospel, Matt. xxi: 1—9. 
Il. Lesson, Is. lxii: 10—12. Gospel, John xii: 1—16. 


Ill. Lesson, Is. liii: 10—12. Gosfel, John xii: 20—33. 


HOLY THURSDAY. 
The Collect. 


O Lord Jesus Christ, we thank Thee, that of Thine infinite merey Thou 
hast instituted this Thy sacrament, in which we eat Thy body and drink Thy 
blood: Grant us, we beseech Thee, by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may not re- 
ceive this gift unworthily, but that we may confess our sins, remember Thine 
agony and death, believe the forgiveness of sin, and day by day grow in faith 
and love, until we obtain eternal salvation through Thee, who livest and reign- 


est with the Father and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without 
end. Amen. 


Introit. 


God forbid that I should glory: save in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
In Him is salvation, life and resurrection from the dead: by Him we are re- 
deemed and set at liberty. 


Ps. God be merciful unto us and bless us: and cause His face to shine up- 
on us. 


Glory be to the Father, &c. 
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The Collect. 


O Lord God, who hast left unto us in a wonderful sacrament a memorial 
of Thy passion: Grant, we beseech Thee, that we may so use this sacrament 
of Thy body and blood, that the fruits of Thy redemption may continually be 
manifest in us; Thou, who livest and reignest with the Father and the Holy 
Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle, I Cor. xi: 23—29. Gospel, Luke xxii: 14—20. 
Il. fistle, I Cor. x: 16—17. Gosfel, Matt. xxvi: 17—29, 
Til, Lesson, Acts. ii: 44—47. Gospel, John xiii: 1—15. 


* GOOD FRIDAY. 
Intrott. 


Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried our sorrows: He was wound- 
ed for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities. 

All we like sheep have gone astray: and the Lord hath laid on Him the in- 
iquity of us all. 

Ps. Hear my prayer, O Lord: and let my cry come unto Thee. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Almighty and everlasting God, who hast willed that Thy Son should bear 
for us the pains of the cross, that Thou mightest remove from us the power of 
the adversary; Help us to remember and give thanks for our Lord’s passion 
that we may obtain remission of sin and redemption from everlasting death; 
through the same, our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 

Lesson, Isa. lii: 13-liii: 12. Gospel, John xviii: 1-xix: 42, or The Passion History. 


EASTER. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who didst deliver Thy Son for our offenses, and 
didst raise Him again for our justification: We beseech Thee, grant us Thy Holy 
Spirit, that He may rule and govern us according to Thy will; graciously keep us 
in the true faith; defend us from all sins, and after this life raise us unto eternal 
life, through the same, Thy beloved Son, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and 

_the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Introit. 


He is risen, Hallelujah!: Why seek ye the Living among the dead? Halle- 
lujah! : 

Remember how He spake unto you, Hallelujah: the Son of Man must be 
crucified and the third day rise again. Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Ps. Thou crownedst Him with glory and honor: Thou madest Him to have 
dominion over the works of Thy hands. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Almighty God, who, through Thine only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ, hast 
overcome death, and opened unto us the gate of everlasting life: We humbly 
beseech Thee, that, as Thou dost put into our minds good desires, so by Thy 
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continual help we may bring the same to good effect; through Jesus Christ, our 
Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, 
world without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle, I Cor. v: 7—8. Gospel, Mark xvi: 1—7. 
Il. Lfistle, I Cor. xv:12—21.  Gosfel, Luke xxiv: 1—9. 
Ul. Lgistle, Eph. i: 15—23. Gosfel, Matt, xxiii: 1—8. 


EASTER MONDAY. 
The Collect 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who didst reveal Thy Son to the two disciples 
in the way to Emmaus: We beseech Thee to enlighten our hearts also by Thy 
word and by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may become established in the faith, 
hold fast to Thy word, delight to speak thereof, and diligently meditate thereon, 
that although, according to the example of Christ, we must suffer much evil on 
earth, we nevertheless may have and retain a sure comfort in Thy word, until, 
after this life, we shall be raised unto eternal life, through the same, Thy Son, 
who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world 


without end. Amen. 
I. Lesson, Acts x: 34—41. Gospel, Luke xxiv: 13—35. 
Tl, pistle, Il Cor. vi14—21. Gospel, John xx: 11—18. 
Til. pistle, I Pet. i: 17—23. Gospel, Matt. xxviii: 9-15. 


FIRST SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we thank Thee, that of Thine ineffable grace, 
for the sake of Thy Son, Thou hast given us the holy gospel, and hast instituted 
the holy sacraments, that through the same we may have comfort and forgive- 
ness of sin: We beseech Thee, grant us Thy Holy Spirit, that we may heartily 
believe Thy word; and through the holy sacraments day by day establish our 
faith, until we at last obtain salvation through Jesus Christ our Lord, who liv- 
eth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without 
end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


As newborn babes: desire the sincere milk of the word. 

Hear, O my people, and I will testify unto Thee: O Israel, if thou wilt 
hearken unto me. 

Ps. Sing aloud unto God our strength: Make a joyful noise unto the God 
of Jacob. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Grant, we beseech Thee, almighty God, that we who have celebrated the 
solemnities of the Lord’s resurrection, may, by the help of Thy grace, bring 
forth the fruits thereof in our life and conversation; through the same, Jesus 
Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the a e 
Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 

I, Lfistle, I John v: 4—12, Gospel, John xx: 19—31. 
Il, Lesson, Acts iii: 11—21. Gospel, John xxi: 1—14, 
Ill, Lesson, Acts xiii: 26—39. Gospel, Luke xxiv: 36—43. 
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SECOND SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who of Thy fatherly goodness hast been mind- 
ful of us poor, miserable sinners, and hast given Thy beloved Son to be our 
shepherd, not only to nourish us by His word, but also to defend us from sin, 
death, and the deyil: We beseech Thee, grant us Thy Holy Spirit, that, even as 
this Shepherd doth know us and succor us in eyery affliction, we also may 
know Him, and, trusting in Him, seek help and comfort in Him, from our hearts 
obey His voice, and obtain eternal salvation, through the same, Thy Son Jesus 
Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end. - Amen. 


Intrott. 


The earth is full of the goodness of the Lord. 
By the word of the Lord were the heavens made. 
Ps. Rejoice in the Lord, O ye righteous: for praise is comely for the up- 
right. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect. 


God, who, by the humiliation of Thy Son, didst raise up the fallen world: 
Grant unto Thy faithful ones perpetual gladness, and those whom Thou hast de- 
livered from the danger of everlasting death, do Thou make partakers of eternal 
joys; through the same, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 

I. Lfistle, I Pet. ii: 31—25. Gosfel, John x. 11—16. 
Il. Ffistle, I Pet. v: 1—4. Gospel, John xxi: 15—25, 
Ill. LfZistle, Hebr. xiii: 20—21. Gosfel, John x: 1—10. 


THIRD SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 
The Collect, 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who of Thy fatherly goodness dost suffer Thy 
children to come under Thy chastening rod here on earth, that we may be like 
unto Thine énly-begotten Son in suffering and hereafter in glory: We beseech 
Thee, comfort us in temptations and afflictions by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may 
not fall into despair, but that we may continually trust in Thy Son’s promise, 
that our trials will endure but a little while, and will then be followed by eter- 
‘nal joy; that we thus, in patient hope, may overcome all evil, and at last obtain 
eternal salvation, through the same, Thy Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liy- 
eth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without 
end. Amen. ‘ 

Introit. 


Make a joyfui noise unto God, all ye lands: 

Sing forth the honor of His name; make His praise glorious. 

Ps. Say unto God, how terrible art Thou in Thy works: through the great- 
ness of Thy power shall Thine enemies submit themselves unto Thee. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect 


Almighty God, who showest to them that be in error the light of Thy truth, 
to the intent that they may return into the way of righteousness: Grant unto 
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all them that are admitted into the fellowship of Christ’s religion that they may 
eschew those things that are contrary to their profession, and follow all such 
things as are agreeable to the same: through our Lord, Jesus Christ, who liveth 
and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. 
Amen. 


I. istle, I Peter ii: 11—20. Gospel, John xvi: 16—22. 
Il. fistle, Hebr. iv: 14—16. Gospel, John xvii: 1—8. 
Ill, L£fZistle, I Peter i: 3—9. Gospel, John xiv: 1—12. 


FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who didst through Thy Son promise us Thy 
Holy Spirit, that He should convince the world of sin, of righteousness, and of 
judgment: We beseech Thee, enlighten our hearts, that we may confess our 
sins, through faith in Christ obtain everlasting righteousness, and in all our 
trials and temptations retain this consolation, that Christ is Lord over the devil 
and death, and all things, and that He will graciously deliver us out of all our 
afflictions, and make us forever partakers of eternal salvation, through the 
same, Thy Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and 
the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Introit. 


O sing unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvellous things. 

The Lord hath made known His salvation: His righteousness He hath 
openly showed in the sight of the heathen. 

Ps. His right hand and His holy arm: hath gotten Him the victory. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


O God, who makest the minds of the faithful to be of one will: Grant unto 
Thy people that they may love what Thou commandest, and desire what Thou 
dost promise: that, among the manifold changes of this world, our hearts may 
there be fixed where true joys are to be found; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, 
our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, 
world without end. Amen. 


I. LEfistle, James i: 17—21. Gosfel, John xvi: 5—15. 
Il. L£fistle, Hebr. v: 1—10. Gospel, John xvii: 9—17. 
Ill. Lfistle, I John iii: 19—24. Gospel, John vii: 37—39. 


FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 
“ The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who through Thy Son didst promise us that 
whatsoever we ask in His name Thou wilt give us: We beseech Thee, keep us 
in Thy word, and grant us Thy Holy Spirit, that He may govern us according 
to Thy will; protect us from the power of the devil, from false doctrine and wor- 
ship; also defend our lives against all danger; grant us Thy blessing and peace, 
that we may in all things perceive Thy merciful heip, and both now and forever 
praise and glorify Thee as our gracious Father, through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
Thy Son, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 


- world without end. Amen. 
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Intrott. 


With the voice of singing declare ye, and tell this: utter it even to the end 
of the earth. Hallelujah! 

The Lord hath redeemed His servant Jacob: Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Ps. Make a joyful noise unto God, all ye lands: sing forth the honor of His 
name; make His praise glorious. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


O God, from whom all good things do come: Grant to us, Thy humble serv- 
ants, that by Thy holy inspiration we may think those things that be right, and 
by Thy merciful guiding may perform the same; through Jesus Christ, Thy 
Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever 
one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Zfistle, James i: 22—27. Gosper John xvi: 23—28. 
II. Lfistle, Hebr. vii: 18—25. Gosfel, John xvii: 18—23. 
Ill. fistle, James vy: 16—20, Gospel, Matt. vi: 5—13. 
ASCENSION. 


The Collect. 


O Jesus Christ, Thou almighty Son of God, who art no longer in humiliation 
here on earth, but sittest at the right hand of Thy Father, Lord over all things: 
We beseech Thee, send us Thy Holy Spirit; give Thy Church pious pastors, pre- 
serve Thy word, control and restrain the devil and all who would oppress us; 
mightily uphold Thy kingdom, until all Thine enemies shall have been put un- 
der Thy feet, that we may hold the victory over sin, death, and the devil, through 
Thee, who livest and reignest with God the Father and the Holy Ghost, one true 
God, world without end. Amen. 


Introit. 


Ye men of Galilee, why stand ye gazing up into heaven?: Hallelujah! 

This same Jesus which is taken up from you into heaven, shall come in like 
manner as ye have seen Him go into heaven: Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Ps, O clap your hands, all ye people: shout unto God with the voice of triumph. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

The Collect. 

Grant, we beseech Thee, almighty God, that like as we do believe Thy only 
begotten Son, our Lord, Jesus Christ, to have ascended into the heavens, so may 
we also in heart and mind thither ascend, and with Him continually dwell, who 
liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without 
end. Amen. 


I. Lesson, Acts i; 1—11. Gospel, Mark xvi: 14—20. 
Il. Lesson, Psalm ex: 1—7. Gospel, John xvii: 24—26. 
Tl. Lfistle, Eph. iv: 7-10. Gospel, Luke xxiv: 44—53. 


SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we give thanks unto Thee, that through Thy 
Holy Spirit Thou hast appointed us to bear witness of Thy dear Son, our Lord 
Jesus Christ: We beseech Thee, inasmuch as the world cannot endure such testi- 
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mony, and persecutes us in every way, grant us courage and comfort, that we 
may not be offended because of the cross, but continue steadfastly in Thy testi- 
mony, and be found always among those who know Thee and Thy Son, until we 
obtain eternal salvation through the same, Thy Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who 
liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without” 
end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my voice: Hallelujah! 

When Thou saidst, seek ye my face; my heart said unto Thee, Thy face, 
Lord, will I seek: Hide not Thy face from me. Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Ps. The Lord is my Light, and my Salvation: whom shall I fear? 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Almighty, everlasting God: Make us to have always a devout will towards 
Thee, and to serve Thy majesty with a pure heart; through Thy Son, Jesus 
Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever 
one God, world without end. Amen. 

I. Lfistle, I Peter iv: 7—11. Gospel, John xv: 2—xvi: 4. 
Il. Lesson, Act. i: 12—14. Gospel, Luke xi: 5—13. 
Ill. Zistle, I Peter iii: 15-17. Gospel, Luke xii: 4—12, 


PENTECOST. 
The Collect. 


O Lord Jesus Christ, Thou almighty Son of God: We beseech Thee, send 
Thy Holy Spirit into our hearts, through Thy word, that He may rule and 
govern us according to Thy will, comfort us in every temptation and misfor- 
tine, and defend us by Thy truth against every error, so that we may con- 
tinue steadfast in the faith, increase in love and all good works, and firm- 
ly trusting in Thy grace, which through death Thou hast purchased for 
us, obtain eternal salvation, Thou who reignest, with the Father and the 
Holy Ghost, world without end. Amen. 


Introitt. 


The Spirit of the Lord filleth the world: Hallelujah! ° 
Let the righteous be glad; let them rejoice before God: yea, let them 
exceedingly rejoice. Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Ps. Wet God arise; let His enemies be scattered: let them also that hate 
Him flee before Him. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect. 


O God, who didst teach the hearts of Thy faithful people, by sending to 
them the light of Thy Holy Spirit: Grant us by the same Spirit to have a 
right judgment in all things, and evermore to rejoice in His holy comfort; 
through our Lord Jesus Christ, Thy Son, who with Thee and the Holy Ghost 
liveth and reigneth, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lesson, Acts ii: 1—11. Gospel, John xiv: 23—31. 
Il. £fistle, Eph. ii: 17—22. Gospel, John xv: 1—11. 
Ill. Lesson, Acts ii: 32—41. Gospel, John xiv: 15—21. 
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PENTECOST MONDAY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who of Thy fatherly love hast given us Thy 
Son, that through faith in Him we may be saved: We beseech Thee, grant us 
Thy Holy Spirit in our hearts, that we may continue steadfast in such faith 
unto the end, and thus obtain everlasting salvation, through the same, Thy 
beloved Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee 
and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


(The same as for Pentecost Sunday). 


The Collect. 


O God, who didst give Thy Holy Spirit to Thine apostles: Grant unto Thy 
people the performance of their petitions, so that on us to whom Thou hast giv- 
en faith Thou mayest also bestow peace; through our Lord Jesus Christ, Thy 
Son, who with Thee and the Holy Ghost liveth and reigneth, ever one God, 


world without end. Amen. 
I. Lesson, Acts x: 42—48. Gosfel, John iii: 16—21. 
Il, £istle, I Cor. xii: 12—20. Gospel, John vi: 44—51. 
Ill. Lfistle, I Jonn iv: 9-15. Gospel, John xii: 44—50. 


REND IYs 
The Collect. 


O Lord God, heavenly Father: We poor sinners confess that in our flesh 
dwelleth no good thing, and that, left to ourselves, we die and perish in sin, 
since that which is born of the flesh is flesh and cannot see the kingdom of God. 
But we beseech Thee: Grant us Thy grace and mercy, and for the sake of .Thy 
Son, Jesus Christ, send Thy Holy Spirit into our hearts, that being regenerate, 
we may firmly believe the forgiveness of sins, according to Thy promise in bap- 
tism; and that we may daily increase in brotherly love, and in other good works, 
until we at last obtain eternal salvation, through the same, Thy beloved Son, 
Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with 'Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Holy, Holy, Holy, is the Lord of Hosts: of Him, and through Him, and te 
Him, are all things. 

Ps. O Lord, our Lord: How excellent is Thy name in all the earth. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Almighty and everlasting God, who hast given unto us, Thy servants, grace, 
by the confession of a true faith, to acknowledge the glory of the eternal Trinity, 
and in the power of the divine majesty to worship the Unity: We beseech Thee, 
that Thou wouldst keep us steadfast in this faith, and evermore defend us from 
all adversities, who livest and reignest, one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle. Rom. xi: 33—36. Gospel, John iii: 1—15. 
UW. Lfistle, I John iii: 1—10. Gospel, John xv: 12—17. 
I. L£fistle, Titus iii: 3—7. Gospel, Matt. xxviii: 16—20, 
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FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we beseech Thee so to rule and govern our 
hearts by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may not, like therich man,hear Thy word in 
vain, and become so devoted to things temporal as to forget things eternal; but 
that we readily and according to our ability minister to such as are in need, and 
not defile ourselves with surfeiting and pride; in trial and misfortune keep us 
from despair, and grant us to put our trust wholly in Thy fatherly help and 
grace, so that in faith and Christian patience we may overcome all things, 
through Thy Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee 
and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


O Lord, I have trusted in Thy mercy: my heart shall rejoice in Thy salva- 
tion. 

I will sing unto the Lord: He hath dealt bountifully with me. 

Ps. How long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord? How long wilt Thou hide Thy 
face from me? 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect 


O God, the strength of all them that put their trust in Thee: Mercifully ac- 
cept our prayers; and because through the weakness of our mortal nature we 
can do no good thing without Thee, grant us the help of Thy grace, that in keep- 
ing Thy commandments we may please Thee, both in will and deed; through 
Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. £istle, I John iv: 16—21. Gosfel, Luke xvi: 19—31. 
Il. L£pistle, Rom. i: 1—17. Gospel, Luke xii: 13—21, 
Il. Lfistle, I Tim. vi: 6—16. Gospel, Matt. xvi: 24—27. 


SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we give thanks unto Thee, that through Thy 
holy word Thou hast called us to Thy great supper, and we beseech Thee: 
Quicken our hearts by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may not hear Thy word without 
fruit, but that we may prepare ourselves rightly for Thy kingdom, and not 
suffer ourselves to be hindered by any worldly care, through Thy beloved Son, 
Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
one true God, worid without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


The Lord was my stay; He brought me forth into a large place: He deliy- 
ered me, because He delighted in me. 
Ps. I will love Thee, O Lord, my Strength: ‘The Lord is my Rock and my 
Fortress. ; 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect. 


O Lord, who never failest to help and govern those whom Thou dost bring _ 
up in Thy steadfast fear and love: Make us to have a perpetual fear and love 
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of Thy holy name; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. 
Amen. 


I. Efistle, I John iii : 18—18. Gospel, Luke xiv: 16—24. 
Il. Lfistle, Rom. i: 18—25. Gospel, Luke xiv: 25—35. 
Ill. L£fistle, II Petr i: 1—11. Gospel, Luke ix: 51—62. 


THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we all like sheep have gone astray, having 
suffered ourselves to be led away from the right path by Satan and our own sin- 
ful flesh: We beseech Thee graciously to forgive us all our sins for the sake 
of Thy Son, Jesus Christ; and quicken our hearts by Thy Holy Spirit, that 
we may abide in Thy word, and in true repentance and a steadfast faith 
continue in Thy Church unto the end, and obtain eternal salvation, through 
our Lord Jesus Christ, Thy Son, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and 
the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Introitt. 


Turn Thee unto me and have mercy upon me: for I am desolate and afflicted. 

Look upon mine afflictions and my pain: and forgive all my sins. 

Ps. Unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul: O my God, I trustin Thee, 
let me not be ashamed. ; 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


O God, the protector of all that trust in Thee, without whom nothing is 
strong, nothing is holy: Increase and multiply upon us Thy mercy; that, hou 
being our ruler and guide, we may so pass through things temporal that we 
finally lose not the things eternal; through Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth 
and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without 
end. Amen. 


I, £fistle, I Peter v: 6—11. Gospel, Luke xv: 1—10. 
Il. Lfistle, Rom. ii: 1—16. Gospel, Luke xv: 11—24. 
Ill. L£Zistle, Eph, ii: 1—9. Gospel, Matt. ix: 9-13. 


FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who art merciful, and through Christ didst 
promise us, that Thou wilt neither judge nor condemn us, but graciously 
forgive us all our sins, and abundantly provide for all our wants of body and 
soul: We pray Thee, that by Thy Holy Spirit Thou wilt establish in our hearts 
a confident faith in Thy mercy, and teach us also to be merciful to our neighbor, 
that we may not judge or condemn others, but willingly forgive all men, and, 
judging only ourselves, lead blessed lives in Thy fear, through Thy dear Son, Je- 
sus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
one true God, world without end. Amen. 
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Intrott. 


The Lord is my Light and my Salvation; whom shall I fear?: The Lord is 
the Strength of my life; of whom shall I be afraid? 
When the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes came upon me; they 
stumbled and fell. 
Ps. Though an host should encamp BeArn es me: my heart shall not fear. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect. 


Grant, O Lord, we beseech Thee, that the course of this world may be so 
peaceably ordered by Thy governance that Thy Church may joyfully serve Thee 
in all godly quietness, through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth 
and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. 
Amen.- 


I. Efistle, Rom. viii: 18—23. Gosfel, Luke vi: 36—42. 
Il. L£fistle, Rom. ii: 17—29. Gospel, Matt. v:38—42. 
Til. L£fistle, Rom. xiv: 1—12. Gospel, Matt.vii: 1—6. 


FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The. Collect. | 


O Jesus Christ, Thou Son of the living God, who hast given us Thy holy 
word, and hast bountifully provided for all our temporal wants, we confess that 
we are unworthy of all these mercies, and that we have rather deserved punish- 
ment: Butwe beseech 'Thee, forgive us our sins, and prosper and bless us in our 
several callings, that by Thy strength we may be sustained and defended, now 
and forever, and so praise and glorify Thee eternally, Thou who livest and 
reignest with the Father and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. 
Amen. 

Introitt. 


Hear, O Lord, when I ery with my voice: Thou hast been my help. 
Leave me not, neither forsake me: O God of my salvation. 

Ps. The Lord is my Light and my Salvation: Whom shall I fear? 
Glory be to the Father, &c. ‘ 


The Collect. 


O God, who hast prepared for them that love Thee such good things as pass 
man’s understanding: Pour into our hearts such love toward Thee, that we, lov- 
ing Thee above all things, may obtain Thy promises, which exceed all that we 
can desire; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth 
with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I, L£fistle, I Peter iii: 8—14. Gosfel, Luke v: 1—11. 
I. L£fistle, Rom. iii: 1—20. Gosfel, John i: 35—82. 
Itt. Lesson, Acts, xxvi: 1—18. Gosfel, Matt. xvi: 18—19. 


SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we confess that we are poor, wretched sinners, 
and that there is no good in us, our hearts; flesh and blood being so corrupted by 
sin, that we never in this life can be without sinful lust and coneupiscence; 
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therefore we beseech Thee, dear Father, forgive us these sins, and let Thy Holy 
Spirit so cleanse our hearts that we may desire and love Thy word, abide by it, 
and thus by Thy grace be forever saved; through our Lord Jesus Christ, Thy 
Son. who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world 
without end. Amen. 


Introit. 


The Lord is the strength of His people: Heisthe saving strength of His 
anointed. 

Saye thy people, and bless Thine inheritance: feed them also and lift them 
up forever. : 

Ps. Unto Thee will I ery, O Lord, my Rock; be not silent unto me: lest if 
Thou be silent to me, I become like them that go down into the pit. 

Glory be to the Father ce. 


The Collect. 


Lord of all power and might, who art the author and giver of all good things: 
Graft in our hearts the love of Thy name, increase in us true religion, nourish 
us with all goodness, and of Thy great mercy keep us in the same; through Je- 
sus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. &fistle, Rom. vi: 3—11. Gosfel, Matt. v: 20—26. 
Il. £fistle, Rom. iii: 21—31. Gospel, Matt. v: 17—19. 


Til. Lfistle, James ii: 8—17. Gospel, Matt. v: 27—37. 


SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who in the wilderness didst by Thy Son abund- 
antly feed four thousand men besides women and children with seven loaves 
and a few small fishes: We beseech Thee, graciously abide among us with Thy 
blessing, and keep us from covetousness and the cares of this life, that we may 
seek first Thy kingdom and Thy righteousness, and in all things needful for body 
and soul, experience 'Thine ever-present help; through Thy Son, our Lord Jesus 
Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end. Amen. 


Introitt. 


O clap your hands, all ye people: Shout unto God with the voice of triumph. 
Ps. He shall subdue the people under us: and the nations under our feet 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


O God, whose neyer-failing providence ordereth all things both in heaven 
and earth: We humbly beseech Thee to put away from us.all hurtful things, 
and to give us those things which be profitable for us; through Jesus Christ, 
Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever 
one God, world without end. Amen. 

I, Lfistle, Rom. yi: 19-23... Gospel, Mark viii: 1-9. 
Il. Lfistle, Rom. iv: 1—8. Gospel, Matt. xvi: 5—12. 
Ul, Lesson, Psalms xxiii: 1—6. Gosfel, Luke xiv: 12-15. 
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EIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we most heartily thank Thee that Thou hast 
caused us. to come to the knowledge of Thy word. Wepray Thee: graciously 
keep us steadfast in this knowledge unto death, that we may obtain eternal life; 
send us now and ever pious pastors, who faithfully preach Thy word, without 
offense or false doctrine, and grant them long life. Defend us from all false 
teachings, and frustrate Thou the counsels of all such as pervert Thy word, who 
come to us in sheep’s clothing, but are inwardly ravening wolves, that Thy true 
Church may evermore be established among us, and be defended and preserved 
from such false teachers, through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, who liveth and reign- 
eth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Introit. 


We have thought of Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy 
temple. 

According to Thy name, O God, so is Thy praise unto the ends of the earth: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

Ps. Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised: in the city of our God, in 
the mountain of His holiness. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

The Colleet. 


Grant to us, Lord, we beseech Thee, the spirit to think and do always such 
things as are right, that we, who cannot do anything that is good without Thee, 
may by Thee be enabled to live according to Thy will; through Jesus Christ, 
Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ey- 
er one God, world without end. Amen. 

I. £fistle, Rom. viii: 12—17, Gospel, Matt. vii: 15-21. 
Tl. L£fistle, Rom: iv: 9—25. Gospel, Matt. vii: 12—14. 
I, £fistle, I John iv: 1—6. Gospel, Mark vii: 5—16, 


NINTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who hast bountifully given us Thy blessing 
and our daily bread: We beseech Thee, preserve us from covetousness, and so 
quicken our hearts that we willingly share Thy blessed gifts with our needy 
brethren; that we may be found faithful stewards of Thy gifts, and abide in Thy 
grace when we shall be removed from our stewardship, and shall come before 
Thy judgment, through our Lord Jesus Christ, Thy Son, who liveth and reign- 
eth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Introitt. 

Behold God is mine Helper: The Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 

He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: Cut them off in Thy truth, O Lord. 

Ps. Save me, O God, by Thy name: and judge me by Thy strength. 

Glory be to the Father, &e. 

The Collect. 

Let Thy merciful ears, O Lord, be open to the prayers of Thy humble sery- 

ants; and, that they may obtain their petitions, make them to ask such things 
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as shall please Thee; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. 
Amen. 


I. LZpistle, I Cor. x: 6—13. Gospel, Luke xvi: 1—9. 
Il. Lfistle, Rom. v: 1—11. Gospel, Luke xii: 42—48. 
Ill. Lfistle, II Thes. iii: 10—13. Gosfel, Luke xvi: 10—17. 


TENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Almighty and everlasting God, who by Thy Holy Ghost hast revealed un- 
to us the gospel of Thy Son, Jesus Christ: We beseech Thee so to quicken our 
hearts that we may sincerely receive Thy word, and not make light of it, or hear 
it without fruit, as did Thy people, the unbelieving Jews, but that we may-fear 
Thee and daily grow in faith in Thy mercy, and finally obtain eternal salvation, 
through Thy Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and 
the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


As for me, I will call upon God; and He shall hear my voice: He hath de- 
livered my soul in peace from the battle that was against me. 

God shall hear and afflict them; even He that abideth of old: Cast thy burden 
upon the Lord, and He shall sustain thee. 

Ps. Give ear to my prayer, O God: and hide not Thyself from my supplica- 
tion. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

The Collect. 


O God, who declarest Thine almighty power chiefly in showing mercy and 
pity: Mercifully grant unto us such a measure of Thy grace that we, running 
the way of Thy commandments, may obtain Thy gracious promises, and be 
made partakers of Thy heavenly treasure; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our 
Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, 
world without end. Amen. 


I. £fistle, I Cor. xii: 2—11. Gosfel, Luke xix: 41—48. 
Il. L£fistle, Rom. vy: 12—21. Gospel, Matt, xi: 16—24. 
Ill, Lfistle, Hebr. iii; 12—iv: 1. Gosfel, John vi: 66—71. 


ELEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we beseech Thee so to guide and direct us by 
Thy Holy Spirit, that we may not forget our sins and be filled with pride, but 
continue in daily repentance and renewal, seeking our comfort only in the bless- 
ed knowledge that Thou wilt be merciful unto us, forgive us our sins, and grant 
us eternal life; through Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth 
and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. 
Amen. 

Intrott. 

God is in His holy habitation, He is God who setteth the solitary in families: 

The God of Israel is He that giveth strength and power unto His people. 

Ps. Let God arise, let His enemies be scattered: let them also that hate 
Him flee before Him. 


Glory be to the Father, &c. 4 
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The Collect. 


Almighty and everlasting God, who art always more ready to hear than we 
to pray, and art wont to give more than either we desire or deserve: Pour down 
upon us the abundance of Thy mercy, forgiving us those things whereof our 
conscience is afraid, and giving us those good things which we are not worthy 
to ask, but through the merits and mediation of Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our 
Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, 
world without end. Amen. 


\ 


I. £fistle, I Cor. xv: 1—in vs. 10. Gospel, Luke’ xviii: 9—14. 
II. £istle, Rom. vi: 1—23. Gospel, Matt. xxi: 28—31. 
Ill, £Zistle, I John i: 8—ii: 2. Gospel, Matt. xxiii: 1—12, 


TWELFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Almighty and everlasting God, who hast created all things: We thank Thee 
that Thou hast given us sound bodies, and hast graciously preserved our tongues 
and other members from the power of the adversary: We beseech Thee, grant us 
Thy grace, that we may rightly use our ears andtongues; help us to hear Thy 
word diligently and devoutly, and with our tongues so to praise and magnify 
Thy grace,.that no one shall be offended by our words, but that all may be edi- 
fied thereby, through Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. 
Amen. 

Intrott. 


Make haste, O God,to deliver me: make haste to help me, O Lord. 
' Let them be ashamed and confounded: that seek after my soul. 
Ps. Let them be turned backward, and put to confusion: that desire my hurt. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
; The Collect. 


Almighty and merciful God, of whose only gift it cometh that Thy faithful 
people do unto Thee true and laudable service: Grant, we beseech Thee, that we 
may so faithfully serve Thee in this life that we fail not finally to attain Thy 
heavenly promises; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. 
Amen. 


I. Epistle, II Cor. iii: 4—9. Gospel, Mark, vii: 31—37. 
Il. L£istle, Rom. vii: 1—6. Gospel, Matt, xii: 383—37. 
Ill. L£Zistle, I Cor. ii: 9-16. . Gospel, John ix: 24—38. 


THIRTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we most heartily thank Thee that Thou hast 
granted us to live in this accepted time, when we may hear Thy holy gospel, 
know Thy fatherly will, and behold Thy Son, Jesus Christ! We pray Thee, 
most merciful Father: Let the light of Thy holy word remain with us, and so 
govern our hearts by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may never forsake Thy word, 
but remain steadfast in it, and finally obtain eternal salvation; through Thy be- 
loved Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the 
Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. : 
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Intrott. 


Have respect, O Lord, unto Thy covenant: O let not the oppressed return 
ashamed. 

Arise, O God, plead Thine own cause: and forget not the voice of Thine 
enemies. 

Ps. O God, why hast Thou cast us off forever: Why doth Thine anger 
smoke against the sheep of Thy pasture? 

Glory be to the Father, &c. ya 
The Collect. 

Almighty and everlasting God, give unto us the increase of faith, hope, and 
charity; and that we may obtain that which Thou dost promise, make us to love 
that which Thou dost command; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who 
liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without 


end. Amen. " 
I. LZfistle, Gal. tii? 15—22. Gospel, Luke x: 23—37. 
Il. Zfistle, Rom. vii: 7—25. Gospel, Matt. v: 483—48. 
Tt. Lfistle, I Cor. xiii: 1—13. Gospel, John xiii: 34—35. 


FOURTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who by Thy blessed word and Thy holy baptism 
hast mercifully cleansed all who believe from the fearful leprosy of sin, and dai- 
ly dost grant us Thy gracious help in all our need: We beseech Thee so to en- 
lighten our hearts by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may never forget these Thy 
blessings, but ever live in Thy fear, and, trusting fully in Thy grace, with 
thankful hearts continually praise and glorify Thee; through Thy Son, our Lord 
Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true 
God, world without end. Amen. 

Intrott. 


Behold, O God, our shield, and look upon the face of Thine Anointed: 
For a day in Thy courts is better than a thousand. 
Ps. How amiable are Thy tabernacles, O Lord of Hosts: My soul longeth, 
yea, even fainteth for the courts of the Lord. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect. 


Keep, we beseech Thee, O Lord, Thy Church with Thy perpetual‘mercy; 
and, because the frailty of man without Thee cannot but fall, keep us ever by 
Thy help from all things hurtful, and lead us to all things profitable to our sal- 
vation; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. £fistle, Gal. v: 16—24. Gospel, Luke xvii: 11—19. 
I. L£fistle, Rom. viii: 1—17. Gospel, John v: 1—14. 
. It. Lesson, Revel. iii: 1—6. Gosfel, Luke iv: 23—80. 


FIFTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly, Father, we thank Thee for all Thy benefits: that Thou 
hast given us iife and graciously sustained us unto this day: We beseech Thee, 
take not Thy blessing from us; preserve us from covetousness, that we may 
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serve Thee only, love and abide in Thee, and not defile ourselves by idolatrous 
love of mammon, but hope and trust only in Thy grace, through Jesus Christ 
our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end. Amen. 

Intrott. 


Bow down Thine ear, O Lord, hearme: O Thou, my God, save Thy servant 
that trusteth in Thee. 

Be merciful to me, O Lord: for I ery unto Thee daily. 

Ps. Rejoice the soul of Thy servant: for unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift up my 
soul. 


Glory le to the Father, &c. 
The Collect. 


O Lord, we beseech Thee, let Thy continual pity cleanse and defend Thy 
Church: And because it cannot continue in safety without Thy succor, preserve 
it evermore by Thy help and goodness; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our 
Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, 
world without end. Amen. 


I, Efistle, Gal. v: 25 —vi: 10. Gospel, Matt. vi: 24—34. 
Il. LfZistle, Rom. viii: 18—39. Gospel, Luke x: 38—42, 
Ill. Lfistle, I Cor, vii: 29—31. Gosfel, Matt. vi: 19—23. 


SIXTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, who didst send Thy Son to be made flesn, that 
by His death He might atone for our sins and deliver us from eternal death: 
We pray Thee, confirm in our hearts the hope that our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who with but a word raised the widow’s son, in like manner will raise us on 
the last day, and grant us eternal life: through Thy beloved Son, Jesus Christ, 
our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Chom one true 
God, world without end. Amen. 

Intrott. 


Be merciful unto me, O Lord: for I ery unto Thee daily. 
For Thou, O Lord, art good, and ready to forgive: and plenteous in mercy 
unto all them that call upon Thee. 
Ps. Bow down Thine ear, O Lord, hear me: for I am poor and needy. 
Glory be to the Father, kc. 
The Collect. 


Lord, we pray Thee, that Thy grace may always go before and follew after 
us, and make us continually to be given to all good works; through Jesus Christ, 
Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever 
one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. L£fistle, Eph. iii: 13—21. Gosfel, Luke, vii: 11—17. 
I. Lfpistle, Rom. ix: 1—13, Gospel, John xi: 19—29. 
Ill. L&fZistle, Phil. i: 20—26. Gospel, John xi: 32—45. 


SEVENTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father: We beseech Thee so to guide and direct us 
by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may not exalt ourselves, but humbity fear Thee, 
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with our whole hearts hear and keep Thy word, and hallow the Lord’s day, that 
we also may be hallowed by Thy word; help us, first, to place our hope and con- 
fidence in Thy Son, Jesus Christ, who alone is our righteousness and Redeemer, 
and, then, so to amend and better our lives in accordance with Thy word, that 
we may avoid all offenses and finally obtain eternal salvation, through Thy grace 
in Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Righteous art Thou, O Lord, and upright are Thy judgments: 
Deal with Thy servant according to Thy mercy. 
Ps. Blessed are the undefiled in the way: who walk in the law of the 
Lord. ; 
Glory be to the Father, Ge. 
; The Collect. 


Lord, we beseech Thee, grant Thy people grace to withstand the tempta- 
tions of the devil, and with pure hearts and minds to follow Thee, the oniy God; 
through Jesus Christ, Thy Son our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee 
and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle, Eph. iv: 1-6. Gospel, Luke xiv: 1—11. 
Il. fistle, Rom. ix: 14—33. Gospel, Mark ii: 18—28, 
I. L£7istle, Gal. v: 1—14. Gospel, Matt. xviii: 1—7. 


EIGHTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father: We are poor, miserable sinners; we know Thy 
will, but cannot fulfill it because of the weakness of our flesh and blood, and 
because our enemy, the devil, will not leave us in peace. Therefore we beseech 
Thee, shed Thy Holy Spirit in our hearts, that, in steadfast faith, we may cling 
to Thy Son Jesus Christ, find comfort in His passion and death, believe the 
forgiveness of sin through Him, and in willing obedience to Thy will lead holy 
lives on earth, until by Thy grace, through a blessed death, we depart from this 
world of sorrow, and obtain eternal life, through Thy Son, Jesus Christ, our 
Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, 
world without end. Amen. 

Intrott. ‘ 

Reward them that wait for Thee, O Lord: and let Thy prophets be found 
faithful. 

Hear the prayer of Thy servants: and of Thy people Israel. 

Ps. Iwas &lad when they said unto me: Let us go into the house of the 
Lord. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

The Collect. 


O God, forasmuch as without Thee we are not able to please Thee: Merci- 
fully grant, that Thy Holy Spirit may in all things direct and rule our hearts; 
through Jesus Christ, Thy Son our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee 
and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. FApistle, I Cor. i: 4—8. Gospel, Matt. xxii: 34—46. 
IU. L£fistle, Rom. x: 1—13. Gospel, John x: 23—38. 
Il. Lfistle, I John ii: 7—17. Gosfel, Mark x: 17—27. 
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NINETEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


O mighty and everlasting God, who by Thy Son Jesus Christ didst merci- 
fully help the palsied man both in body and soul: We beseech Thee, for the sake 
of Thy great mercy: Be gracious also unto us; forgive us all our sins, and so 
govern us by Thy Holy Spirit, that we may not ourselves be the cause of sick- 
ness and other afflictions; keep us in Thy fear, and strengthen us by Thy grace 
that we may escape temporal and eternal wrath and punishment, through Thy 
Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Introitt. 


Say unto my soul, I am thy salvation: 

The righteous cry, and the Lord heareth; He delivereth them out of their 
troubles: He is their Goa for ever and ever. 

Ps. Give ear, O my people, to my law: incline your ears to the words of 
my mouth. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


© Almighty and most merciful God, of Thy bountiful goodness keep us, we 
beseech Thee, from all things that may hurt us; that we, being ready, both in 
body and soul, may cheerfully accomplish those things that Thou wouldest 
- have done; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son our Lord, who liveth and reigneth 
with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Efistle, Eph. iv: 22—28, Gospel, Matt. ix: 1—8. 
Il. £fistle, Rom. x: 14—21. Gospel, John. ix: 1—11. 
Ill. Lfistle, Colos. iii: 1—10. Gospel, Luke xiii: 10-17. 


TWENTIETH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect 


Lord God, heavenly Father: We thank Thee, that of Thy great merey Thou 
hast called us by Thy holy word to the blessed marriage-feast of Thy Son, and 
through Him dost forgive us all our sins; but, being daily beset by temptation, 
offense, and danger, and being weak in ourselves and given to sin, we beseech 
Thee graciously to protect us by Thy Holy Spirit, that we fall not; and if we fall 
and defile our wedding-garment, with which Thy Son hath clothed us, graciously 
help us again and lead us to repentance, that we fall not forever; preserve in us 
a constant faith in Thy grace, through our Lord Jesus Christ, who liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, woRd without end. 
Amen. 


Introit. 


The Lord our God is righteous in all His works which He doeth: for we 
obeyed not His voice. 

Give glory to Thy name, O Lord: and deal with us according to the multi-- 
tude of Thy mercies: 

Ps. Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised: in the city of our God, in 
the mountain of His HolinesA. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 
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The Collect. 


Grant, we beseech Thee, merciful Lord, to Thy faithful people pardon and 
peace, that they may be cleansed from all their sins, and serve Thee with a quiet 
mind; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Zfistle, Ephs. v: 15—21. Gospel, Matt. xxii: 1-14. 
II. fptistle, Rom, xi: 1—12. Gospel, Matt. xiii: 44—50. 
Ill,: Afistle ,Hebr. x: 19—31. Gospel, Matt.xxi: 93—44, 


TWENTY-FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Almighty and everlasting God, who by Thy Son hast promised us the for- 
giveness of sins, righteousness, and everlasting life: We beseech Thee, do 
Thou by Thy Holy Spirit so quicken our hearts that we in daily prayer may 
seek our help in Christ against all temptations, and, constantly believing His 
: promise, obtain that for which we pray, and at last be saved, through Thy Son 
Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true 
God, world without end. Amen. 

Intrott. 

The whole world is in Thy power, O Lord, King Almighty: there is no man 
that can gainsay Thee. 

' For Thou hast made heaven and earth, and all the wondrous things. under 
the heaven: Thou art Lord of all. 

Ps. Blessed are the undefiled in the way: who walk in the law of the Lord. 

Glory be to-the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Lord, we beseech Thee to keep Thy household, the Church, in continual 
godliness; that through Thy protection it may be free from all adversities, and 
devoutly given to serve Thee in good works, to the glory of Thy name; through 
Jesus Christ, Thy Son our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the 
Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. \ 


I. Lfpistle, Eph. vi: 10—17. Gosfel, John iv: in vs. 46—53. 
It. L£fistle, Rom. xi: 13—24. Gospel, Matt. xvi: 1—4. 
Ill. Lfistle, Colos. i: 24—2, 3. Gospel, Luke xviii: 1-8. 


ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 
The Collect. 


O almighty* and everlasting God, who through Thine only-begotten and be- 
loved Son, Jesus Christ, wilt sanctify all Thine elected and beloved: Give us 
grace to follow their faith, hope, and charity, that we together with them may 
obtain eternal life: through Thy Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. 
Amen. 


Intrott. 


I know in whom I have believed: And am persuaded that He is able to keep 
that which I have committed to Him against that day. 
There is laid up for me a crown of righteousness; which the Lord, the right- 
eous Judge, shall give me. : 
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Ps. O Lord, Thou hast searched me and known me: Thou knowest my 
downsitting and mine uprising. 
Glory be to the Father, &e. 


The Collect. 


O Almighty God, who hast knit together Thine elect in one communion and 
fellowship in the mystical body of Thy Son, Christ our Lord: Grant us grace 
to follow Thy blessed saints in all virtuous and godly living, that we may come 
to those unspeakable joys which Thou hast prepared for those who unfeignedly 
love Thee; through Jesus Christ, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee 
and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lesson, Revel. vii: 1—12. Gospel, Matt. v: 1—12. 
Il. Lesson, Revel. vii: 13—17. Gospel, Matt. v: 13—16. 
It. Lesson, Revel. xxii: 1—7. Gospel, Luke vi: 20—26. 


TWENTY-SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


O almighty, eternal God: We confess that we are poor sinners and cannot 
answer one of a thousand, when Thou contendest with us; but with all our 
hearts we thank Thee, that Thou hast taken all our guilt from us and laid it up- 
on Thy dear Son Jesus Christ, and made Him to atone for it: We pray Thee gra 
ciously to sustain usin faith, and so to govern us by Thy Holy Spirit, that we 
may live according to Thy will, in neighborly ‘love, service, and helpfulness, 
and not give way to wrath or revenge, that we may not incur Thy wrath, but 
always find in Thee a gracious Father, through Jesus Christ our Lord, who liy- 
eth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without 
end. Amen. 


Introit. 


. If Thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities: O Lord, who shall stand? 
But there is forgiveness with Thee: that Thou mayest be feared, O God of 
Israel. 
Ps. Out of the depths have I cried unto Thee, Lord: Lord, hear my voice. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
The Collect b 


- O God, our refuge and strength, who art the author of all godliness: Be 
ready, we beseech Thee, to hear the devout prayers of Thy Church; and grant 
that those things which we ask faithfully, we may obtain effectually; through 
Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the 
Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 

I. Listle, Phil. i: 6—11. Gospel, Matt. xviii: 23—35. 
ll. Lfistle. Rom. xi: 25—36. Gospel, Matt. xviii: 15—22. 
Il. Lfistle, II Tim. ii: 19—21. Gospel, Mark. iv: 21—25. 


TWENTY-THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father: we thank Thee that Thou hast hitherto granted 
us peace and graciously spared us from war and foreign dominion: We pray 
Thee, graciously let us continue to live in Thy fear according to Thy will, giv- . 
ing no cause for wars or other punishment; govern and direct our magistrates, 


78 


Collects for the Church Wear 


that they may not hinder the obedience due to Thee, but maintain righteousness, 
that we may enjoy happiness and blessing under their government, through 
our Lord Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with 'Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


I know the thoughts that I think toward you, saith the Lord: thoughts of 
peace, and not of evil. 

Then shall ye call upon me, and pray unto me, and I will hearken unto you: 
and I will turn your captivity, and gather you from all nations and all places. 

Ps. Lord, Thou hast been favorable unto Thy land: Thou hast brought back 
the captivity of Jacob. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Absolve, we beseech Thee, O Lord, Thy people from their offenses; that 
from the bonds of our sins which, by reason of our frailty, we have brought up- 
on us, we may be delivered by Thy bountiful goodness; through Jesus Christ, 
Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle, Phil, iii: 17—21. Gospel, Matt. xxii: 15—22. 
Il. fistle, Tim ii: 1—6. . Gosfel, Mark. xii: 41—44. 
Ill, L£fistle, Rom. xiii: 1—7. Gospel, Matt. xvii: 24—27. 


TWENTY-FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


O almighty and everlasting God, who by Thy Son hast promised us forgive- 
ness of our sins and deliverance from eternal death: We pray that by Thy Holy 
Spirit Thou wilt daily increase our faith in Thy grace through Christ, and estab- 
lish us in the certain hope that we shall not die, but peacefully sleep, and be 
raised again on the last day to eternal life and salvation; through our Lord, 
Jesus Christ, Thy Son, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


O come, let us worship and bow down: let us kneel before the Lord, our 
Maker. . 

For He is our God: and we are the people of His pasture, and the sheep of 
His hand. 

Ps. O come, let us sing unto the Lord: let us make a joyful noise to the 
Rock of our salvation. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

The Collect. 


Stir up, we beseech Thee, O Lord, the wills of Thy faithful people; that they, 
plenteously bringing forth the fruit of good works, may of Thee be plenteously 
rewarded; through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth 
with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. L£fistle, Colos. i: 9—74. Gospel, Matt. ix: 18—26. 
I. Lfistle, I Cor. xv: 50—58. Gosfel, John vi: 37—40. 
Til. L£fistle, 1 Cor. v: 1—10: Gospel, Luke xx: 27—40. 
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TWENTY-FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


Lord God, heavenly Father, we most heartily thank Thee that by Thy word 
Thou hast brought us out of the darkness of Papacy into the light of Thy grace: 
We beseech Thee, mercifully help us to walk in that light, guard us from all er- 
ror and false doctrine, and grant that we may not, as the Jews, become ungrate- 
ful and despise and persecute Thy word, but receive it with all our heart, gov- 
ern our lives according to it, and put all our trust in Thy grace through the 
merit of Thy dear Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Introit. 


Have mercy upon me, O Lord, for I am in trouble: deliver me from the hand 
of mine enemies, and from them that persecute me. 
Let me not be ashamed, O Lord: for I have called upon Thee. 
Ps. In Thee, O Lord, do I put my trust; let me never be ashamed. 
Glory be to the Father, éc. 
The Collect 


Almighty God, we beseech Thee, show Thy mercy unto Thy humble serv- 
ants, that we who put no trust in our own merits may not be dealt with after 
the severity of Thy judgment, but according to Thy mercy; through Jesus 
Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Lfistle, I Thes. iv: 13—18. Gospel, Matt. xxiv: 15—28. 
Tl, istle, If Thes. ii: 1—J2. Gosfel, Matt xxv: 1—13. 
Ill. Listle, I Thes, v: 1—10. Gospel, Matt. xxiv: 35—44. 


TWENTY-SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


O almighty, eternal and merciful God, who by Thy beloved Son, our Lord 
and Savior Jesus Christ, hast established the kingdom of grace for us, that we 
might believe the forgiveness of our sins, in Thy holy Church on earth, since 
Thou art a God who hath no pleasure in the death of the wicked, but that the 
wicked turn from his way and live: We beseech Thee, graciously forgive us all 
our sins, through the same, Thy Son Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world without end. Amen. 


Intrott. 


Save me, O God, by Thy name: and judge me by Thy strength. 

Hear my prayer, O God: give ear to the words of my mouth. 

Ps. He shall reward evil to mine enemies: cut them off in Thy truth. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 


The Collect. 


Almighty, everlasting, and merciful God, Thou who, through Thy dear Son, 
our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, hast for our sakes established the kingdom of 
grace that here in Thy holy Church we should believe the forgiveness of our 
sins, inasmuch as Thou art a God who hath no pleasure in the death of the 
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wicked, but that the wicked turn from his way and live: We pray Thee, gra- 
ciously pardon all our sins, through the same, Thy Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, 
who liveth and reigneth with Thee in fe unity of the Holy Spirit, ever one 
God, world without end. Amen. 


I. Ffistle, I Thes. v: 12—23. Gospel, Matt. xi; 25—30. 
Il. Lpistle, I Cor. xv: 22—28. Gospel, Matt. xxv: 31—46. 
Ill. L£fistle, Hebr. iv: 3-13. Gospel, John vy: 22—29. 


TWENTY-SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
The Collect. 


(The Collect for the Sixth Sunday after Epiphany shall be used on the last 
Sunday after Trinity in each yeany 


DAY OF HUMILIATION AND PRAYER. 
The Collect. 


O gracious God, merciful Father, who dost bountifully forgive and show 
mercy unto all who truly repent of their sins: We heartily beseech Thee, dear 
Father, forgive us all our sins, and grant us Thy grace, that all we who call 
upon Thy name, each day abstain from all unrighteousness and sin, and turn 
unto Thee with all our hearts, that by the power of Thy Spirit we may daily be 
found in sincere faith and obedience, bringing forth fruits of true repentance; 
grant us also that, seeking and calling upon Thee in faith and confidence, we 
may find Thee a merciful God and Father, and be assured of Thy gracious help 
and blessing in every need of body and soul, until at length, by Thy grace, we 
obtain eternal salvation; through Thy dear Son, our Lord and Savior, who liveth 
and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one true God, world wichant end. 
Amen, 


Intrott. 


Hear, O heavens, and give ear, for the Lord hath spoken: I have nourished 
and brought up children, and they have rebelled against me. 

They have forsaken the Lord, they have provoked the Holy One of Israel 
unto anger: They are gone away backward. 

Ps. If Thou, Lord, shouldst mark iniquities: O Lord, who shall stand? 

Glory be to the Father, &e. 


The Collect. 


Almighty and most merciful God, our heavenly Father, of whose compas- 
sion there is no end, who art long-suffering, gracious, and plenteous in goodness 
and truth; forgiving iniquity, transgression and sin: We have sinned and done 
perversely, we have forsaken and grievously offended Thee; against Thee, Thee 
only, have we sinned and done evil in Thy sight; but we beseech Thee, O Lord, 
remember not against us former iniquities; let Thy tender mercies speedily for- 
give us, for we are brought very low; help us, O God of our salvation, and 
purge away our sins, for the glory of Thy holy name, for the sake of Thy dear 
Son, our Savior, Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. - 


I. Lesson. Is. ly 6—7. Gospel, Matt. iii: 8—10, 
I. Lesson, Is. 1v:1—4. Gospel, Luke xiii: 23—380. 
Wl. Lesson, Ps, xxxii; 1—11. Gosfel, Luke vi: 46—49. 
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THE FESTIVAL OF HARVEST. 


Intrott. 


O Lord, Thou crownest the year with Thy goodness: and Thy paths drop 
fatness. 

Thou visitest the earth and waterest it: Thou blessest the springing thereof. 

Ps. Praise waiteth for Thee, O God, in Zion: and unto Thee shall the vow 
be performed. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

The Collect. 

Almighty God, most merciful Father, who openest Thy hand, and satisfiest 
the desire of every living thing: We give Thee most humble and hearty thanks 
that Thou hast crowned the fields with Thy blessing, and hast permitted us once 
more to gather in the fruits of the earth; and we beseech Thee to bless and pro- 
tect the living seed of Thy word sown in our hearts, that in the plenteous fruits 
of righteousness we may always present to Thee an acceptable thank-offering; 
through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee 
and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


THE FESTIVAL OF THE REFORMATION. 


Introit. 

The Lord of Hostsis withus: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be removed: and though the 
mountains be carried into the midst of the sea. 

Ps. God is our refuge and strength: a very present help in trewne 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

The Collect. 

O Lord God, heavenly Father: Pour out, we beseech Thee, Thy Holy Spirit 
upon Thy faithful people, keep them steadfast in Thy grace and truth, protect 
and comfort them in all temptation, defend them against all enemies of Thy 
word, and bestow upon Christ’s Church militant Thy saving peace, through the 
same, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


A DAY OF GENERAL OR SPECIAL THANKSGIVING. 


Introitt. 


Let every thing that hath breath praise the Lord: praise ye the Lord. 

Praise Him for His mighty acts: praise Him according to His excellent 
greatness. 

Ps. Praise ye the Lord; praise God in His sanctuary; praise Him in the fir- 
mament of His power. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

The Collect. 

Almighty God, our heavenly Father, whose mercies are new unto us every 
morning, and who, though we have in no wise deserved Thy goodness, dost 
abundantly provide for all our wants of body and soul; Give us we pray Thee, 
Thy Holy Spirit, that we may heartily acknowledge Thy merciful goodness to- 
ward us, give thanks for all Thy benefits, and serve Thee in willing obedience; 
through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee 
and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end, Amen. 
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PSALM 1. 


Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly: Nor 
standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful. 

But his delight is in the law of the Lord: And in His law doth he meditate 
day and night. 

And he shall be like a tree planted by the rivers of water: That bringeth 
forth his fruit in his season. 

His leaf also shall not wither: And whatsoever he doeth shall prosper. 

The ungodly are not so: But are like the chaff which the wind driveth away. 

Therefore the ungodly shall not stand in the judgment: Nor sinners in the 
congregation of the righteous. For theLord knoweth the way of the righteous: 
But the way of the ungodly shall perish. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; As tt was in the begin- 
ning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 


PSALM 2. 


Why do the heathen rage: And the people imagine a vain thing? 

The kings of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take counsel together: 
Against the Lord and against His anointed, saying, 

Let us break their bands asunder: And cast away their cords from us. 

He that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh: The Lord shall have them in 
derision. 

Then shall He speak unto them in His wrath: And vex them in His sore 
displeasure. 

Yet have I set my king: Upon my holy hill of Zion. 

I will declare the decree: The Lord hath said unto me, 'Thou art my Son; 
this day have I begotten thee. 

Ask of me, and I shall give thee the heathen for thine inheritance: And the 
uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession. 

Thou shalt break them with a rod of iron: Thou shalt dash them in 
pieces like a potter’s vessel. 

Be wise now therefore, O ye kings: Be instructed, ye judges of the earth. 

Serve the Lord with fear: And rejoice with trembling. 

Kiss the Son, lest He be angry, and ye perish from the way, when His wrath 
is kindled but a little: Blessed are all they that put their trust in Him. 


PSALM 8. 


O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is Thy name in all the earth: Who hast 
set Thy glory above the heavens. 

Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast Thou ordained strength be- 
cause of Thine enemies: That Thou mightest still the enemy and the avenger. 

When I consider Thy heavens, the work of Thy fingers: The moon and the 
stars, which Thou hast ordained; 

What is man, that Thou art mindful of him: And the son of man, that Thou 
visitest him? 

For Thou hast made him a little lower than the angels: And hast crowned 
him with glory and honor. 

Thou madest him to have dominion over the works of Thy hands: Thou 
hast put all things under his feet: 
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All sheep and oxen: Yea, and the beasts of the field; 

The fowl of the air, and the fish of the sea: And whatsoever passeth through 
the paths of the seas. 

O Lord, our Lord: How excellent is Thy name in all the earth! 


PSALM 19. 


The heavens declare the glory of God: And the firmament showeth His 
handiwork. 

Day unto day uttereth speech: And night unto night showeth knowledge. 

There is no speech nor language: Where their voice is not heard. 

Their line is gone out through all the earth: And their words to the end of 
the world. 

In them hath He set a tabernacle for the sun: Which is as a bridegroom 
coming out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a strong man to run a race. 

His going forth is from the end of the heaven, and his circuit unto the ends 
of it: And there is nothing hid from the heat thereof. 

The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul: The testimony of the 
Lord is sure, making wise the simple. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart: The commandment 
of the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 

The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring forever: The judgments of the Lord 
are true and righteous altogether. 

More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much fine gold: Sweeter 
also than honey and the honeycomb. 

Moreover by them is Thy servant warned: And in keeping of them there is 
great reward. 

Who can understand his errors? Cleanse Thou me from secret faults. 

Keep back Thy servant also from presumptuous sins; let them not have do- 
minion over me: Then shall I be upright and I shall be innocent from the great 
transgression. 

Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, be acceptable 
in thy sight: O Lord, my strength, and my redeemer. 


PSALM 23. 


The Lord ismy shepherd: I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: He leadeth me beside the still 
waters. 

He restoreth my soul: Heleadeth me inthe paths of righteousness for His 
name’s sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will tear no 
evil: For Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table heleré mein the presence of mine enemies: Thou 
anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 

Surely goodness and insedy shall follow me all the days of my life: And I 
will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 


PSALM 24. 


The earth is the Lord’s and the fullness thereof: The world, and they that 


dwell therein. 
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For He hath founded it upon the seas: And established it upon the floods. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord?: Or who shall stand in His ho- 
ly place? 

He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart: Who hath not lifted up his soul 
unto vanity, por sworn deceitfully. 

He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: And righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 

This is the generation of them that seek him: That seek thy face,O Jacob 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors: 
And the King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory?: The Lord strong and mighty, the Lord mighty 
in battle. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; even lift them up, ye everlasting doors: And 
the King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory?; The Lord of hosts, He is the King of glory. 


PSALM 25. 


Unto Thee, O Lord: Do I lift my soul. 

O my God, I trustin Thee: Letme not be ashamed, let not mine enemies 
triumph over me: : 

Yea, let none that wait on Thee be ashamed: Let them be ashamed which 
transgress without cause. 

Show me Thy ways, O Lord: Teach me Thy paths. 

Lead me in Thy truth, and teach me: For Thou art the God of my salva- 
tion; on Thee do I wait alltheday. _ 

Remember, O Lord, Thy tender mercies,and Thy loving-kindnesses: For they 
have been ever of old. 

Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my transgressions: According to 
-Thy merey remember Thou me for Thy goodness’ sake, O Lord. 

Good and upright is the Lord: Therefore will He teach sinners in the way. 

The meek will He guide iu judgment: And the meek will He teach His way. 

All the paths of our Lord are mercy and truth: Unto such as keep His covy- 
enant and His testimonies. 

For Thy name’s sake, O Lord, pardon mine iniquity: For it is great. 

What man is he that feareth the Lord?: Him shall He teach in the way that 
He shall choose. 

His soul shall dwell:at ease: And his seed shall inherit the earth. 

The secret of the Lord is with them that fear Him: And He will show them 
His covenant. 

Mine eyes are ever toward the Lord: For He shall pluck my feet out of the 
net. f 

Turn Thee unto me, and have mercy uponme: ForI am desolate and afflicted. 

The troubles of my heart are enlarged; Obring Thou me out of my distresses. 

Look upon mine affliction and my pain: And forgive me all my sins. 

Consider mine enemies, for they are many: And they hate me with cruel 
hatred. 

O keep my soul and deliver me: Let me not be ashamed; for I put my trust 
in Thee. 

Let integrity and uprightness preserve me: For I wait on Thee. 

Redeem Israel, O God: Out of all his troubles. 
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PSALM 27. 


The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall Ifear?: The Lord is 
the strength of my life; of whom shall I be afraid? 

When the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes, came upon me to eat up 
my flesh: They stumbled and fell. 

Though a host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear: Though 
war should rise against me, in this will I be confident. 

One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek after: That I may 
dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my life, to behold the beauty of 
the Lord, and to inquire in His temple. 

For in the time of trouble He shall hide me in His pavilion: In the secret 
of His tabernacle shall He hide me; He shall set me upon a rock. 

And now shall mine head be lifted up: Above mine enemies round about me. 

Therefore will I offer in His tabernacle sacrifices of joy: I will sing, yea, I 
will sing praises unto the Lord. 

Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my voice: Have mercy also upon me, and an- 
swer me. 

When Thou saidst, seek ye my face: My heart said unto Thee, Thy face, 
Lord will I seek. 

Hide not Thy face far from me: Put not Thy servant away in anger. 

Thou hast been my help: Leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my 
salvation. 

When my father and my mother forsake me: Then the Lord will take me 
up. 

Teach me Thy way, O Lord: And lead mein a plain path, because of mine 
enemies. 

Deliver me not over unto the will of mine enemies: For false witnesses are 
risen up against me, and such as breathe out cruelty. 

I had fainted: Unless I had believed to see the goodness of the Lord in the, 
land of the living. 

Wait on the Lord: Be of good courage, and He shall strengthen Hike heart; 
wait, I say, on the Lord. ; 
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PSALM 30. 


I will extol Thee, O Lord; for Thou hast lifted me up: And hast not made 
my foes to rejoice over me. hire 

O Lord my God, I cried unto Thee: And Thou hast healed me. 

O Lord, Thou hast brought up my soul from the grave: Thou hast kept me 
alive, that I should not go down to the pit. 

Sing unto the Lord, O ye saints of His: And give thanks at the remem- 
brance of His holiness. 

For His anger endureth but a moment; in His favor is life: Weeping may 
endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning. 

And in my prosperity I said: I shall never be moved. 

Lord, by Thy favor Thou hast made my mountain to stand strong: Thou 
didst hide Thy face, and I was troubled. 

I cried to Thee, O Lord: And unto the Lord I made supplication. 

What profit is there in my blood, when I go down to the pit?: Shall the dust 
praise Thee? shall it declare Thy truth? 

Hear, O Lord, and have mercy upon me: Lord, be Thou my helper. 
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Thou hast turned for me my mourning into dancing: Thou hast put off my 
sackcloth, and girded me with gladness; 

To the end that my glory may sing praise to Thee, and not be silent: O 
Lord, my God, I will give thanks unto Thee forever. 


PSALM 32. 


Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven: Whose sin is covered. 

Blessed isthe man unto whom the Lord imputeth not iniquity: And in 
whose spirit there is no guile. : 

F When I kept silence: My bones waxed old through my roaring all the day 
ong. 

f For day and night Thy hand was heavy upon me: My moisture is turned 
into the drought of summer. 

I acknowledged my sin unto Thee: And mine iniquity have I not hid. 

I said, I will confess my transgressions unto the Lord: And Thou forgavest 
the iniquity of my sin. 

For this shall every one that is godly pray unto Thee in a time when Thou 
mayest be found: Surely in the floods of great waters they shall not come nigh 
unto him. 

Thou art my hiding place; Thou shalt preserve me from trouble: Thou 
shalt compass me about with songs of deliverance. j 

I will instruct thee and teach thee in the way which thou shalt go: I will 
guide thee with mine eye. 

Be ye not as the horse, or as the mule, which have no understanding: Whose 
mouth must be held in with bit and bridle, lest they come near unto thee. 

Many sorrows shall be to the wicked: But he that trusteth in the Lord, 
mercy shall compass him about. 

Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, ye righteous: And shout for joy, all ye 
that are upright in heart. 


PSALM 42. 


As the hart panteth after the water-brooks: So panteth my soul after Thee, 
O God. 

My soul thirsteth for God; for the living God: When shall I come and ap- 
pear before God? 

My tears have been my meat day and night: While they continually say 
unto me, Where is thy God? 

When I remember these things, I pour out my soulin me: ForI had gone 
with the multitude. 

I went with them to the house of God, with the voice of joy and praise: 
With a multitude that kept holy day. 

Why art.thou cast down, O my soul? and why art thou disquieted within me? 
Hope thou in God: For I shall yet praise Him for the help of His countenance. 

O my God, my soulis cast down within me: Therefore will I remember 
Thee from the land of Jordan, and of the Hermonites, from the hill Mizar. 

Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of Thy waterspouts: All Thy waves 
and Thy billows are gone over me. : : 

Yet the Lord will command His loving-kindness in the daytime: And in 
the night His song shall be with me, and my prayer unto the God of my life. 
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I will say unto God my Rock, Why hast Thou forgotten. ok Why go I 
moaning because of the oppression of the enemy? 

As with a sword in my bones, mine enemies reproach me: While they say 
daily unto me, Where is thy God? - 

Why art thou cast down, O my soul: And why art thou disquieted within 
me? : 

Hope thou in God: ForI shall yet praise Him who is the health of my ~ 
countenance, and my God. 


PSALM 43. 


Judge me, O God, and plead my cause against an ungodly nation: O deliver 
me from the deceitful aid unjust man. 

For Thou art the God of my strength, why dost Thou cast me off?: Why go 
I mourning because of the oppression of the enemy? , 

O send out Thy light and Thy truth, let them lead me: Let them bring me 
unto Thy holy hill, and to Thy taoeniaclen 

Then will I go righ unto the altar of God, unto God my exceeding joy: Yea, 
upon the harp will I praise Thee, O God, my ‘Goad. 

Why art thou cast down, O my soul? and why art thou disquieted within 
me? 

Hope in God: For I shall yet praise Him, who is the health of my counte- 
nance, and my God. 


PSALM 46. 


God is our refuge and strength: A very present help in trouble. 
‘ Therefore will not we fear, though the earth be removed: And thougn the 
mountains be carried into the midst of the sea; 

Though the waters thereof roar and be troubled: Though the mountains 
shake with the swelling thereof. 

There is ariver, the streams whereof shall make glad the city of God: The 
holy place of the fepernactss of the Most High. 

God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved: God shall help her, and . 
that right early. 

The heathen raged, the kingdoms were moved: He uttered His voice, the 
earth melted. 

The Lord of hosts is with us: The God of Jakob is our refuge. 

Come, behold the works of the Lord: What desolations He hath made in 
the earth. 

He maketh wars to cease unto the’ends of the earth: He breaketh the bow, 
and cutteth the spearin sunder; He burneth the chariot in the fire. 

Be still, and know that Iam God: I will be exalted among the heathen, I 
will be exalted in the earth. 

The Lord of hosts is with us: The God of Jacob is our refuge. 


PSALM 48, 


Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised: In the city of our God, in the 
mountain of His holiness. 

Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole earth, is mount Zion: On the 
sides of the north, the city of the great King, 
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God is known in her palaces: For a refuge. 

For, lo, the kings were assembled: They passed by together. 

They sawit, and so they marvelled: They were troubled, and hasted away 

Fear took hold upon them there, and pain: As of a woman in travail. 

Thou breakest the ships of Tarshish: With an east wind. 

As we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, in the 
city of our God: God will establish it forever. Selah. 

We have thought of Thy loving-kindness, O God: In the midst of Thy 
temple. 

According to Thy name, O God, so is Thy praise unto the ends of the earth: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

Let mount Zion rejoice, let the daughters of Judah be glad: Because of Thy 
judgments. 

Walk about Zion, and go round about her: Tell the towers thereof. 

Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider her palaces: That ye may tell it to the 
generation following. 


For this God is our God forever and ever: . He will be our guide even unto 
death. 


PSALM 51. 


Have mercy upon me, O God, according to Thy loving-kindness: According 
unto the multitude of Thy tender mercies, blot out my transgressions. ; 
Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity: And cleanse me from my sin. 
For I acknowledge my transgressions: And my sin is ever before me. 
Against Thee, Thee only, have I sinned, and done this evil in Thy sight: 
That Thou mightest be justified when Thou speakest, and be clear when Thou 
judgest. . 
Behold, I was shapen in iniquity: And in sin did my mother conceive me. 
Behold, Thou desirest truth in the inward parts: And in the hidden part 
Thou shalt make me to know wisdom. 
Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean: Wash me, and I shall be whit- 
er than snow. 
Make me to hear joy and gladness: That the bones which Thou hast broken 
may rejoice. 
Hide Thy face from my sins: . And blot out all mine iniquities. 
Create in me a clean heart, O God: And renew aright spirit within me. 
Cast me not away from Thy presence: And take not Thy Holy Spirit from 
me. 
Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation: And uphold me with Thy free 
Spirit. 
Then will I teach transgressors Thy ways: And sinners shall be converted 
unto Thee. 
Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, Thou God of my salvation: And 
my tongue shall sing aloud of Thy righteousness. 
O Lord, open Thou my lips: And my mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 
_ For Thou desirest not sacrifice, else would I give it: Thou delightest not in 
burnt-offering. 
The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit: A broken and a contrite heart, O 
God, Thou wilt not despise. ; 
Do good in Thy good pleasure unto Zion: Build Thou the walls of Jeru- 
salem. 
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Then shalt Thou be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, with burnt- 
offering, and whole burnt-offering. Then shall they offer bullocks upon Thine 
altar. 


PSALM 67. 


God be merciful unto us, and bless us: And cause His face to shine upon 
us; 

That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among all 
nations. 

Let the people praise Thee, O God: Let all the people praise Thee. 

O let the nations be glad and sing for joy: For Thou shalt judge the people 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

Let the people praise Thee, O God: Let all the people praise Thee. 

Then shall the earth yield bee increase: And God, even our own God, ‘Shall 
bless us. 

God shall bless us: And all the ends of the earth shall fear Him. 


PSALM 84, 


How amiable are Thy tabernacles: O Lord of hosts! 

My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the courts of the Lord: My heart 
and my flesh crieth out for the living God. 

Yea, the sparrow hath found an house, and the swallow a nest for herself, 
where she may lay her young: Even Thine altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 
and my God. 

Blessed are they that dwellin Thy house: They will be still praising Thee. 

Blessed is the man whose strength is in Thee: In whose heart are the ways 
of them. 

Who passing through the valley of Baca make it a well: The rain also fill- 
eth the pools. 

They go from strength to strength: Every one of them in Zion appeareth 
before God. 

O Lord of hosts, hear my prayer: Give ear, O.-God of Jacob. 

Behold, O God our shield: And look upon the face of Thine Anointed. 

For a day in Thy courts is better than a thousand: I had rather be a door- 
keeper in the house of my God, than to dwell in the tents of wickedness. 

For the Lord God is a sun and a shield: The Lord will give grace and glory. 

No good thing will He withhold from them that walk uprightly: O Lord of 
hosts, blessed is the man that trusteth in Thee. 


PSALM 86. 


Bow down Thine ear, O Lord, hear me: For I am poor and needy. 

Preserve my soul; for Iam holy: O Thou my God, save Thy servant that 
trusteth in Thee. 

Be merciful unto me, O Lord: For I cry unto Thee daily. 

Rejoice the soul of Thy servant: For unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift up my 
soul. 

For Thou, Lord, art good, and ready to forgive: And plenteous in mercy 
unto all them that call upon Thee. 
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Give ear, O Lord, unto my prayer: And attend to the voice of my supplica- 
tions. 

In the day of my trouble will I call upon Thee: For Thou wilt answer me. 

Among the gods there is none like unto Thee, O Lord: Neither are there 
any works like unto Thy works. 

All nations whom Thou hast made shall come and worship before Thee, O 
Lord: And shall glorify Thy name. 

For Thou art great, and doest wondrous things: Thou art God alone. 

Teach me Thy way, O Lord: I will walkin Thy truth: Unite my heart to 
fear Thy name. ite 


I will praise Thee, O Lord my God, with all my heart: And I will glorify 
Thy name for evermore. 


For great is Thy merey toward me: And Thou hast delivered my soul from 
the lowest hell. 

O God, the proud are risen against me: And the assemblies of the violent 
men have sought after my soul; and have not set Thee before them. 

But Thou, O Lord, art a God full of compassion, and gracious: Long- 
suffering and plenteous in mercy and truth. 

O turn to me, and have mercy upon me: Give Thy strength unto Thy serv- 
ant, and save the son of Thine hand-maid. 

Show me a token for good, that they which hate me may see it, and be 
ashamed: Because Thou, O Lord, hast helped me, and comforted me. 


PSALM 90. 


Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling place: In all generations. % 

Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever Thou hadst formed the 
earth and the world: Even from everlasting to everlasting, Thou art God. 

Thou turnest man to destruction: And sayest, Return, ye children of men. 

For a thousand years in Thy sight are but as yesterday when it is past: And 
as a watch in the night. 

Thou carriest them away as with a flood; they areasasleep: In the morn- 
ing they are as the grass which groweth up. 

In the morning it flourisheth and groweth up: In the evening it is cut down, 
and withereth. 

For we are consumed by Thine anger: And by Thy wrath are we troubled. 

Thou hast set our iniquities before Thee: Our secret sins in the light of 
Thy countenance. 

' For all our days are passed away in Thy wrath: We spend our years as a 
tale that is told. 

The days of our years are threescore years and ten; and if by reason of 
strength they be fourscore years: Yet is their strength labor and sorrow; for 
it is soon cut off, and we fly away. 

Who knoweth the power of Thine anger: Even according to Thy fear, so is 
Thy wrath. 

So teach us to number our days: That we may apply our hearts unto wis- 
dom. : 

Return, O Lord, how long?: And let it repent Thee concerning Thy servants. 

O satisfy us early with Thy mercy: 'That we may rejoice and be glad all 
our days. ; 

Make us glad according to the days wherein Thou hast afflicted us: And the 
years wherein we have seen evil. 
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Let Thy work appear unto Thy servants: And Thy glory unto their chil- 
dren. Ans 

And let the beauty of the Lord God be upon us: And establish Thou the 
work of our hands upon us; yea, the work of our hands establish Thou it. 


PSALM 97. 


The Lord reigneth, let the earth rejoice: Let the multitude of isles be glad 
thereof. 

Clouds and darkness are round about Him: Righteousness and judgment 
are the habitation of His throne. 

A fire goeth before Him: And burneth up His enemies round about. 

His lightnings enlightened the world: The earth saw, and trembled. 

The hills melted like wax at the presence of the Lord: At the presence of 
the Lord of the whole earth. 

The heavens declare His righteousness: And all the people see His glory. 

Confounded be all they that serve graven images, that boast themselves of 
idols: Worship Him, all ye gods. 

Zion heard, and was glad: And the daughters of Judah rejoiced because of 
Thy judgments, O Lord. 

For Thou, Lord, art high above all the earth: Thou art exalted far above 
all gods. 

Ye that love the Lord, hate evil: He preserveth the souls of His saints; He 
delivereth them out of the hand of the wicked. 

Light is sown for the righteous: And gladness for the upright in heart. 

Rejoice in the Lord, ye righteous: And give thanks to the remembrance of 
His holiness. 


PSALM 98. 


O sing unto the Lord anew song: For He hath done marvellous things. 

His right hand, and His holy arm: Hath gotten Him the victory. 

The Lord hath made known His salvation: His righteousness hath He 
openly showed in the sight of the heathen. 

He hath remembered His mercy and His truth toward the house of Israel: 
All the ends of the earth have seen the salvation of our God. 

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord of all the earth: Make a loud noise, and 
rejoice and sing praise. 

Sing unto the Lord with the harp: With the harp, and the voice of a psalm. 

With trumpets and sound of cornet: Make a joyful noise before the Lord, 
the King. : 

Let the sea roar and the fullness thereof: The world, and they that dwell 
therein. ; 

Let the floods clap their hands, let the hills be joyful together before the 
Lord: For He cometh to judge the earth. 

With righteousness shall He judge the world: And the people with equity. 


PSALM 100. 


Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands: Serve the Lord with glad- 
ness, come before His presence with singing. . 
Know ye that the Lord He is God: It is He that hath made us, and not we 
ourselves; we are His people, and the sheep of His pasture. 
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Enter into His gates with thanksgiving, and into His courts with praise: 
Be thankful unto Him, and bless His name. y 

For the Lord is good; His mercy is everlasting: And His truth endureth to 
all generations. 


PSALM 103. 


Bless the Lord, O my soul: And all that is within me, bless His holy name. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul: And forget not all His benefits; 

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities: Who healeth all thy diseases; 

Who redeemeth thy life from destruction: Who crowneth thee with loving- 
kindness and tender mercies: 

Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things: So that thy youth is renewed 
like the eagle’s. 

The Lord executeth righteousness and judgment: For all that are oppressed. 

He made known His ways unto Moses: His,acts unto the children of Is- 
rael. 

The Lord is merciful and gracious: Slow to anger and plenteous in mercy. 

He will not always chide: Neither will He keep His anger forever. ; 

He hath not dealt with us after our sins: Nor rewarded us according to 
our iniquities. 5 

For as the heaven is high above the earth: So great is His mercy toward 
them that fear Him. 

As far as the east is from the west: So far hath He removed our transgres- 
sions from us. 

Like as a father pitieth his children: So the Lord pitieth them that fear Him. 

For He knoweth our frame: He remembereth that we are dust. 

As for man,his days are as grass: As a flower of the field, so he flourisheth. 

For the wind passeth over it, andit is gone: And the place thereof shall 
know it no more. 

But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon them that 
fear Him: And His righteousness unto children’s children; 

To such as keep His covenant: And to those that remember His command- 
ments to do them. 

The Lord hath prepared His throne in the Heavens: And His kingdom rul- 
‘eth over all. 

Bless the Lord, ye His angels, that excel in strength: That do His com- 
mandments, hearkening unto the voice of His word. 

Bless ye the Lord, all ye His hosts: Ye ministers of His, that do His pleas- 
ure, 

Bless the Lord, all His works in all placesof His dominion: Bless the Lord, 
O my soul. 


PSALM Ill. 


Praise ye the Lord. I will praise the Lord with my whole heart: , In the as- 
sembly of the upright, and in the congregation. | 

The works of the Lord are great: Sought out of all them that have pleasure 
therein. 

His work is honorable and glorious: And His righteousness endureth for- 
ever. 

He hath made His wonderful works to be remembered: The Lord is gra- 
cious and full of compassion. 
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He hath given meat unto them that fear Him: He will ever be mindful of 
His covenant. 

He hath shown His people the power of His works: That He may give 
them the heritage of the heathen. 

The works of His hands are verity and jadorente All His commandments 
are sure. 

They stand fast forever and ever: And are done in truth and uprightness. 

He sent redemption unto His people: He hath commanded His covenant for 
- ever; holy and reverend is His name. 

The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom: A good understanding 
have all they that do His commandments; His praise endureth for ever. 


PSALM 115. 


Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name give glory: For Thy 
mercy, and for Thy truth’s sake. 

Wherefore should the heathen say: Where is now their God? 

But our God is in the heavens: He hath done whatsoever He hath pleased. 

Their idols are silver and gold: The work of men’s hands. 

They have mouths, but they speak not: Eyes have they, but they see not; 

They have ears, but they hear not: Noses have they, but they smell not; 

They have hands, but they handle not; feet have they, but they walk not: 
Neither speak they, through their throat. 

They that make them are like unto them: So is every one that trusteth in 
them. 

O Israel, trust thou in the Lord: He is their help and their shield. 

O house of Aaron, trust in the Lord: He is their help and their shield. 

Ye that fear the Lord, trust in the Lord: He is their help and their shield. 

The Lord hath been mindful of us; He will bless us: He will bless the 
house of Israel; He will bless the house of Aaron. 

He will bless them that fear the Lord: Both small and great. 

The Lord shallincrease you more and more: You and your children. 

Ye are blessed of the Lord: Which made heaven and earth. 

The heaven, even the heavens, are the Lord’s: But the earth hath He given 
unto the children of men. 

The dead praise not the Lord: Neither any that go down into silence. 

But we will bless the Lord: From this time forth and for evermore. Praise 
the Lord. 


PSALM 118. 


O give thanks untu the Lord, for He is good: Because His merey endureth 
for ever. 

Let Israel now say: That His mercy endureth for ever. 

Let the house of Aaron now say: That His mercy endureth for ever. 

Let them now that fear the Lord say: That His mercy endureth for ever. 

I called upon the Lord in distress: The Lord answered me, and set me ina 
large place, ‘ 

The Lord is on my side; I will not fear: What can man do unto me? 

The Lord taketh my part with them that help me: Therefore shall I see my 
desire upon them that hate me. 
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It is better to trust in the Lord: Than to put confidence in man. 

It is better to trust in the Lord: Than to put confidence in princes. 

All nations compassed me about: But in the name of the Lord I will destroy 
them. 

They compassed me about; yea, they compassed me about: But in the name 
of the Lord I will destroy them. 

They compassed me about like bees; they are quenched as the fire of thorns: 
For in the name of the Lord I will destroy them. 

Thou hast thrust sore at me that I might fall: - But the Lord helped me. 

The Lord is my strength and song: And is become my salvation. 

The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in the tabernacles of the righteous: 
The right hand of the Lord doeth valiantly. 

The right hand of the Lord is exalted: The right hand of the Lord doeth 
valiantly. 

I shall not die, but live: And declare the works of the Lord. 

The Lord hath chastened me sore: But He hath not given me over unto death. 

Open to me the gates of righteousness: I will gointo them, and I will praise 
the Lord: 

This gate of the Lord: Into which the righteous shall enter. 

I will praise Thee: for Thou hast heard me: And art become my salvation. 

The stone which the builders refused: Is become the head stone of the 
corner. 

This is the Lord’s doing; It is marvellous in our eyes. 

This is the day which the Lord hath made: We will rejoice and be glad in it. 

Save now, I beseech Thee, O Lord: O Lord, I beseech Thee, send now pros- 
perity. 

Blessed be he that cometh in the name of the Lord: We have blessed you 
out of the house of the Lord. 

God is the Lord, which hath showed us light: Bind the sacrifice with cords, 
even unto the horns of the altar. 

Thou art my God, and I will praise Thee: Thou art my God, I will exalt 
Thee. 

O give thanks unto the Lord; for He is good: For His mercy endureth for 
ever. 


PSALM 121. 


I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills: From whence cometh my help. 

My help cometh from the Lord: Which made heaven and earth. 

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: He that keepeth thee will not 
slumber. 

Behold, He that keepeth Israel: Shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

The Lord is thy keeper: The Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

The sun shall not smite thee by day: Nor the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preservcs thee from all evil: He shall preserve thy soul. 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy comingin: From this time 
forth, and even for evermore. 


PSALM 122 


I was glad when they said unto me: Let us go into the house of the Lord. 
Our feet shall stand within thy gates, O Jerusalem. 
Jerusalem is builded: As a city that is compact together. 
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Whither the tribes go up; the tribes of the Lord: Unto the testimony of Is- 
rael, to give thanks unto the name of the Lord. 

For there are set thrones of judgment: The thrones of the house of David. 

Pray for the peace of Jerusalem: They shall prosper that love thee. 

_ Peace be within thy walls: And prosper ty, within thy palaces. 

For my brethren and companions’ sakes: ‘I will now say, Peace be within 
thee. 

Because of the house of the Lord our God: I will seek thy good. 


PSALM 125. 


They that trust in the Lord shall be as mount Zion: Which cannot be re- 
moved, but abideth for ever. 

As the mountains are round about Jerusalem: So the Lord is round about 
His people from henceforth even for ever, 

For the rod of the wicked shall not rest upon the lot of the righteous: Lest 
the righteous put forth their hands unto iniquity. 

Do good, O Lord, unto those that be good: And to them that are upright in 
their hearts. 

As for such as turn aside unto their crooked ways: The Lord shall lead 
them forth with the workers of iniquity; but peace shall be upon Israel. 


PSALM 130. 


Out of the depths: Have I cried unto Thee, O Lord. 

Lord, hear my voice: Let Thine ears be attentive to the voice of my suppli- 
cations. 

If Thou, Lord, shouldst mark iniquities: O Lord, who shall stand? 

But there is forgiveness with Thee: That Thou mayest be feared. 

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait: And in His word do I hope. 

My soul waiteth for the Lord, more than they that watch for the morning; 
I say, more than they that watch for the morning. 

Let Israel hope in the Lord, for with the Lord there is merey: And with 
Him is plenteous redemption. 

And He shall redeem Israel: From all his iniquities. 


PSALM 143. 


Hear my prayer, O Lord, give ear to my supplications: In Thy faithfulness 
answer me, and in Thy-righteousness. 

‘And enter not into judgment with Thy servant: For in Thy sight shall no 
man living be justified. 

For the enemy hath persecuted my soul; he hath smitten my life down to the 
ground: He hath made me to dwell in darkness, as those that have been long 
dead. ‘ 

Therefore is my spirit overwhelmed within me: My heart within me is ; 
desolate. 

I remember the days of old; I meditate on all Thy works: Imusé on the 
work of Thy hands. 

I stretch forth my hands unto Thee: My soul thirsteth after Thee, as a 
thirsty land. 

Hear me speedily, O Lord; my spirit faileth: Hide not Thy face from me, 
lest I be like unto them that go down into the pit. 
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Cause me to hear Thy loving-kindness in the morning; for in Thee doI trust: 
Cause me to know the way wherein I should walk; for Lift up my soul unto 
Thee. 

Deliver me, O Lord, from my enemies: I flee unto Thee to hide me. 

Teach me to do Thy will; for Thou art my God: Thy Spirit is good; lead 
me into the land of uprightness. 

Quicken me, O Lord, for Thy name’s sake: For Thy righteousness’ sake 
bring my soul out of trouble. 

And of Thy mercy cut off mine enemies: And destroy all them that afflict 
my soul; for I am 'Thy servant. 


PSALM 145. 


I will extol Thee, my God, 0 King: And I will praise Thy name for ever 
and ever. 

Every day will I bless Thee: And I will praise Thy ~ame for ever and 
ever. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised: And His greatness in un- 
searchable. 

One generation shall praise Thy works to another: And shall declare Thy 
mighty acts. 

I will speak of the glorious honor of Thy majesty: And of Thy wondrous 
works. 

And men shall speak of the might of Thy terrible acts: And I will declare 
Thy greatness. 

They shall abundantly utter the memory of Thy great goodness: And shall 
sing of Thy righteousness. 

The Lord is gracious and full of compassion: Slow to anger, and of great 
mercy. 

The Lord is good to all: And His tender mercies are over all His works. 

All Thy works shall praise Thee, O Lord: And Thy saints shall bless Thee. 

They shall speak of the glory of Thy kingdom: And talk of Thy power; 

To make known to the sons of men His mighty acts: And the glorious maj- 
esty of His kingdom. 

' Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom: And Thy dominion endureth 

throughout all generations. 

The Lord upholdeth all that fall: And raise up all those that be bowed down. 

The eyes of all wait upon Thee: And Thou givest them their meat in due 
season, 

Thou openest Thine hand: And satisfiest the desire of every living thing. 

The Lord is righteous in all His ways: And holy in all His works. 

The Lord is nigh unto all them that callupon Him: ‘To all that call upon 
Him in truth. 

He will fulfill the desire of them that fear Him: He also will hear their cry 
and will save them. 

The Lord preserveth all them that love Him: But all the wicked will He 
destroy. 

My mouth shall speak the praise of the Lord: And let all flesh bless His 
holy name for ever and ever. 
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PSALM 146. 


Praise ye the Lord: Praise the Lord, O my soul. 

While I live will I praise the Lord: I will sing praises unto my God while I 
have any being. 

Put not your trust in princes: Nor the son of man, in whom there is no help. 

His breath goeth forth, he returneth to his earth: In that very day his 
thoughts perish. 

Happy is he that hath the God of Jacob for his help: Whose hope is in the 
Lord his God; 4 

Which made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that therein is; Which keep- 
eth truth for ever; 

Which executeth judgment for the oppressed: Which giveth food to the 
hungry. 

The Lord looseth the prisoners: The Lord openeth the eyes of the blind. 

The Lord raiseth them that are bowed down: The Lord loveth the righteous. 

The Lord preserveth the strangers; He relieveth the fatherless and widows: 
But the way of the wicked He turneth upside down. 

The Lord shall reign forever, even thy God, O Zion, unto all generations: 
Praise ye the Lord. 


PSALM 147. 


Praise ye the Lord; for it is good to sing praises unto our God: For itis 
pleasant; and praise is comely. 

The Lord doth build up Jerusalem: He gathereth together the outcasts of 
Israel. ’ 

He healeth the broken in heart: And bindeth up their wounds. 

He telleth the number of the stars: He calleth them all by their names. 

Great is our Lord and of great power: His understanding is infinite. 

The Lord lifteth up the meek: He casteth the wicked down to the ground. 

Sing unto the Lord with thanksgiving: Sing praise upon the harp unto our 
God. 

Who covereth the heaven with clouds, who prepareth rain for the earth: 
Who maketh grass to grow upon the mountains. 

He giveth to the beast his food: And to the young ravens which CL: 

He delighteth not in the strength of the horse: He taketh not pleasure in 
the legs of a man. ; 

The Lord taketh pleasure in them that fear Him: In those that hope in His 
mercy. , 

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem: Praise thy God, O Zion. 

For He hath strengthened the bars of thy gates: He hath blessed thy chil- 
dren within thee. 

He maketh peace in thy borders: And filleth thee with the finest of the wheat. 

He sendeth forth His commandment upon earth: His word runneth very 
swiftly. 

He giveth snow like wool: He scattereth the hoarfrost like ashes. 

He ecasteth forth His ice like morsels: Who can stand before His cold? 

He sendeth His word and melteth them: He causeth the wind to blow, and 
the waters to flow. 

He showeth His word unto Jacob: His statutes and His judgments unto 


Israel. 
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~ He hath not dealt so with any nation: And as for His judgments, they have 
not known them. Praise ye the Lord. 


PSALM 150. 


Praise ye the Lord. Praise God in His sanctuary: Praise Himin the firma- 
ment of His power. 

Praise Him for His mighty acts: Praise Him according to His excellent 
greatness. 

Praise Him with the soundofthe trumpet: Praise Him with psaltery and 
harp. f 

Praise Him with the timbrel and dance: Praise Him with stringed instru- 
ments and organs. 

Praise Him upon the loud cymbals: Praise Him upon the high sounding 
cymbals. 

Let everything that hath breath praise the Lord: Praise ye the Lord. 
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Worship in General 


1 L. M. L. Bourgeois, 1551 
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2 To Thee aloud all angels cry, 8 Thou overcamest death’s sharp sting, 
The heavens and allthepowersonhigh, Believers unto heaven to bring; 
The cherubs and the seraphs join, At God’s right hand, exalted there, 
And thus they hymn Thy praisedivine: Thou dost the Father’s glory share. 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 9 And we believe Thou wilt descend 
Thou God of hosts, by all adored; To be our judge, when comes the end; 
Earth and the heavens are fullof Thee, Thy servants help, whom Thou,O God, 
Thy light, Thy power, Thy majesty. or ee with Thy precious 

ood. 


4 The apostles join the glorious throng, 
.The prophets swell the immortal song, 
The white-robed hosts of martyrs bright 
All serve and praise Thee day and night. 


10 Among Thy saints let us be found 
With glory everlasting crowned; 
Thy people save from age to age, 
And bless Thy chosen heritage. 

5 The holy Church in every place 
Throughout the world exalts Thy praise, 
And ever doth acknowledge Thee, 
Father of boundless majesty. 


11 O guide them, lift them up for aye: 
We magnify Thee day by day, 
Thy name we worship and adore, 
World without end, for evermore. 


6 O God eternal, mighty King, 12 Vouchsafe, O Lord, we humbly pray, 
We unto Thee our praises bring; To keep us safe from sin this day: 
And to Thy true and only Son, O Lord, have mercy on us all, 

And Holy Spirit, Three in One. Have mercy on us, when we call. 

7 O King of glory, Christ the Lord, 13 Thy mercy, Lord, to us extend, 
God’s everlasting Son—the Word, As on Thy mercy we depend: 

To rescue mankind from its doom, Lord, I have put my trust in Thee, 
Thou didst our very flesh assume. Confounded let me never be. 


1 Niceta of Remesiana? ca, 392 
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2 84878, é as 14th cent. N. Decius, d. 1541 
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2 We praise, we worship Thee, we trust, 
And give Thee thanks for ever, 
O Father, that Thy rule is just 
And wise, and changes never; 
Thy boundless power o’er all things reigns, 
Done is whate’er Thy will ordains; 
Well for us that Thou rulest! @ 


2 


Prayer and Praise 


_ 30 Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, 
Who with Thy Father reignest, 
Thou, who didst save a world undone, 
Our hope and stay remainest; 
O Lamb of God, to Thee on high 
From out our depths we sinners cry, 
Have mercy on us, Jesus! 


4 O Holy Ghost, Thou precious gift, 

Thou Comforter unfailing, 

O’er Satan’s snares our souls uplift, 
And let Thy power availing 

Avert our woes and calm our dread, 

For us the Savior’s blood was shed, 
We trust in Thee to save us! 

Nicolaus Decius, 1525 


Older form. 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 8, 7. 14th cent. N. Decius, d. 1541 
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German, 1523 
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2 The angel host, O King of kings, 
Thy praise forever telling, 
In earth and sky all living things 
- Beneath Thy shadow dwelling, 


Adore the wisdom which could span, 
And power which formed, creation’s 


plan: 
To God all praise and glory! 


3 What God’s almighty power hath 
made, 
His gracious merey keepeth; 
By morning glow or evening shade, 
His watchful eye ne’er sleepeth; 
Within the kingdom of His might, 
Lo! all is just, and all is right: 
To God all praise and glory! 


Prayer and Praise 


4 I cried te Ged in my distress, 
His mercy heard me eallir.g; 
My Savior saw my helplessness 
And kept my feet from falling; 
For this, Lord, praise antl thanks to 
Thee! 
Praise God most high, praise God 
with me! 
To God all praise and glory! 


5 The Lord is never far away, 

Forsakes his people never; 

He is their refuge and their stay, 
Their peace and trust forever; 

And with a mother’s watchful love 

He guides them wheresoe’er they 

rove: 

To God all praise and glory! 


6 When every earthly hope has flown 
From sorrow’s sons and daughters, 
Our Father from His heavenly throne 


Me age 


Beholds the troubled waters; 
And at His word the storm is stayed 
Which made His children’s heart a- 
fraid: 
To God all praise and glory. 


7 Thus all my pilgrimage along 
I’ll sing aloud Thy praises, 
That men may hear the grateful song 
My voice unwearied raises: 
Be joyful in the Lord, my heart! 
Both soul and body, bear your part! 
To God all praise and glory! 


8 O ye who bear Christ’s holy name, 

Give God all praise and glory! 

All ye who own His power, proclaim 
Aloud the wondrous story; 

Cast each false idol from His throne, 

The Lord is God, and He alone: 
To God all praise and glory! 

J. J. Schutz, 1675 


Thomas Tallis, 1515—85 
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2 Give us this day our daily food, 
With all we need of promised good; 
And freely all our sins remit, 

As we our debtors freely quit. 


3 Defend us from the tempter’s ways, 
Uphold when tried, when fallen raise: 
For power is Thine, and boundless reign, 
In glory evermore, Amen. 


J. Guthrie,1869 
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2 Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under His wings, yea, so gently sustaineth; 
Hast thou not seen 
How thy desires e’er have been 
Granted in what He ordaineth? 


3 Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee; 
Surely His goodness and mercy here daily attend thee; 
Ponder anew 
What the Almighty can do 
If with His love He befriend thee! . 


6 


Prayer and Praise 


' 4 Praise thou the Lord, who with marvelous wisdom hath made thee! 
Decked thee with health, and with loving hand guided and stayed thee; 
How oft in grief 
Hath not He brought thee relief, 
Spreading His wings for to shade thee! 


5 Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore Him! 
All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before Him! 
; Let the Amen 
Sound from His people again; 
Gladly for aye we adore Him. 
J. Neander, 1680 


6 omM O. Holden, 1798 
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2 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, Go spread your trophies at His feet, 
Ye ransomed from the fall, And crown Him Lord of all! 
Hail es eee ay ae BIBEP>. | Glues every kindred, every tribe, 
eee Lord.of all! On this terrestrial ball, 
3 Hail Him, ye heirs of David’s line, To Him all majesty ascribe, 
Whom David Lord did call; And crown Him Lord of all! 
The:God ipoarnate, pee vino: 6 O that with yonder sacred throng 
And crown Him Lord of all! We at His feet may fall; 
4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er forget We'll join the everlasting song, 
The wormwood and the gall; And crown Him Lord of all! 


7 E. Perronet, 1779 
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2 He shows to man His treasure 
Of judgment, truth, and righteousness, 
His love beyond all measure, 
His yearning pity o’er distress; 
Nor treats us as we merit, 
But lays His anger by; 
The humble, contrite spirit 
Finds His compassion nigh; 
And high as heaven above us, 
As break from close of day, 
So far, since He doth love us, 
He puts our sins away. 


3 For, as a tender father 
Hath pity on his children here, 
He in His arms doth gather 
All who are His in childlike fear; 
He knows how frail our powers, 
Who but from dust are made: 
We flourish as the flowers, 
And even so we fade; 
A storm but o’er them passes, 
And all their bloom is o’er,— 
We wither like the grasses, 
Our place knows us no more. 


4 God’s grace alone endureth, 
And children’s children yet shall prove 
How He with strength assureth 
The hearts of all that seek His love. 
In heaven is fixed His dwelling, 
His rule is over all; 
Angels, in might excelling, 
Bright hosts, before Him fall. 
Praise Him who ever reigneth, 
All ye who hear His word. 
Nor our poor hymns disdaineth,— 
: My soul, O praise the Lord! 


9 J. Graumann, 1540 
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2 The sun with royal splendor 3 How perfect, just, and holy 
Goes forth to chant Thy praise; The precepts Thou hast given; 
And moonbeams soft and tender Still making wise the lowly, 
Their gentler anthem raise: They lift the thoughts to heaven; 
O’er every tribe and nation How pure, how soul-restoring 
That music strange is poured; Thy gospel’s heavenly ray, 
The song of all creation A brighter radiance pouring 


To Thee, creation’s Lord. Than noon of brightést day! 


Prayer and Praise 


4 Thy statutes, Lord, with gladness ' But let me never boldly 
Rejoice the humble heart; From Thy commands depart, 
And guilty fear and sadness Or render to Thee coldly 
From contrite souls depart: The service of my heart. 


Thy word hath richer treasure 
Than dwells within the mine, 

And sweetness beyond measure 
Attends Thy voice divine. 


6 All heaven on high rejoices 
To do its Maker’s will; 
The stars with solemn voices 
Resound Thy praises still: ; 


5 O who can make conf ssion Se let my whole behavior, 
Of every secret sin; Thoughts, words, and actions be, 
Or keep from all tran: gression O Lord, my strength, my Savior, 
His spirit pure within? One ceaseless song to Thee. 
T. R, Birks, 1874 
9 8,51; Ole Ludv. M. Lindeman, 1812—87 
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2 Praise Him for His grace and favor sd ho us from 4, our foes; 
To our fathers in distress; Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Praise Him, still the same as ever, Widely as His mercy goes. 


Slow to chide, and swift to bless; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Glorious in his faithfulness. 


4 Angels in the height, adore Him; 
Ye behold Him face to face; 
Saints triumphant, bow before Him; 


3 Father-like, He tends and spares us; Gathered in from every race. 
Well our feeble frame He knows: Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
In His hands He gently bears us, Praise with us the God of grace. 


11 H. F. Lyte, 1. 
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2 I praise Thee, Savior, whose compassion 

Hath brought Thee down to succor me; 
Thy pitying heart sought my salvation, 

Though keenest woes were heaped on Thee, 
Wrought me from bondage full release, 
Made me Thine own and gave me peace, 


3 Thee, too, I praise, O Holy Spirit, 
By whose deep teachings I am made 
A heavenly kingdom to inherit, 
Who art my comforter, my aid; 
Whate’er of good by me is done 
Is of Thy grace and light alone. 
12 
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Prayer and Praise 


4 And as my life is onward gliding, 
With each fresh scene anew I mark 
How Thou art holding me and guiding, 
Where all seems troubled, strange, and dark; 
When cares oppress and hopes depart, 
Thy light hath never failed my heart. 
5 Shall I not then be filled with gladness, 
Shall I not praise Thee evermore? 
And triumph o’er all fears and sadness, 
E’en when my cup of woes runs o’er? 
Though heaven and earth may pass away, 


I know Thy word stands fast for aye. 
J. Mentzer, 1704 
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2. Not we, but the Lord is our Maker, our God; 
Glory be to God! 
His people we are, and the sheep led by His rod; 
Sing praise unto God out of Zion! 
3 O enter His gates with thanksgiving and praise; 
Glory be to God! 
To bless Him and thank Him, our voices we will raise; 
Sing praise unto God out of Zion! 
4 For good is the Lord, and His mercy is sure; 
Glory be to God! 
To all generations His truth shall still endure; 


Sing praise unto God out of Zion! 
13 V. Koren, 1874 
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2 Praise the Lord, for He is glorious; 
Never shall His promise fail; 
God hath made His saints victorious; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation; 
Hosts on high, His power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify His name. 
Foundling Chapel Coll., 1796 
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2 Praise God,who to the cross and grave His word doth light our heavenward 
Hath sent His Son from heaven; way; : 


His death that did the guilty save, 
Eternal life hath given. 
He hath redeemed our soulsfrom hell; 
Now peace from God with men doth 
dwell; . 
O bless His name forever! 


3 Praise God, who by His Spirit’s light 
To faith our souls awaketh: 
Our souls with gifts of grace andmight, 
He strong and steadfast maketh. 


His grace inclines us to obey; 
O bless His name forever! 


4 Ye mighty seraphim, your praise 
Still to the Lord be bringing, 
Let all in heaven their voices raise; 
Let earth break forth in singing. 
Whate’er hath breath shall Him a- 
dore, 
Him first, Him last, Him evermore: 


O bless His name forever! 
C. Gunther, 1714 
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2 His sovereign power, without our aid, High as the heavens our voices raise; 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; And earth, with her ten thousand 
And when like wandering sheep we tongues, 

strayed, Shall fill Thy courts with sounding 
He brought us to His fold again. / praise. 


3 We are His people, we His care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame; 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name? 


5 Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vast as eternity Thy love; 
Firm as arock Thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to 


4 We’ll crowd Thy gates with thankful move. 
songs, I. Watts, 1719 
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2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought 3 Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling 


thee, Vainly would my lips express; 
Wretched wanderer, far astray; Low before Thy footstool kneeling, 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought Deign Thy suppliant’s prayer to 
thee bless: 
From the paths of death away: Let Thy grace, my soul’s chief treas- 
Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, ure; 
Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, Love’s pure flame within me raise; 
And, the light of hope revealing, And, since words can never measure, 
Bade the blood-stained cross appear. Let my life show forth Thy praise. 
F. S. Key,1826 
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2 Thou art coming to a king, There Thy blood-bought right main- 
Large petitions with thee bring; And without a rival reign. [tain, 
For His grace and power are such, 5 While I am a pilgrim here, 

None can ever ask to much. Let. Thy love my spirit cheer; 

3 With my burden I begin: Be my guide, my guard, my friend; 

Lord, remove this load of sin! Lead me to my journey’s end. 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 6 Show me what I have to do; 
Set my conscience free from guilt. Every hour my strength renew; 

4 God, my Lord, my king, Thou art, Let me live a life of faith; 
Take possession of my heart; Let me die Thy people’s death. 


17 J. Newton, 1779 
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Prayer and Praise 


2 When in distress to Him we cried, 
He heard our sad complaining; fs 
O trust in Him whate’er betide, 
His grace is all-sustaining; 
Our hearts to Him shall raise 
Triumphant songs of praise; 
And let all voices say, 
‘“O praise the Lord alway,”’ 
Let all His saints adore Him. 
Sir H. W, Baker, 1861 
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2 Help us that we Thy saving word 3 And when our earthly race is run, 
In faithful hearts may treasure; Death’s bitter hour impending, 
Let e’er that bread of life afford Then may Thy work, in us begun, 
New grace in richest measure; Continue till life’s ending; 
Yea, let us die to every sin, Until we gladly may commend 
For heaven create us new within, Our souls into our Savior’s hand, 
That fruits of faith may flourish. To rest in peace eternal. 


B, Ringwaldt, 1581 
19 S. Jonassén, 1693 
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2 O lift up your voices in strains of thanksgiving! 
Let praises ascend to our God ever living! 
Now life and salvation from Him we inherit, 
In Jesus, His Son, through His death and His merit. 


3 Of mercy and grace God alone is the giver, 
And all who believe, He will surely deliver; 
His truth standeth fast, and it faileth us never: 
His mercy endureth for ever and ever. 


4 All glory and praise to the Father be given, 
The Son, and the Spirit, from earth and from heaven; 

As was, and is now, be supreme adoration, 

And ever shall be, to the God of salvation. 
20 J. Agricola, 1524 
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2 Ten thousand, Bimnand precious gifts And after gantie in ‘distant worlds, 


My daily thanks employ; The glorious theme renew. 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, FY sea : : 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 5 When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide Thy works no more, 
3 Unnumbered comforts on my soul My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy tender care bestowed, Thy mercy shall adore. 


Before my infant heart conceived 


From whom those comforts flowed. 6 Through all eternity to Thee 
A joyful song I’ll raise; 


4 Through every period of my life But O, eternity’s too short 
Thy goodness I’ll pursue; To utter all Thy praise! 
J. Addison, 1712 


A | L. M. L. Bourgeois, 1551 


2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends Thy word; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore 


Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
21 1 Watts, 1719 
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And dis- pel with pur - est light 


All our long and gloom-y night. 


2 As on drooping herb and flower 
Falls the soft refreshing dew, 
Let Thy Spirit’s grace and power 
All our weary souls renew; 
Showers of blessing softly fall 
On Thy people, one and all! 


3 Like the sun’s reviving ray, 
May Thy love, with tender glow, 
All our coldness melt away, 
Warm and cheer us forth to go, 
Thee to honor and obey 
All our life’s short earthly day. 
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4 Thou our only hope and guide, 
Never leave us nor forsake: 
In Thy light may we abide 
Till the endless morning break, 
Moving to Thy holy hill 
Onward, upward, homeward still! 
5 Lead us all our days and years 
In Thy straight and narrow way; 
Lead us through this vale of tears 
To the land of perfect day, 
Where Thy people, fully blest, 
Near Thy throne forever rest. 
C. K. yon Rosenroth, 1684 


2So-11-710; 11,20: E. J. Hopkins, 1818—1901 
aces + 
[2 72 EB ee ee f= 
rg? gf Fae y ane 
- ho - vah, praise the Lord most ho - ly, Who cheers the 
el | | | ee ae | l 
ese g Ss e~o ow HL — 2 J 
i f= —E iad e @ =) = zy | 
are Sad 
pl |. ! 
: [. c= [ [ roe SS 
aa ak “a. 
,girds sale strength the weak; Praise Him who will with 
jee ds eh 
See SS ee —— 
Een WSS § as 


Prayer and Praise 


| 
a 


pt 
mal 


ESTE ZEN 


Cure cis eg 


glo-rycrownthe low-ly, And withsal-vation beau-ti-fy the meek. 
: Vani 
| | 1 | th 
pate 2 E E |] 
to Hieses <= 


2 Praise ye the Lord for all His loving kindness, 
And all the tender mercies He hath shown; 
Praise Him who pardons all our sin and blindness, 
And calls us sons, and takes us for His own. 


3 Praise ye Jehovah, sourcé of every blessing; 
Before His gifts earth’s richest boons are dim; 
Resting in Him, His peace and joy possessing, 
All things are ours, for we have all in Him. 


4 Praise ye the Father, God the Lord who gave us, 
With full and perfect love, His only Son; 
Praise ye the Son who died Himself to save us; 
Praise ye the Spirit, praise the Three in One! 
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M. Cockburn-Camphell, 1838 
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2 Pure in their nature, good, andtrue, 5 When death approaches, then they 
*Tis their delight Thy will to do; come, 


From heaven they come the souls to 


guard 
That trust in Thy most holy word. 


3 They when but one sinner turns; 
Thete zeal for Jesus ever burns; 
They serve His people night and day, 
And turn full many an ill away. 


4 All little ones, awake, asleep, 
And every child of Thine, they keep; 
O’er all Thy kingdom, far and near, 
They give their kind and loving care. 


To soften pain, and guide us home; 
And when the spirit leaves the clay, 
To waft us to the realms of day. 


6 Give us, O Lord, the grace and power 
To serve Thee well each day and hour; 
Grant us the zeal and fervent love 
To serve as angels serve above. 


7 Let these good spirits with us be, 
When in Thy house we worship Thee; 
And bid them all our path defend _ 
Till this our life on earth shall end 


Latin, by Philip Melanchton, 1543 
P. Eber, 1554 
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2 Taught by Thine unerring Spirit, 5 When the world around is smiling, 
Boldly we draw nigh to God; In the time of wealth and ease, 
Only in Thy spotless merit, Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 
Only through Thy precious blood: In the day of health and peace, - 
By Thy mercy By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, oneal Lord! O deliver us, good Lord! 
3 From the depth of nature’s blindness, 6 In the weary hours of sickness, 
From the hardening power of sin, In the times of grief and pain, 
From all malice and unkindness, When we feel our mortal weakness, 
From the pride that lurks within, When all human help is vain: 
By Thy mercy, By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord! O deliver us, good Lord! 
4 When temptation sorely presses, 7 In the solemn hour of dying, 
In the day of Satan’s power, In the awful judgment day, 
In our times of deep distresses, May our souls, on Thee relying, 
In each dark and trying hour, Find Thee still our rock and stay: 
By Thy mercy, By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord! O deliver us, good Lord! 
John James Cummins, 1839 
26. 6,5, 6, 5, 11, 6, 6, 5. Zinck’s Koralbog, 1801 
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2 O Holy Ghost, our guide 3 Lift we our hearts on high 
To heavenly glory, In adoration; 
In all our hearts abide, Our Lord is ever nigh 
Lord, we implore Thee; With consolation. 
In us, blest Spirit, reign, Let every grief be still; 
Thine aid bestowing; Light He will send us; 
|:Our souls with peace sustain,:|j |:In life, in death, He will: | 


Peace still o’erflowing. Always defend us. 
7 Dy A. T. Russell, 1854 
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2 Not the labors of my hands Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Can fulfill Thy law’s demands; Foul, I to the fountain fly: 
Could my zeal no respite know, Wash me, Savior, or I die! 
+ ips phy gees Any ee ore 4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 

or sin would not atone; When mine eyelids close in death, 

Thou must save, and Thou alone. When I soar to worlds unknown, 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring; See Thee on Thy judgment throne; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Naked, come to Thee for dress: Let me hide myself in Thee! 


A. M. Toplady. 1776 


Thomas Hastings 1784—1872 
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_ 2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, When sun and moon shall shine no 
The King of kings with glory crown: more. 


His mercies ever shall endure, 
When lords and kings are known no 


5 He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt and darkness, and the 


more. 
grave: 
3 He built the earth, He spread the sky, Wonders of grace to God belong; 
And fixed the starry lights on high: Repeat His mercies in your song. 


Wonders of grace to God belong; 


4 6 Through this vain world He guides 
Repeat His mercies in your song. = . 


our feet, 
4 He fills the sun with morning light; And leads us to His heavenly seat: 
He bids the moon direct the night: His mercies ever shall endure, 
His mercies ever shall endure, When this vain world shall beno more. 
27 I. Watts, 1719 
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Prayer and Praise 


2 To Thee let all the heathen bring 3 O let the people praise Thy worth, 
Their joyful gratulations, In all good works increasing; 
And all the world rejoice and sing The land shall plenteous fruit bring 
With psalms and acclamations; Thy word is rich in blessing. [forth. 
For Thou, O God, wilt judge the earth; Let God the Father, God the Son, 
Nor suffer sin to flourish: And Holy Spirit,bless us: 
The land no more shall mourn her To whom by all be honor done! 
dearth, Let solemn awe possess us, 
Thy word shall keep and nourish Yea, fear Him, all ye people. 
In righteous paths all people. M. Luther, 1524 
30 55,8 3,5,5. A. Drese, 1620—1701 
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2 Love that warmly glowed, Wrath and pride and self surrender: 
Blood that freely flowed; Nothing shouldst Thou see 
Life that stooped to death to save me, But Thyself in me. 
And a deathless being gave me; 4 When on death’s cold strand 


Bore my guilty-load, 


hall stand 
Brought me back to God! I one day shall stand, 


Let Thy presence go beside me, 


3 Plant Thyself in me, Through the gloomy waters guide me: 
I will learn of Thee, Grant me then to stand, 
To be holy, meek, and tender, Lord, at Thy right hand. 
29 J. A. Freylinghausen, 1704 
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With countless gifts of love, And still is ours to - day. 
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2 O may this bounteous God, 3 All praise and thanks to God 
Through all our life be near us, The Father now be given, 
With ever joyful hearts, The Son and Him who reigns 
And blessed peace to cheer us; With them in highest aegons 
And keep us in His grace, The one eternal God, 
And guide us when perplexed, Whom earth and heayen adore; 
And free us from allills,. , For thus it was, is now, 
In this world and the next. And shall be evermore! 


30 M. Rinkart, 1648 
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2 Happy souls! their praises flow 3 Lord, be mine this prize to win; 
Even in this vale of woe; Guide me through a world of sin, 
Waters in the desert rise, Keep me by Thy saving grace, 
Manna feeds them from the skies; Give me at Thy side a place. 


On they go from strength to strength, Sun and shield alike Thou art; 
Till they reach Thy throne at length; Guide and guard my erring heart; 
At Thy feet adoring fall, Grace and glory flow from Thee: 


* Who hast led them safe through all. Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me! 
31 H, F. Lyte, 1834 
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2 Fount of all our joy and peace, 3 Kindle Thou the sacrifice 
To Thy living waters lead me; That upon my lips is lying; 
Thov from eartb my soul release, Clear the shadows from mine eyes, 
And with grace ang merer feed me; That, from every error flying, 
Bless Thy word, that it may prove No strange fire may in me glow 


Rich in fruits that Thou dest love. That Thine altar doth not know. 
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4 Let me with my heart today, 
Holy, holy, holy singing, 
Rapt a while from earth away, 
All my soul to Thee upspringing, 
Have a foretaste, inly given, 
How they worship Thee in heaven. 


5 Rest in me and I in Thee, 
Build a paradise within me; 
O reveal Thyself to me, 


34 


4, 8, 7, 8, 8, 8. 


Blessed Love, who died’st to win me: 
Fed from Thine exhaustless urn, 
Pure and bright my lamp shall burn. 


6 Hence all care, all vanity, 


For the day to God is holy: 
Come, Thou glorious Majesty, 
Deign to fill this temple lowly; 
Naught to-day my soul shall move, 
Simply resting in Thy love. 
B. Schmolck, 1714 


Johann Rudolph Ahle, 1664 
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2 All our knowledge, sense, and sight 
Lie in deepest darkness shrouded, 
Till Thy Spirit breaks our night 
With the beams of truth unclouded. 
Thou alone to God canst win us, 
Thou must work all good within us. 


33 


3 Glorious Lord, Thyself impart! 
Light of light, from God proceeding, 
Open Thou our ears and heart, 
Help us by Thy Spirit’s pleading; 
Hear the ery Thy people raises, [es 


Hear, and bless our prayers and prais- 
T. Clausnitzer, 1663 
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2 Lord, my God, I come before Thee, 3 Here Thy praise is gladly chanted, 


Do not hide Thy face from me; Here Thy seed is duly sown: 
Where we find Thee and adore Thee Let my soul, where it is planted, 

There a heaven on earth must be; Bring forth precious sheaves alone, 
To my heart, O enter Thou, So that all I hear may be 


' Let it be Thy temple now. Fruitful unto life in me. 
34 
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4 Thou my faith increase and quicken, 5 Speak, O God, and I will hear Thee; 


Let me keep Thy gift divine; Let Thy will be done indeed; 
Howsoe’er temptations thicken, May I undistuysbed draw near Thee 
May Thy word forever shine While Thou dost Thy people feed; 
As my guiding star through life, Here the living waters flow 
As my comfort in the strife. Here is balm for all our woe. 


B. Schmolck, 1732 


36 L. M. Cantionale Sacrum, Gotha, 1651 
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2 Unseal our lips to sing Thy praise, And ’mid the light of that blest place 
Our hearts in true devotion raise; Shall gaze upon Thee face to face. 


Our faith increase, our minds enlight, 
' That we may know Thynamearight: 4 Glory to God, the Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One! 
3 Until we join the host that cry, To Thee, O blessed Trinity, 


‘Holy art Thou,O Lord most high!"’ Be praise throughout eternity! 
35 Wilhelm II. Duke of Sachse-Weimar, 1648 
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Beginning of Service 


2 Underneath Thy wings abiding, 
In Thy Church, O Savior dear, 
Let me dwell, in Thee confiding, 
Hold me in Thy faith and fear; 
Take away from me each thought 
That with wickedness is fraught, 
Tempting me to disobey Thee, 
Rootit out, O Lord, I pray Thee. 


us 


3 Thou, earth’s greatest joy and glad. 
And salvation, fulland free, [ness, 
Let Thy presence cheer my sadness, 
And prepare my soul for Thee! 
In the hour when I depart, 
Touch my spirit, lips and heart, 
With Thy word assure, aphold me 
Till the heavenly gates enfold me.. 
TT. Kingo, 1699 


John Dahle, 1911 
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2 Mercies multiplied each hour 
Through the week our praise de- 
Guarded by almighty power, [mand; 
Fed and guided by His hand, 
Though ungrateful we have been, 
Only made returns of sin. 


3 While we pray for pardoning grace, 
Through the dear Redeemer’s name; 
Show Thy reconciléd face, 


Take away our sin and shame: 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this day in Thee. 


4 May Thy gospel’s joyful sound . 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints: 
Thus may all our sabbaths prove 
Till we join the Church above. 
J. Newton, 1774 
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2 Shine in our hearts, Thou blesséd Loyal friendship plighted, 


er-cy, Lord! 
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Light, ~ We may walk together. 
Teach us Jesus Christ to know aright, O have mercy, Lord! ; 
That we all may surely, 


4 Thou Comforter in every need, 
’Gainst the wicked foe and death we 
plead 
That Thy help may enter; 
When our courage faileth, : 


In His grace confiding, + 
Be with Him securely 
Evermore abiding. 
O have mercy, Lord! 


3 Thou Fount of love, our hearts inspire And the evil tempter ' 
With the holy flame of Thy pure fire; All our life assaileth. 
That in Christ united, O have mercy, Lord! 
One in all endeavor,’ M. Luther, 1524 


38 M. B, Landstad, 1861 
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2 Savior, who this day didst break 3 Blessed Spirit, Comforter, 
From the bondage of the tomb, Sent this day from Christ on high, 
Bid our slumbering souls awake, Lord, on us Thy gifts confer, 
And dispel their doubt and gloom; Cleanse, illumine, sanctify; 
Let us, from our bonds set free, All Thine influence shed abroad; 
Rise from sin and live tu Thee. Lead us to the truth of God. 


39 Julia Anne Elliot, 1835 
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2 We love Thine altar, Lord; 

O what on earth is dearer? 
For there, in faith adored, 

We draw Thy presence nearer; 
We love the word of life, 

The word that tells of peace, 
Of comfort in the strife, 

And joys that never cease, 


3 We love to sing below 
For mercies freely given; 
But most we long to know 
The triumph-song of heaven. 
Lord Jesus, give us grace 
On earth to love Thee more, 
In heaven to see Thy face, 
And with Thy saints adore. 


W Bullock, 1854 
Sir H. W. Baker, 1860 


PHeginning of Service 
42 OM Oro) 8) Ts 7: Johann Criger, 1649 


: eae SAS 
eee Bee 


‘’ i tar ft RT 


Lord, we hum-bly bow ite fore Thee, x rahe the on this Thy day; 


Help us right-ly to a-dore Thee, Wor-thi - ly 


a Sa Tap pomey on fe 

+ fe ¢ = . a See | be ~o “ enn 
(bs = te 

ee peer 


ee Thy Spir-it Subs 

ease 

PS ee = = 
oS SPI eae DES ae 


2 caer 
(i get 8 Soa Sa a Ses ame ee Sa eee 
. sa eee 


G- 
| 
Teach us meek-ly to o-bey, Learn Thy will, and keep Thy way. 
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2 Hear, O Lord, our full confession, e 
When to Thee we lift our cry; 
Pardon speak for each transgression; 
To our suppliant souls draw nigh: 
Thy pure word our hearts directing, 
Thy good grace our steps protecting; 
Look on us with pitying eye, 
All we need, O Lord, supply. 
41 
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J Lord Jesus Christ, God’s Son, true 


light and way, 


Shepherd of souls, to Thee we pray: 


Thou wast for our salvation slain, 
Let not Thy death and sufferings 
in vain! 
Have mercy on us, O Lord! 
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3 Lord God, the Holy Ghost, Thee we 
implore 
Be with us now and evermore! 
Lead us to God, His grace to win, 
And leave us not to perish in our sin! 
Have mercy on us, O Lord! 
Latin. M. B. Landstad, 186) 
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We come, withprayerand praise, 
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2 Thy goodness, like the dew 3 We bless Thy Son, who bore 
On Hermon’s hill descending, The cross, for sinners dying; 
Is every morning new, Thy Spirit we adore, 
And tells of love unending. The precious blood applying. 
We bless Thy tender care Let work and worship send 
That led our wayward feet, Their incense unto Thee, 
Past every fatal snare, Till song and service blend, 
Jo streams and pastures sweet. Beside the crystal sea. 


43 A. T. Pierson, 1874 
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2 Thousand thanks, great God, arise 
Unto Thee, in grace excelling. 
Who, though filling all the skies, 
Yet dost make this house Thy dwelling, 
And to us dost here dispense 
Thy pure word and sacraments. 


3 Hitherto upon this house 
Hath salvation surely rested. 
And our God hath been with us, 
And Himself hath manifested. 
Here His Spirit He hath given 
To reveal the way to heaven. 


4 O how lovely, meet and right 
In His temple to adore Him! 
Let us now in Him delight, 
And with gladness come before Him. 
Treasures lasting, precious, pure, 
From above we here secure. 


5 Dearest Guest, with us abide, 
With Thy holy word still feed us; 
Hitherto by Thee supplied, 

Still by living waters lead us! 
Keep Thy Church on earth secure 
While the earth itself endure. 

* 8B, Schmolck, 1712 
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2 God’s word a treasure is to me, ~ 3 Today I was my Savior’s guest, 
Through sorrow’s night my sun shall My soul was here so richly blest, 
- The shield of faith in battle; [be, The bread of life receiving. 
The Father’s hand hath written there O may thereby my faith prevail, 
My title as His child and heir, So that its fruit shall never fail 
“The kingdom’s thine forever;”’ Till my account is given 


‘That promise faileth never, Before the throne in heaven. 
; 45 J.N. Brun, 1786 
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Close of Service 


2 Lord, we fervently implore Thee, 
That, while pilgrims here below, 
We may walk in truth before Thee, 
And in all Thy knowledge grow; 

Showing forth Thy matchless praises; 
Thou who, out of sin’s dark night, 

Hast to Thine own marvelous light 

Called Thy people, O Lord Jesus: 
Keep and seal us ever Thine, 


Leave with us Thy peace divine. 
C. A. Pohlman, 1826 
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2 Thanks we give and adoration 3 So, whene’er the signal’s given 
For Thy gospel’s joyful sound. Us from earth to call away, 
May the fruits of Thy salvation Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
In our hearts and lives abound. Glad the summons to obey, 
||: May Thy presence: | ||: May we ready, :| 
' With us evermore be found. Rise and reign in endless day. 


47 J. Fawcett, 1773 
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2 Peace to us the Church doth tell, 
’Tis her welcome and farewell: 
Peace was our baptismal dower, 
Peace shall bless our dying hour; 
Peace be with you, full and free, 


Now and through eternity. 
N. F. S. Grundtvig. 1845 
48 
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3 And even if with tears it.be, 
That this to Thee I say, 
Yet Thou in grace wilt look on me 
And wipe my tears away; ; 
Yea, when but Thou who all dost know 
In me canst find Thy love below 
Andown me Thine, then well is me,— 


My all I have in Thee. 
9 N. J. Holm, 1829 


2 My Jesus, am I in that band, 

And wilt Thou call me Thine? 

Do I among the chosen stand 
Whose lamps so brightly shine? 

O let me not lie down to rest 

Till this I know, my Savior blest, 

Till I can say, by grace restored: 
“Thou know’stI love Thee, Lord!”’ 
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Close of Service . 
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2 O help us, dear Father, and Christ, Thou the Son, 
That gladly our course we may finish! 
And Thou, Holy Spirit, Thou comforting One, 
Thy love in our hearts so replenish, 
That we by Thy might 
May fight the good fight, 
Till won is the crown everlasting. 
Martha Clausen, ca. 1880 
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2 O blessed day! From far and near Shall roll about the throne of God 
The servants of the Lord |:In joy and endless peace!:|| 
Sine meet the peomed millions es 4 God,may Thy bounteous grace inspire 
|: Who heard God’s saving word.:|s Our hearts so that we may 


3 O what a mighty, rushing flood All join the heavenly, white-robed 
Of love without surcease, |: Upon that glorious day.:| [choir 
4 51 W. A. Wexels, 1846 
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Close of Service 


2 Let me never,’ Lord, forsake Thee, 
E’en though bitter pain and strife 
On my way shall overtake me; 
But may I through all my life 
Walk in fervent love to Thee, 
In all woes for comfort flee 
To Thy birth, Thy death and passion; 
Till I see Thy full salvation. 
T. Kingo, 1689 
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2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy name. 


3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night, 
’ Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow and our stay in strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 


Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 
J. Ellerton, 1866 
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2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 
And Thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 
54 


Close of Service 


3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release, 
And bless us, more than in past days, 
With purity and inward peace, 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


4 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call; 
O let Thy mercy make us glad; 
Thou art our Savior, and our all. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 
5 Sweet Savior, bless us; night is come; 
Through night and darkness near us be; 
Good angels watch about our home, 
And we are one day nearer Thee. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night. 


O gentle Jesus, be our light. 
F. W. Faber, 1849 
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Sere : aes 
Serr 


me oe -y Fa- ther, bless the La Which eae Thy grace we 


é 
eae 


i 
WAL 


SESE Sse n | 
= @ a 4 i = 
2 e: a Casas 
Peete tat he ae 
now have heard; O may the pre - cious seed take 
‘etait Ses WEE ol 
Saf 2S SS eras 2 
ase i 3 fe = 
+ . 
Se ee eee 
r ‘e 3 r 
Spring up, and ale a - bun - dant fruit. 
he oe 


= a 
? = —— 


2 We praise Thee for the means of grace, 
As in Thy courts we seek Thy face. 
Grant, Lord, that we who worship here 
May all, at last, in heaven appear. 
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Melchior Vulpius, 1609 
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2 Abide, Lord, with the story 
Of Thy redeeming love; 
May we the gospel’s glory 

And saving virtue prove. 


3 Abide, our pathway brighten 
With Thy celestial ray; 
Blest. Light, our souls enlighten, 
Show us the truth, the way. 


4 Abide with us in blessing, 
Lord of the earth and sky; 


@ 
@ 
Rich grace and strength possessing, 
Do Thou our need supply! 


5 Abide, our only safety, | 
Thy people’s sure defence; 
No power can withstand Thee 
Divine Omnipotence! 


6 Abide among us ever, 
Lord, with Thy faithfulness; 
Jesus, forsake us never, 
Help us in all distress! 
J. Stegmann, 1627 


J. H. Schein’s Cantional, 1627. 
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Close of Service 


2 Draw us to Thee, O Christ, and guide 
Our erring feet to heaven; 
If Thou, O Lord, with us abide, 
Light to our path is given. 


3 Draw us to Thee, O Thou whose love 
The angels praise adoring; 


59 37,8, 7,7, 7. ; 


Receive our souls to Thee above, 


Thy name in death imploring. 


4 Draw us to Thee, grant us to rise 


To yon abodes of glory; 


On Thee to rest our joyful eyes, 


And fall in praise before Thee. 
F. Funcke, 1686 


J. Chr. Bach, 1693 
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2 Bless the gospel message, spoken 
In Thine own appointed way; 
Give each fainting soul a token 
Of Thy tender love today; 
Set Thy seal on every heart, 
Jesus, bless us ere we part! 


3 Comfort those in pain or sorrow, 
Watch each sleeping child of Thine; 
Let us all arise tomorrow 
57 


Strengthened by Thy grace divine: 
Set Thy seal on every heart, — 
Jesus, bless us ere we part! 


4 Pardon Thou each deed unholy; 


Lord, forgive each sinful thought; 
Make us contrite, pure, and lowly, 
By Thy great example taught: 
Set Thy seal on every heart, 
Jesus, bless us ere we part: 
Sarah Doudney, 1871 
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2 O tell of His might, O sing of His grace! : 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 


3 The earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old, 
Hath ’stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 


4 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 


5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail. 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 


6 O measureless Might! ineffable Love! 
While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 


With true adoration shall sing to Thy praise. 
58 Sir R. Grant, 1833 
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2 Our years are like the shadows On us Thy mercy lighten, 


On sunny hills that lie, On us Thy goodness rest, 
Or grasses in the meadows And let Thy Spirit brighten 
That blossom but to die: The hearts ThyseHl hast blessed. 


A sleep, a dream, a story 

By strangers quickly told, 
An unremaining glory 

Of things that soon are old. 


4 Lord, crown our faith’s endeavor 
With beauty and with grace, 
Till, clothed in light for ever, 
We see Thee face to face; 


3 O Thou, who canst not slumber, A joy no language measures, 
Whose light grows never pale, A fountain brimming o’er, 
Teach us aright to number An endless flow of pleasures, 
Our years before they fail; An ocean without shore. 


59 E. H. Bickersteth, 1860 
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bis Majesty and Glory 


2 Ever thus in God’s high praises, 3 Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven; 
Brethren, let our tongues unite, Earth is with its fulness stored; 
While our thoughts His greatness Unto Thee be glory given, 
raises, Holy, holy, holy Lord. 
And our love His gifts excite: Thus Thy glorious name confessing, 
With His seraph train before Him, We adopt the angels’ cry, 
With His holy Church below, Holy, holy, holy blessing 
Thus unite we to adore Him, Thee, the Lord our God most high. 
Bid we thus our anthem flow. R. Mant, 1837 


63 {har eat ae oy Freylinghausen, 1'704 


JA. 
ee re rs oS Eee | 
22 tS ae ere 
Gre (2 o F ° f ° ; 
ccEn 


Heaven and earth, and sea and air, Still their Mak-er’s praise de - clare; 
HOB ES ae cay Ma ohare 
e 2 

= E a ie Se | 
o - eo 

SES Pee ead 


loud-ly sing, To thy God thy prais-es bring. 


| 
{ll 


Thou, my soul, as 


a ip cnab het Mesihe dary Sian Bag a ML AY 2) 
a ee ee 


2 See, the sun his power awakes, 
As through clouds his glory breaks; 
See the moon and stars of light, 
Praising God in stillest night. 


3 See how God this rolling globe 
Swathes with beauty as a robe; 
Forests, fields, and living things, 
Each its Master’s glory sings. 


4 Throvgh the air Thy praises meet, 
Birds are singing clear and sweet; 
Fire, and storm, and wind, Thy will 
As Thy ministers fulfill. 


5 The ocean waves Thy glory tell, 
At Thy touch they sing and swell; 
From the well-spring to the sea, 
Rivers murmur, Lord, of Thee. 

6 O my God, what wonders lie 
Hid in Thine infinity! 

Stamp upon my inmost heart 


What I am, and what Thou art. 
J, Neander, 1680 
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2 How dread are Thine eternal years, 
O everlasting Lord, 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored! 


\ 
3 How wonderful, how beautiful, 
The sight of Thee must be, 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
And awful purity! 


4 O how I fear Thee, living God! 
With deepest, tenderest fears, 
And worship Thee with trembling hope, 
And penitential tears! 


5 Yet, I may love Thee too, O Lord! 
Almighty as Thou art, 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 


6 No earthly father loves like Thee, 
No mother e’er so mild, 
Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 
With me, Thy sinful child. 


7 My God, how wonderful Thou art, 
Thou everlasting Friend! 
On Thee I stay my trusting heart, 
Till faith in vision end. 
I. W. Faber, 1849 
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a his Goodness and Love 
65. 8. M. Arr. fr. R. Schumann, 1810—1856 
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2 O bless the Lord, my soul; 
His mercies bear in mind; 
Forget not all His benefits: 
The Lord to thee is kind. 


3 He will not always chide; 
He will with patience wait; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 


4 He pardons all thy sins; 
Prolongs thy feeble breath; 
He heals all thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 


5 He clothes thee with His love; 
Upholds thee with His truth; 
And like the eagle He renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 


6 Then bless His holy name, 
Whose grace hath made thee whole, 
Whose loyingkindness crowns thy days: 


O bless the Lord, my soul! 
J. Montgomery, 1819 
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his Goodness and Love 


2 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 3 To heaven, the place of His abode, 


He flew to my relief; He brings my weary feet; 

For me He bore the shameful cross, Shows me the glories of my God, 
And earried all my grief. And makes my joy complete. 
To Him I owe my life and breath, Since from His bounty I receive 

, And all the joys I have; Such proofs of love divine, 
He makes me triumph over death, Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
He saves me from the grave. Lord, they should all be Thine. 


S. Stennett, 1787 
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2 Forever firm Thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


3 My God, how excellent Thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort spring! 
The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of Thy wing. 


4 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of my Lord; 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glorious promise in Thy word. 


I. Watts, 1719 
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2 a Love, who ere life’s ae morn 
On me Thy choice hast gently laid, 
O Love, who here as man wast born, 
And wholly like to us wast made; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 


3 O Love, who once in time wast slain, 
Pierced through and through with bitter woe; 
O Love, who wrestling thus didst gain 
That we eternal joy might know; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 


4 O Love, who lovedst me for aye, 
Who for my soul dost ever plead, 
O Love, who didst that ransom pay 
Whose power sufficeth in my stead; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 


5 O Love, who once shalt bid me rise 
From out this dying life of ours; 
O Love, who once o’er yonder skies 
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 
66 J, Scheffler, 1657 


his Goodness and Love 
Arr. fr. R. Schumann, 1810—1856 
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2 Baptized into Thy name, And Adam’s nature aay lie 
We all have Christ put on: Before the Prince of Peace. 


O may Thy love our hearts inflame, 4 Endue us, Lord, with strength, 
The course of truth to run. To en ee Lite ; 


3 May earthly feelings die, That we may with Thy saints at length 


And fruits of faith increase; Eternal glory win. 
; Seaton’s Church H. B., 1855 


Albert L. Peace, 1885 
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2 The least and feeblest there may bide 0 child of God, O glory’s heir, 


Uninjured and unawed; How rich a lot is thine! 
While thousands se ite every side, 4 A hand almighty to defend, 
He meats Repure In.God. An ear for every call, 
3 He feeds in pastures large and fair An honored life, a peaceful end, 
Of love and truth divine; And heaven to crown it all! 


67 H. ¥F. Lyte, 1834 
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2 And we believe in Jesus Christ, 
His own Son, our Lord, possessing 
An equal Godhead, throne, and might, 
Through whom comes the Father’s blessing; 
Of the Holy Ghost conceivéd, 
Born of Mary, virgin-mother, 
That lost man might life inherit, 
Made true man, our Elder Brother, 
Was crucified for sinful men, 
And raised by God to life again. 


3 Also the Holy Ghost we own, 
Who sweet grace and comfort giveth, 
And with the Father and the Son 
In eternal glory liveth; 
Who the Christian Church doth even 
Keep in unity of spirit; 
Sins are truly here forgiven 
Through the blest Redeemer’s merit: 
All flesh shall rise again, and we 
Shall live with God eternally. 


M, Luther, 1524 
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2 Holy, holy, holy, all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. - 


3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see: — 
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love and purity. 
70 


bis Crinity 


\ 4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth and sky and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! 


God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 
R. Heber, 1827 


13) =-6-6-4-6.6, 6, 4. . Halice ad Ginraint 1169 


= = | a = i 
as See oS Tae eee as SS 
SS ee 
I ie i (Oa fT ae 
Come, Thou al- might - y King, Help us Thy name o--sine=. 
F | | | ) 
Gebee bee eee 
—o @ r } E: £ E fe | 
ot ieee ee E nana ee en Fs 


r all glo - ri-ous, O’er all vyvic- 


————— | 
N 
SR eg a = 
; er ee | o_o» a a 
‘Sera aoe v—F Hepp taal 
Come and reign - verus, An-cient of Days! 


oO 
bit g) | 
atl met 


ew 5 
@ ° - — 


nh 

ail It 
" 

tre] |¢ 

7 
Ml 


2 Jesus, our Lord, descend; 
From all our foes defend, 
Nor let us fall; 
Let Thine almighty aid 
Our sure defense be made: 
Our souls on Thee be stayed; 
Lord, hear our call! 


3 Come, Thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword, 
Our prayer attend. 
Come and Thy people bless, 
And give Thy word success; 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 


4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 
In this glad hour; 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power! 


5 To the great One in Three 
Eternal praises be, 
Hence evermore; 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 


Love and adore. 
Anon.,ca, 1757 
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2 O Holy Father, who hast led Thy children 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud, 
Through seas, dry-shod, through weary wastes bewildering; 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed. 


3 O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace, and Savior, 
To Thee we owe the peace that still prevails, 
Stilling the rude wills of men’s wild behavior, 
And calming passion’s wild and stormy gales. 


4 O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-Giver, 
Thine is the quickening power that gives increase: 
From Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace. 


5 O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring, 
Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days; 
Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring 
Thy love and favor, kept to us always. 
72 W. C. Doane, 1886 
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2 Trinity sacred, Unity unshaken: 
Deity perfect, giving and forgiving, 
Light of the angels, Life of the forsaken, 
Hope of all living; 


3 Maker of all things, all Thy creatures praise Thee; 
‘Lo, all things serve Thee through Thy whole creation: 
Hear us, Almighty, hear us as we raise Thee 2 
Heart’s adoration. 


: 4 To the almighty triune God be glory: 
: Highest and greatest, help Thou our endeavor; 
We, too, would praise Thee, giving honor worthy, 


Now and for ever. 
73 Latin, Anon., 11th Century 
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2 And we believe in Jesus Christ, 
Son of God and Mary’s Son, 
Who descended from His throne, 
And for us salvation won; 
By whose death and agony 
We are saved from misery. 


3 And we confess the Holy Ghost, 
Who from Father, Son proceeds; 
Who upholds and comforts us 
In the midst of fears and needs; 
Blest and holy Trinity, 
Praise forever be to Thee! 


T. Clausnitzer, 1668 
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2 Built of living stones, cemented 3 Where Thou reignest, King of Glory, 

By the Spirit’s unity, Throned in everlasting light, 

Based on prophets and apostles, Midst Thy saints, no more is needed 
Firm in faith and stayed on Thee, Sun by day, nor moon by night: 

May Thy Church, O Lord Incarnate, Soon may we those portals enter 
Grow in grace, in peace, in love; When this earthly strife is o’er; 

Emblem of the heavenly Zion, There to dwell with saints and angels, 
The Jerusalem above. In Thy presence evermore. 


SS eg B. Webb, 1872 
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fem 


| 
CJ 
e 2 td 
jaae eae: 
2 Elect from every nation, 3 Though with a scornful wonder 
Yet one o’er all the earth, Men see her sore oppressed, 
Her charter of salvation By schisms rent asunder, 
One Lord, one faith, one birth; By heresies distressed; 
One holy name she blesses, Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Partakes one holy food, Their cry goes up, ‘‘How long?” 
And to one hope she presses, And soon the night of weeping 
With every grace endued. Shall be the morn of song. 
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4 ’Mid toil and tribulation, 5 Yet she on earth hath union 
And tumult of her war, With God the Three in One, 
She waits the consummation And mystic sweet communion , 
Of peace for evermore; With those whose rest is won; 
Till with the vision glorious O happy ones and holy! 
Her longing eyes are blest, Lord, give us grace, that we, 
And the great Church victorious Like them, the meek and lowly, 
Shall be the Church at rest. On high may dwell with Thee! - 
S. J, Stone, 1868 
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2 He sendeth out His holy word 3 Who now but will himself deny, 
To every land and nation, And yield to God submission, 
It swiftly runs, ’tis from the Lord His word receive, on Christ rely, 
His message of salvation; Obtains a full remission; 
The hearts that were like ice andsnow, He is converted and made wise, 
\ It melts so that in streams they flow And goes from hence to Paradise: 
With tears of true repentance. Grant us this grace, O Savior! 
7 Anon., German, 1526 
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Who through God’s grace Shall have in her their dwelling place! 
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2 Zion’s gates Jehovah loveth, 


And with especial grace approveth; 
He maketh fast her bolts and bars; 
Those who dwell in her He blesses, 
And comforts them in their distresses 
Who east on Him their griefs and cares. 
How wonderful the grace 
With which He doth embrace 
All His people! 
City of God, 
How sweet the abode 
On which such blessings are bestowed! 


3 Taught in thee is a salvation 


Unknown to every other nation; 

There great and holy things are heard; 
In the midst of thee abiding, 
Enlightening, comforting, and guiding, 

Thou hast the Spirit and the word; 
There breathing peace around 
Is heard the joyful sound, 

Grace and mercy! 

How sweet that is 
Which here speaks peace, 
There crowns with everlasting bliss. 


4 Mother thou of every nation 


Which here hath sought and found salvation, 
O Zion, yet on earth shalt be: 
Hark, what shouts the air are rending! 
What cries to heaven’s gates ascending! 
All our fresh springs shall be in thee. 
From thee the waters burst, 
To slake our burning thirst, 
Hallelujah! 
From sin and death 
God’s own word saith 
That He alone delivereth. 
72 C. J. P. Spitta, 1843 
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2 Wehave all things, Christ possessing; 

Life eternal, second birth; 

Present pardon, peace, and blessing, 
While we tarry here on earth; 

And by faith’s anticipation, 
Foretaste of the joy above, 

Freely given us with salvation, 
By the Father in His love. 
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3 When we perfect joy shall enter, 
?Tis in Him our bliss will rise; 
He’s the essence, soul, and center 
Of the glory in the skies: 
In redemption’s wondrous story 
Planned before our parents’ fall, 
From the cross unto the glory, 
mie Jesus Christ is all in all. 
Anon. 
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2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 
Let saints adore the Name; 
They trust their whole salvation here 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 


3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain; 

Yet on this Rock the Church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 


4 What though the gates of hell withstood 
Yet must this building rise: 
*Tis Thine own work, almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 


I. Watts, 1719 
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2 Every human tie may perish; 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove; fa 
Mothers cease their own to cherish; 
Heaven and earth at last remove: 
|: But no changes: | 
Can attend Jehovah’s love. 


3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee; 
\ Thou art precious in His sight: 
|:God is with thee:| 


God, thine everlasting light. 
T. Kelly, 1806 
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2 See round Thine Ark the hungry billows curling, 
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling; 
Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling, 

Thou canst preserve us. 


3 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armor faileth; 
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth; 
Lord, o’er Thy Church nor death nor hell prevaileth: 

Grant us Thy peace, Lord. 


4 Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging, 
~ Peace in Thy Church where brothers are engaging, 
Peace, when the world its busy war is waging, 
Send us, O Savior.. 


5 Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven; 
Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven; 
Grant peace on earth, and, after we have striven, 
Peace in Thy heaven. ° 
Philip Pusey, 1840; based on, M., A. von Liéwenstern, 1644 
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2 Thy cause is God’s; go at His call, 
And to His hand commit thy all; 
Fear thou no ill impending: 
His Gideon shall arise for thee, 
God’s word and people manfully 
: In God’s own time defending, 
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3 Our hope is sure in Jesus’ might; 
Against themselves the godless fight, 
Themselves, not us, distressing; 
Shame and contempt their lot shall be: 

God is with us, with Him are we, 
To us belongs His blessing. 
J. M. Altenburg, 1632 
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2 One the light of God’s own presence, 
O’er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 
One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspires. 
86 . 
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3 One the strain the lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one; 
_One the conflict, one the peril, 
One the march in God begun: 
One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 
Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 
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4 Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers! 


Onward, with the cross our aid! 
Bear its shame and fight its battle, 

Till we rest beneath its shade! 
Soon, shall come the great awaking, 

Soon the rending of the tomb, 


‘Then the scattering of all shadows, 


And the end of toil and gloom. 
B. S. Ingemann, 1843 
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2 Saints and heroes, long before us, 
Firmly on this ground have stood; 
See their banner waving o’er us, 
Conquerors through the Savior’s 
blood! 
Ground we hold, whereon of old, 
Fought the faithful and the bold. 


3 Fighting, we shall be victorious 
By the blood of Christ our Lord; 
On our foreheads, bright and glorious, 
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Shines the witness of His word; 
Spear and shield, on battlefield, 
His great name: We cannot yield. 


4 When His servants stand before Him, 


Each receiving his reward, 
When His saints in light adore Him, 
Giving glory to the Lord, 
‘*Victory!’’ our ery shall be, 
Like the thunder of the sea. 


J. Falckner, 1697 
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2 See the streams of living waters 

Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove. 

Who ean faint while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst to assuage? 

Grace, which like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 
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3 Round each habitation hovering, -4 Savior, if of Zion’s city 
See the cloud and fire appear, I, through grace, a member am, 
For a glory and a covering Let the world deride or pity, 
Showing that the Lord is near. I will glory in Thy name. 
‘Thus they march, the pillar leading, Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
Light by night and shade by day; All his boasted pomp and show; 
Daily on the manna feeding Solid joys and lasting treasure 


Which He gives them when they pray. None but Zion’s children know. 
J. Newton, 1779 
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2 I love Thy Church, O God! 
Her walls before Thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 

And graven on Thy hand. 


3 For her my tears shall fall, 
: For her my prayers ascend; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


5 Jesus, ThouFriend divine, 
Our Savior and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
‘ Shall great deliverance bring. 


6 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


T. Dwight, 1800 
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2 Within Thy temple when they stand, 
To teach the truth as taught by Thee, 
Savior, like stars in Thy right hand, 
Let all Thy Church’s pastors be. 


3 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart, 
Firmness and meekness from above; 
To bear Thy people on their heart, . 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love; 


4 To watch, and pray, and never faint; 
By day and night their watch to keep; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Protect Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep. 


5 And, when their work is finished here, 
Let them in hope their charge resign; 
Before the throne with joy appear, 
And there with endless glory shine. 


J. Montgomery, 1833. 
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2 Son of the living God, O call us 
Once and again to follow Thee; 
And give us strength, whate’er befall us, 
Thy true disciples still to be. 


3 When fears appall, and faith is failing, 
Make Thy voice heard o’er wind and wave, 
‘“Why doubt?’’—and in Thy love prevailing 
Put forth Thine hand to help and save. 


4 And if our coward hearts deny Thee, 
In inmost thought, in deed, or word, 
Let not our hardness still defy Thee, 
But with a look subdue us, Lord. 


5 O strengthen Thou our weak endeavor 
Thee in Thy sheep to serve and tend, 
To give ourselves to Thee for ever, 
And find Thee with us to the end. 


H, A. Martin, 1871 
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2 Seal this day the vows that hold 
Flock and shepherd in one fold. 
May he Jesus’ mandates keep, 
‘“Reed My lambs,” and ‘‘Feed My sheep!’? 
By Thee to Thy people sent 
With Thy word and sacrament, 
May he so proclaim the word 
That who hear him, hear Thee, Lord. 
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3 In Thy vineyard called to toil, 
Wisely may he search the soil; 
Sinners may he love and win, 
While he hates and brands the sin. 
Give him boldness for the right, 
Give him meekness in the fight, 
Teach him zeal and care to blend, 
Give him patience to the end. 


nS 


Grant him in his charge to find 

Listening ear and fervent mind, 

Helpful counsels, deepening peace, 

Earnest life, and glad increase; 

May they, by each other led, 

Grow to one in Christ, their head, 

And at last, together be 

Ripe for heaven and meet for Thee. 
Samuel Gilman, 1863 
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2 How charming is their voice! Prophets and kings desired it long, 
How sweet the tidings are! But died without the sight. 
**Zion, behold thy Savior-King, 
He reigns and triumphs here.”’ 


5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ; 
3 How happy are our ears, Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
That hear this joyful sound, And deserts learn the joy. 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 


6 The Lord makes b Hi 
And sought, but never found! ae a al ate nacer 


Through all the earth abroad; 
4 How blessed are our eyes, Let all the nations now behold 
That see this heavenly light! Their Savior and their God. 
7 93 I. Watts, 1707 
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As laborers in Thy vineyard, 
Send us, O Christ, to be 
Content to bear the burden 
Of weary days for Thee; 
We ask no other wages, 
When Thou shalt call us home, 
But to have shared Thy travail 
And see Thy kingdom come. 


3 Come down, Thou Holy Spirit, 

And fill our souls with light; 

Clothe us in spotless raiment, 
In linen clean and white; 


Within Thy sacred temple 
Be with us, where we stand, 
And sanctify Thy people 
Throughout this happy land. 


4 Be with us, God the Father, 
Be with us, God the Son, 
Be with us, God the Spirit, 
O blessed Three in One! 
Make us a royal priesthood, 
Thee rightly to adore, 
And fill us with Thy fullness, 
Now, and for evermore. 
J.S. B. Monsell, 1866 ‘ 


The Ministry 


F 95 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. A. H. Brown, b. 1830 


= aaa Peal bees aaa, 


‘siseioies ape os 


erg 
E 


pa 


- 
7 
i 
Bill 


sce EEE 


| 
And speak Thy ho-ly word: With love di - vine their hearts inspire, 


Hille 
+ 
ali 
Tile, 
A 
ey 
Or 
UL 

ae 
He 


ai 
iB 
: 
i 
sul 
= 
ai 


te 


And touch their lips with 


e 
W 
allowed 
: 
E 


2a 


2 Help them to preach the truth of God, 
Redemption through the Savior’s blood: 
; Nor let the Spirit cease 
On all the Church His gifts to shower; 
To them a messenger of power, 
To us, of life and peace. 


3 So may they live to Thee alone: 
Then hear the welcome word, ‘‘Well done!’’ 
And take their crown above: 
Enter into their Master’s joy, 
And all eternity employ 
In praise, and bliss, and love. 


E. Osler, 1836 
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Confession 


2 My sins a heavy burden rise; 
I mourn them with contrition, 

Grant through Thy death and sacri- 
To me a full remission! [fice, 

Lord, show before the Father’s throne 

That "Thou didst for my sins atone 

So shall I from my load be freed, 
Thy word I plead. 

Keep me, O Lord, each hour of need. 


3 O Lord, in mercy stay my heart 

On faith’s most sure foundation, 

And to my inmost soul impart 
Thy perfect consolation. 

My life be love supreme to Thee,— 

To all men with sincerity: 

And at the last, when comes my end, 
Thy succor send, 

From Satan’s wiles my soul defend. 


J. Schneesing, ca., 1540 
Schumann’s Gesangbuch, 1539 
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2 O Lord, my God, to Thee I pray: 
O cast me not in wrath away, 
Let Thy eee Spirit ne’er depart, 


But let Him draw to Thee my heart, 
That truly penitent I be: 
O God, be merciful to me! 
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3 O Jesus, let Thy precious blood 
Be to my soul a cleansing flood; 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guest away, 
But grant that justified I may 
Go to my house with peace from Thee: 
O God, be merciful to me! 
M. B. Landstad, 1861 
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2 Beneath a load of guilt I sigh; 4 This word, for ever precious, saith 
Relieve my fainting heart— The humble, contrite mind 
Thou who in mortal agony That looks to Thee in simple faith 
Didst bear my sin and smart. Shall full salvation find; 
Of Thee alone I crave relief; And then, from sin’s dominion free, 
Leave me not now in fear and grief Display true thankfulness to Thee, 
And dark despair to perish. Devoted to Thy glory. 
3 O where for comfort shall I turn, 5 To Thee I come at Thy behest, 
When I the past survey? Atoner of my sin! 
» How oft I’ve dared Thy grace to spurn, Forgiveness and the promised rest 
And cast my bliss away: Through Thy desert to win. 
Yet Thine availing merit, Lord, Be merciful, my God, to me, © 
Deliverance and peace afford; And let no more remembered be 
Thy word is all my solace. The days of sin and folly. 
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6 Teach me, O Lord, before Thy face 7 And pour Thine oil of joy onjme 


This wayward heart to still; When, the last moment nigh, 
With joyfulness to run my race, The parting spirit would be free 

And do Thy blessed will. To join Thy saints on high. 
In a plain path do Thou me guide, Then may Thy death, Lord, cheer my 
That faithful I may still abide, ~ heart; 

And quit me to Thine honor. And in Thy faith may I depart 


To dwell with Thee for ever. 
B. Ringwaldt, 1588 
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2 Create my nature pure within, 4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
And form my soul averse to sin; Is all the sacrifice I bring: 
Let Thy good Spirit ne’er depart, The God of grace will ne’er despise 
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart. A broken heart for sacrifice. . 
5 O may Thy love inspire my tongue; 
3 I cannot live without Thy light, Salvation shall be all my song, 
Cast outandbanishedfromThysight; And all my powers shall join to bless 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, The Lord, my strength and righteous- 
And guard me that I fall no more. ness. 


I, Watts, 1719 
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2 O shouldst Thou from us sinners 3 Our souls—on Thee we cast them, 
Withhold Thy grace to guide, Our only refuge Thou! 
Forever we should wander Thy cheering words revive us, 
From Thee, and peace, aside; When pressed with grief we bow: 
But Thou to spirits contrite Thou bear’st the trusting spirit 
Dost light and life impart, Upon Thy loving breast, 
That man may learn to serve Thee And givest all Thy ransomed 
With thankful, joyous heart. A sweet, unending rest. 


100 Ray Palmer, 1834 
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2 I come to Thee with sin and grief, 
For Thou alone canst give relief, 
Thy death for me, dear Lord, I plead: 
O Jesus, help me in my need! 


3 Shouldst Thou a strict account demand, 
Who could, O Lord, before Thee stand? 
Purge all my secret sins away: 

Be Thou, O Christ, the sinner’s stay! 


4 O Jesus, Lamb of God, alone, 
Who didst for all our sins atone, 
Though I have sinned and gone astray, 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guest away! 


5 O Jesus, Lamb of God alone, 
Who didst for all our sins atone, 
Be merciful, I Thee implore, 
Have mercy, Lord, for evermore! 


M. B. Landstad, 1861 
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My sins are great, where shall I flee? The 
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2 Repentant at Thy feet I fall, 

To Thy cross humbly clinging, 
O Jesus, hear me when I call, 

My wants before Thee bringing. 
My trust is in Thy grace and power; 
For all was finished in that hour, 

When Thou didst make atonement. 
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Confession | 


3 When I approach Thine altar, Lord, 
May I this comfort cherish, 
That on the cross Thy bloed was poured 
For me, lest I should perish. 
Thou didst for me God’s law fulfill, 
That holy joy my heart might thrill 
. "When on Thy love I’m feasting. 


4 Be Thou my shield ’gainst Satan’s power, 

Whene’er he would assail me; 

The victor’s crown, when comes death’s hour, 
O let it never fail me! 

Lord Jesus, Thou who savedst me, 

My life I would devote to Thee, 
To praise Thy name forever. 

C.F. Gellert, 1757. 
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2 Lord Jesus, think on me, 
With many a care oppressed, 
Let me Thy loving servant be, 
And taste Thy promised rest. 


3 Lord Jesus, think on me, 
Nor let me go astray; 
Through darkness and perplexity 
Point Thou the heavenly way. 


4 Lord Jesus, think on me, 
That, when the flood is passed, 
i may the eternal brightness see, 


And share Thy joy at last. 
Synesius, ca, 400 
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2 For if Thou shouldst, O Lord, in anger smite us, 
And for our sins with righteous meed requite us, 
Then we would perish, in our lost condition 

Doomed to perdition. 


3 O Lord, we pray Thee, grant to us remission! 
Pardon our sins, we mourn them with contrition, 
Thou who desirest not the sinner’s dying, * 

Grace art supplying. 


4. Our frame remember, Thou who life bestowest, 
We are but dust, this Thou, O Father, knowest, 
Subject to death we are from life’s beginning, 

For we are sinning. 


5 Look to Thy Son’s most bitter death and passion, 
Who on the cross did purchase our salvation, 
When from His wounds His blood was freely streaming, 
The world redeeming. 


6 Therefore, O Father, through Thy dear Son’s merit, 
Spare us and let us grace through Him inherit, . 
That we in heaven, with Thee, of life the giver, 

May live forever. 
104 G. Thymus, 1541 
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2 Thou receivest me, O Father, These my vows, hide not Thy face; 


As a child and heir of Thine: |: And from falling :| 
Jesus, Thou who diedst, yea, rather O restore me by Thy grace! 


Ever livest, Thou art mine. 
|: Thou, O Spirit :| 
Art my guide, my light divine. 


5 Lord, to Thee I now surrender 
All I have, and all I am; 
Make my heart more true and tender, 


3 I have pledged, and would not falter, Glorify in me Thy name. 


Truth, obedience, love to Thee; |: Let obedience :] 
I have vowed upon Thine altar To Thy will be all my aim. 
Ever Thine alone to be, 6 Help me in this high endeavor, 
|: And forever :} Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
Sin and all its lusts to flee. Bind my heart to Thee forever, 


Till I join the heavenly host; 
|: Living, dying :| 
Let me make in Thee my boast. 
J. J. Rambach, 1734 


4 Gracious God, all Thou hast spoken 
In this covenant shall take place; 
But if I, alas, have broken 
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O bless Thy word to all the young, 
Let each, Thy truth possessing, 
Bear witness true with heart and tongue, 
Their faith and ours confessing; 
From mother’s arms Thy grace 
With love did them embrace; 
Baptized into Thy name 
As Thine Thou didst them claim, 
O Lord, as Thine now own them! 


3 When they their vows today renew, 
Accept them with Thy favor; oy 
And when they speak the great “‘I do,’’ 

May they forget it never! 

But they are weak and frail, 

When Satan’s hosts assail; 

O arm them with Thy might, 

And grant that in the fight 
They unto death be faithful. 


4 And when they leave their childhood home, 
And Satan would undo them, 
May their baptismal grace become 
A shield and buckler to them! 
Blest he who then can say 
God’s covenant stands for aye: 
He ne’er shall be undone 
Who trusts in God alone— 
God is his mighty Father! 
J. N, Brun, 1786 
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2 Thine for ever! O how blest 4 Thine for ever! Shepherd, keep 
pn who find in Thee their rest! These thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Savior, Guardian, heavenly Friend, Safe alone beneath Thy care, 

O defend us to the end. Let us all Thy goodness share. 

3 Thine for ever! Lord of life, 5 Thine for ever! Thou our guide, 
Shield us through our earthly strife; All our wants by Thee supplied, 
Thou the life, the truth, the way, All our sins by Thee forgiven, 

Guide us to the realms of day. Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 


107 Mary F. Maude, 1847 
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2 Gentle Savior, they are Thine, 3 Giver Thou of gifts to all, 
Thou wilt never lose them; No good thing deny them: 
May Thy life and love divine Hear, O hear our earnest call, 

Melt their tender bosom. Life and light supply them. 
Lord, we pray Strength renew, 
That they may Keep them true; 
All like Thee, be holy, All that stand before Thee, 
Loving, meek, and lowly. Bless them, we implore Thee, 
108 
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2 I would trust in Thy protecting, 3 So that, might and firmness gaining, 

Wholly rest upon Thine arm; Hope in danger, joy in grief, 
Follow wholly Thy directing, Now and evermore remaining 

O my only guard from harm! Steadfast in the true belief; 
Meet me now with Thy salvation, Resting in my Savior’s merit, 

In the Church’s ordered way; Strengthened, with the Spirit’s strength, 
Let me feel Thy confirmation With Thy Church I may inherit 

In Thy truth and fear today: All my Father’s joy at length. 


109 J. M. Neale, 1842 
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2 In the Father I believe, 3 Father, throned in heaven above, 
Who to all did being give, Hallowed be Thy name in love; 
_ And in Jesus Christ His Son, Let Thy kingdom come, we pray, 
Who for man redemption won; And Thy will be done alway; 
And my faith I also place Give us food, forgiveness send, 
In the Holy Ghost, whose grace In temptations aid extend, 
Sanctifies our souls and ways. Sayeus, Thou, when comes our end. 


110 


Confirmation 


4 God the Father, God the Son, 5 Jesus, let my soul be fed 
God the Spirit, Three in One. With Thyself, the living bread, 
I, baptized into Thy name, For Thy flesh is meat indeed, 
As Thy child Thy blessing claim: And Thy cleansing blood I need; 
Grant that in Thy covenant grace Let it cleanse from sin and shame, 
I my trust in Thee may place, That Thy death I may proclaim, 
Till in heaven I see Thy face. And forever bless Thy name. 


B. Pedersen, 1608 
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2 Before the cross of Him who died, 
Behold I prostrate fall; 
Let every sin be crucified, 
Let Christ be all in all! 


3 Anoint me with Thy Spirit’s grace, 
And seal me for Thine own; 
That I may see Thy glorious face, 
And worship at Thy throne! 


4 May the dear blood, once shed for me, 
My blest atonement prove, 
That I from first to last may be 
The purchase of Thy love! 


5 Let every thought, and work, and word, 
To Thee be ever given: 
Then life shall be Thy service, Lord, 


And death the gate of heaven! 
M. Bridges, 1848 
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2 Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad morning, 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold; 
Hail to the millions from bondage returning! 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. 


3 Lo, in the desert rich flowers are springing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along; 
Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are ringing, 
Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in song, 


4 See, from all lands, from the isles of the ocean, 
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high; 
Fallen are the engines of war and commotion, 


Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 
T. Hastings, 1832 
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2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above; ) 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Savior’s blessing, 
A nation in a day. 


3 Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thy onward way; 

Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay; 

Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home; 

Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim ‘‘The Lord is come!’’ 


113 S. F. Smith, 1832 
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2 Far and wide, though all unknowing, 
Pants for Thee each mortal breast: 
Human tears for Thee are flowing, 
Human hearts in Thee would rest. 
Thirsting, as for dews of even, 
As the new-mown grass for rain, 
Thee they seek, as God of heaven, 
Thee as man for sinners slain. 
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3 Savior, lo, the isles are waiting, 
Stretched the hand, and strained the sight, 
For Thy Spirit new-creating, 
Love’s pure flame, and wisdom’s light. 
Give the word, and of the preacher 
Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, 
Till on earth, by every creature, 
Glory to the Lamb be sung. 
114 A. CG. Coxe, 1851 
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2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 
In crowded mart, by stream or sea; 
How many of the sons of men 
Hear not the message sent from Thee! 
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3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. 


4 Send them Thy mighty word, to speak 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart. 
To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
And bind and heal the broken heart. 


65 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene 
That make us sadden as we gaze, 
Shall grow, with living waters, green, 
And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 
W.C. Bryant, 1840 
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J. Barnby, 1872 
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2 Lord,let our earnest prayer be heard, 
The prayei Thy Son hath bid us pray, 
For lo, Thy children’s hearts are stirred 
In every land in this our day, 

To cry with fervent soul to Thee, 
O help us, Lord! so let it be! 


3 O haste to help, ere we are lost! 
Send preachers forth, in spirit strong, 
Armed with Thy word, a dauntless host, 
Bold to attack the rule of wrong; 
Let them the earth for Thee reclaim, 
Thy heritage, to know Thy name. 
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4 Would there were help within our walls! 
O let Thy Spirit come again, 
Before whom every barrier falls, « 
And now once more shine forth as then! 
O rend the heavens and make us free! 
Come, Lord, and bring us back to Thee! 


5 And let Thy word have speedy course, 
Through every land be glorified, 
Till all the heathen know its force, 
And fill Thy churches far and wide; 
Wake Israel from his sleep, O Lord, 
And spread the conquest of Thy word! 


6 The Church’s desert paths restore; 
Let stumbling-blocks that in them lie 
Hinder Thy word henceforth no more: 
Error destroy, and heresy, 
And let Thy Church, from hirelings free, 
Bloom as a garden fair to Thee! 
C. A. yon Bogatzky, 1750 


J. Hatton, d. 1793 
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2 To Him shall endless prayer be tig 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 


4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King: 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 
I. Watts, 1719 
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2 How mournfully it echoes on! 
For half the earth is Macedon; 
These brethren to their brethren call, 
And by the Love which loved them all, 
And by the whole world’s Life they ery, 
“°O ye that live, behold we die!”’ 


By other sounds the world is won 
Than that which wails from Macedon; 
The roar of gain is round it rolled, 

Or men unto themselves are sold, 
And cannot list the alien cry, 


‘“O hear and help us, lest we die.’’ 
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4 Yet with that cry from Macedon, 
The very car of Christ rolls on: 
“*T come; who would abide My day 
In yonder wilds prepare My way; 
My voice is crying in their ery: 
Help ye the dying, lest ye die.”’ 


5 Jesus, for men of Man the Son, 
Yea, Thine the ery from Macedon; 
O by the kingdom and the power 
And glory of Thine advent hour, 
Wake heart and will to hear their cry; 
Help us to help them, lest we die. 
S. J. Stone, 1871 
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2-Tell them how the Father’s will 
Made the world, and keeps it still, 
How He sent His Son to save 
All who help and comfort crave. 


Lo, for thee the 


3 Tell of our Redeemer’s love, 
Who for ever doth remove 
By His holy sacrifice 
All the guilt that on us lies. 


4 Tell them of the Spirit given . 
Now to guide us up to heaven, 
Strong and holy, just and true, 
Working both to will and do. 


Till the nations, 
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5 Word of life, most pure and strong, 


nations long; 


Spread, till from its dreary night 
All the world awakes to light. 


6 Up! the ripening fields ye see, 
Mighty shall the harvest be; 
But the reapers still are few, 
Great the work they have to do. 


7 Lord of harvest, 
Joy and strength to work for Thee 


let there be 


far and near, 


See Thy light, and learn Thy fear. 


J.¥.. Bahnmaier, 1827 


{ 
Spread, O spread, thou might-y word, Spread the king-dom of the Lord, 
ST a ee ee? Me ee 
a C@ aK! o- 
Ht. {Saas Te eee 
i Gawe ae aioe 
| 4 
fe @ af [¢ a? | E meee || 
. Put SM Ta E - o a e 
herald See eraae seo 6 
‘His breath has given Life to be-ings meant for heaven. 


The Church 


L. Mason, 1823 


rere ee 


| 
’s co-ral_ strand, 
| 


pipes 
@ 


ih 


ves Aes io Prt 
Where Af-ric’s sun -ny foun-tains Roll down their gold-en sand; 
ts | | 
a d i ¢ F] ss a e+ a: 
@ @ ES a [5 z —— : 
= Se 
| 
i J ze = 4 st 
s ry od @ 8 $ et oo 
aaa 
an-cient riv - er, Frommanya palm-y plain, 
bgt dd) dd i 1 
ee or rE Z 
SS = SS 
a Soe 
/ Soteae Sees 
aiaaaan aaa 


They call us_ to 


2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; 

Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile; 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 

The heathen in his blindness . 
Bows down to wood and stone. 


ies) 


Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 


Salvation! O salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 

Till o’er our ransomed nature - 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign! 

120 R. Heber, 1819 
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2 If you cannot cross the ocean, With your prayers and with your 
And the heathen Jands explore, bounties 
You can find the heathen nearer, You can do what heaven demands; 
You can help them at your door. You can be like faithful Aaron, 
If you cannot give your thousands, Holding up the prophet’s hands. 


You can give the widow’s mite; 
And the least you do for Jesus 
Will be precious in His sight. 


4 Let none hear you idly saying, 

‘There is nothing I can do,’’ 
While the souls of men are dying, 

And the Master calls for you. 


3 If you cannot be a watchman, Take the task He gives you gladly, 
Standing high on Zion’s wall, Let His work your pleasure be; 

Pointing out the path to heaven, Answer quickly when He calleth— 

Offering life and peace to all; “Here am I; send me, send me.”’ 


D. March, 1868. 
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2 Deep in the prophets’ sacred page, 
Grand in the poet’s wingéd word, — 
Slowly in type, from age to age, 
Nations beheld their coming Lord; 
Till through the deep Judean night 
Rang out the song, ‘‘Good-will to men!’”? 
Hymned by the first-born sons of light, 
Re-echoed now, ‘‘Good-will!’’? Amen. 


3 That life of truth, those deeds of love, 

That death of pain, ’mid hate and scorn; 
These all are past, and now above, 

He reigns our King, once crowned with thorn. 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 

So sang His hosts, unheard by men; 
Lift up your heads, for you He waits. 

We lift them up! Amen, Amen! 
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4 Nations afar, in ignorance deep; 
Isles of the sea, where darkness lay; 
These hear His voice, they wake from sleep, 
And throng with joy the upward way. 
They cry with us, ‘‘Send forth Thy light,”’ 
O Lamb, once slain for sinful men; 
Burst Satan’s bonds, O God of might; 
Set all men free! Amen, Amen! 


5 Sing to the Lord a glorious song, 

Sing to His name, His love forth tell; 
Sing on, heaven’s host, His praise prolong; 

Sing, ye who now on earth do dwell: 
Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain; 

From angels, praise; and thanks frommen; 
Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign, 

Glory and power! Amen, Amen! 

J, Julian, 1883 


6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. Felice de Giardini, 1769 
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2 Thou who didst come to bring Spreading the beams of grace, 
On Thy redeeming wing _ And, in earth’s darkest place, 
Healing and sight, Let there be light! 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 4 Holy and blessed Three, 
O now, to all mankind, Glorious Trinity, 
Let there be light! Wisdom, Love, Might; 
Boundless as ocean’s tide 
3 Spirit of truth and love, Rolling in fullest pride, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, Through the world, far and wide, 
Speed forth Thy flight; Let there be light! 
Move on the waters’ face : J. Marriot, 1813 
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2 Bring distant nations near, 
To sing Thy glorious praise; 
Let every people hear 
And learn Thy holy ways! 
Reign, mighty God, assert Thy cause, 
And govern.by Thy righteous laws! 
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3 Put forth Thy glorious power, 
That Gentiles all may see, 
And earth present her store 
In converts born to Thee: 
God, our own God, His Church will bless, 
And fill the world with righteousness. 


4 To God the only wise, 
The one immortal King, 
Let Hallelujahs rise 
From every living thing: 
Let all that breathe, on every coast, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


W. Hurn, 1813 
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2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 
To preach the reconciling word; 
Give power and unction from above, 
Where’er the joyful sound is heard. 


3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light! 
Confusion, order in Thy path! 
Souls without strength inspire with might; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 


4 O Spirit of the Lord! prepare 
All the round earth her God to meet; 
Breathe Thou abroad, like morning air, 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 


5 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 

Till every kindred call Him Lord. 


6 God from eternity hath willed 
All flesh shall His salvation see; 
So be the Father’s love fulfilled, 
The Savior’s sufferings crowned through Thee, 
J. Montgomery, 1823 
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2 Out of our faith in Thee, who canst not lie, 
Out of our heart’s desire, goes up the ery, 
From hope’s sweet vision of the thing to be, 
From love to those who still are loved by Thee. 


3 Bring Thy beloved back, Thine Israel, 
Thine own elect who from Thy favor fell, 
But not from Thine election!—O forgive, 
Speak but the word, and, lo! the dead shall live, 


4 Father of mercies! these the long astray, 
These in soul-blindness now the far-away, 
These are not aliens, but Thy sons of yore, 
O, by Thy Fatherhood, restore, restore! 
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5 Breathe on Thy Church, that it may greet the day; 
Stir up her will to toil, and teach, and pray, 
Till Zionward again salvation come, 
And all her outcast children are at home. 


6 Triune Jehovah, Thine the grace and power, 
Thine all the work, its past, its future hour; 
O Thou, who failest not, Thy gifts fulfill, 
And crown the calling of Thy changeless will. 
S, J. Stone, 1885 
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2 Still the veil is on their heart: 
Rend it, Lord, at length in twain; 
Bid their unbelief depart, » 
Bring them to Thy fold again. 


3 Let Thy love their blindness heal; 
God of Israel, hear our prayer; 
Let Thy grace their pardon seal, 
Still Thy covenant let them share. 


4 Harp of Judah, long unstrung, 
Sound at length the Savior’s praise; 
Jew and Gentile, old and young, 
Loud the glad Hosanna raise. 
E. Harland, 1855 
127 


The Church 


Cantionale Sacrum, Gotha, 1651 
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2 This house they dedicate to Thee, 
That here they may Thy glory see; 
Thy body and Thy blood they here 
Receive, their fainting souls to cheer. 


3 Here in baptismal water pure 
They find for sins a gracious cure; 
Their children here to Thee they bring, 
O Thou, our death-subduing King. 


4 Here sin’s diseases healing find, 
The weak grow strong, light cheers the blind; 
The troubled heart with peace is blest, 
And weariness finds heavenly rest. 


5 When tempests shake the world around, 
The rock-built Church secure is found; 
The gates of hell may here assail 
Whom Christ defends, but not prevail. 


6 Praise to the Father, and the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Blest Trinity whom we adore, 
Teach us to praise Thee evermore. 


Latin, 11th Century 
A. J. Rambach, 1817 
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2 All that dedicated city, 
Dearly loved of God on high, 
In exultant jubilation 
Pours perpetual melody: 
God the one in Three adoring 
In glad hymns eternally. 


3 To this temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of host, today: 
With Thy wonted loving-kindness 
. Hear Thy people as they pray; 
And Thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls alway. 


4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 
What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the blessed to retain, 

And herafter in Thy glory 
Evermore with Thee to reign. 


5 Laud and honor to the Father, 

Laud and honor to the Son, 
Laud and honor to the Spirit, 

Ever Three and ever One; . 
One in might, and One in glory, 
While unending ages run. 

Latin, 6th or 7th Century 
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2 e then with hymns of praise 
These hallowed courts shall ring! 
Our voices we will raise, 
The Three in One to sing; 
And thus proclaim 
In joyful song, 
Both loud and long, 
That glorious name. 


3 Here, gracious God, do Thou 
For evermore draw nigh: 
Accept each faithful vow, 
And mark each suppliant sigh; 
In copious shower 
On all who pray, 
Each holy day, 
Thy blessing pour. 


4 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore, 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore, 
Until that day 
When all the blest 
To endless rest 
Are called away. 
136 Latin, 6th or 7th Century 
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2 Grant that all Thy faithful people 
May Thy truer temple be; 
Neither flesh, nor soul, nor spirit, 
Know another Lord than Thee; 
But, to Thee once dedicated, 
Serve Thee everlastingly. 


3 Bright be here Jehovah’s altar 
With the presents that we bring, 
Held in holy veneration, 
Rich with many an offering; 
Ever hallowed, ever quiet, 
Ever dear to God, its king. 


4 Here our souls, as Thy true altars, 
Deign to hallow and to bless, 
O Thou future Judge of all men, 
With Thy grace and holiness: 
That Thy gifts sent down from heaven, 


We may evermore possess. 
131 Latin, 6th or 7th Century 
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2 Surely in temples made with hands, 
God, the Most High, is not dwelling, 
High above earth His temple stands, 
All earthly temples excelling; 
Yet He whom heavens cannot contain 
Chose to abide on earth with men— 
Built in our bodies His temple. 


3 We are God’s house of living stones, 
Builded for His habitation; 
He through baptismal grace us owns 
Heirs of His wondrous salvation; 
Were we but two His name to tell, 
Yet He would deign with us to dwell, 
With all His grace and His favor. 


4 Now we may gather with our King; 
E’en in the lowliest dwelling; 
Praises to Him we there may bring, 
His wondrous mercy forth telling; 
Jesus His grace to us accords, 
Spirit and life are all His words, 
His truth doth hallow the temple. 


5 Still we our earthly temples rear, 
That we may herald His praises; 
They are the homes where He draws 
And little children embraces; [near 
Beautiful things in them are said, 
God there with us His cov’nant made, 
Making us heirs of His kingdom. 
132 
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6 Here stands the font before our eyes 
Telling how God did receive us; 
Th’ altar recalls Christ’s sacrifice 
And what His table doth give us; 
Here sounds the word that doth proclaim 
Christ yesterday, today the same, 
Yea, and for aye our Redeemer. 


7 Grant then, O God, where’er men roam, 
That when the church bells are ringing, 
Many in Jesus’ faith may come 
Where He His message is bringing: 
I know mine own, mine own know me, 
Ye, not the world, my face shall see: 


My peace I leave with you, Amen. 
N. F. S. Grundtvig, 1837 
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2 Here, when Thy people seek Thy face, 4 When children’s voices raise the song, 


And dying sinners pray to live, . Hosanna to the heavenly King, 
Hear Thou in heaven, Thy dwelling- Let heaven, with earth, the strain 
place, [give. prolong, 


And when Thou hearest, Lord, for- Hosanna let the angels sing. 


3 Here, when Thy messengers proclaim 5 Thy glory never hence depart; 
The blessed gospel of Thy Son, Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone; 
Still, by the power of Thy greatname, Thy kingdom come to every heart; 


Be mighty signs and wonders done. In every bosom fix Thy throne. 
133 J. Montgomery, 1822 
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We praise Thee for the ra-diance That from the hal-lowed page, 


2 The Church from her dear Master 3 It floateth like a banner 


Received the gift divine, Before God’s host unfurled; 
And still that light she lifteth It shineth like a beacon’ 
O’er all the earth to shine. Above the darkling world; 
It is the golden casket It is the chart and compass 
Where gems of truth are stored; That o’er life’s surging sea, 
It is the heaven-drawn picture Amid the rocks and quicksands 
Of Christ, the living Word. Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. 
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4 O make Thy Church, dear Savior, 
A lamp of burnished gold, 
To bear before the nations 
Thy true light as of old; 
O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
By this their path to trace, 
Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
They see Thee face to face 
W. W. How, 1867 
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2 Here may the blind and hungry come, 
And light and food receive; 
Here shall the lowliest guest have room, 
And taste and see and live. 
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3 Here springs of consolation rise 
To cheer the fainting mind, 
And thirsting souls receive supplies, 
And sweet refreshment find. 


4 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


5 O may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 


6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord! - 
Be Thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love Thy sacred word, 
And view my Savior there! 


Anne Steele, 1760 
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2 Thy word is like a flaming sword, .3 Thy word, a wondrous guiding star, 

A wedge that cleaveth stone; On pilgrim hearts doth rise, 

Keen as a fire, so burns Thy word, Leads those to God who dwell afar, 
And pierceth flesh and bone. And makes the simple wise. 

Let it go forth o’er all the earth, Let not its light e’er sink in night; 
To cleanse our hearts within, In every spirit shine, _ 

To show Thy power in Satan’s hour That none may miss heaven’s final 
And break the might of sin. Led by Thy light divine. [bliss, 


136 C. B. Garve, 1825 
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N.F.S, Grundtvig, 1817 
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2 Lord Jesus Christ, Thy power make 3 O Comforter, of priceless worth, 


known; Send peace and unity on earth; 
For Thou art Lord of lords alone: Support us in our final strife, 
Defend Thy Christendom, that we And lead us out of death to life. 
May evermore sing praise to Thee. M, Luther, 1541 
139 o.M. J. B. Dykes, 1866 
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2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed, 
True manna from on high; 
Our guide and chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky; 


' 3 Pillar of fire through watches. dark, 
Or radiant cloud by day; 
When waves would ’whelm our tossing bark, 
Our anchor and our stay: 


4 Word of the ever-living God, 
Will of His glorious Son; 
Without Thee how could earth be trod, 
Or heayen itself be won? 


5 Lord, grant us all aright to learn 
The wisdom it imparts; 
And to its heavenly teaching turn, 
With simple, childlike hearts. 
B. Barton, 1826 
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2 When our foes are near us, By Thy word imparted 
Then Thy word doth cheer us, To the simple-hearted? 
Word of consolation, 44 
Message of salvation. 5 Word of mercy, giving 
Succor to the living; 
3 When the storms are o’er us. Word of life, supplying 
And dark clouds before us, Comfort to the dying! 
Then its light directeth, ; : 
And our way protecteth. 6 O that we, discerning 
Its most holy learning, 
4 Who can tell the pleasure, Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
Who recount the treasure, Evermore be near Thee! 


139 Sir H. W. Baker, 1861 
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2 With one accord, O God, we pray: 
Grant us Thy Holy Spirit; 
Look Thou on our infirmity 
Through Jesus’ blood and merit! 
Grant us to grow in grace each day 
By holy baptism that we may 
Eternal life inherit! 


T. Kingo, 1689 
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2 Lord,after Thee we Christians call them, 
O let them in Thy name arise! 
And keep them Thine whate’er befall them, 
That they may reach Thy Paradise. 


3 If Thou their earthly race shouldst lengthen, 
Thy faithful servants let them prove; 

If few their days, their weakness strengthen, 
That they may share Thy dying love. 


4 Owrite Thy blessed name, dear Savior, 
Upon their hearts, we Thee implore; 
And on Thy palms engrave this favor, 
That they are Thine for evermore. 


N. F. S. Grundtvig, 1837 
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2 O Son of God, who diedst for us, behold, 
We bring our child to Thee; 
Thou tender Shepherd, take him to Thy fold, 
Thine own for aye to be; 
Defend him through this earthly strife, 
And lead him in Thy way of life, 
O Son of God! 
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3 O Holy Ghost, who broodedst o’er the wave, 
Descend upon this child; 
Give him undying life, his spirit lave 
With waters undefiled; 
Grant him from earliest years to be 
Thy learner apt, a home for Thee, 
O Holy Ghost! 


4 O Triune God, what Thou command’st is done; 

We speak, but Thine the might; 

This child has scarce yet seen our earthly sun, 
O pour on him Thy light, 

In faith and hope, in joy and love, 

Thou Sun of all below, above, 

O Triune God! 
A. Knapp, 1841 
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2 We pour the water on Dare brow, 
The sacred words we say; 
Baptize them with the Spirit now, 
And keep them Thine alway. 


3 Help them to go from strength to strength, 
Until, full-grown in Thee, 
They come before Thy face at length, 
And all Thy glory see. 


4 And then, with all the heavenly host, 
In everlasting songs, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To whom all praise belongs. 


W. Whiting, 1872 
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2 Yes, Thy warning voice is plain, 
And we fain would keep it duly: 
He who is not born again, 
Heart and life renewing truly, 
Born of water and the Spirit, 
Shall God’s kingdom ne’er inherit. 


3 Therefore hasten we to Thee; 
Take the pledge we bring, O take it! 
Let us here Thy glory see, 
And in tender pity make it 
Now Thy child, and leave it never, 
Thine on earth and Thine forever. 


4 Make it, Head, Thy member now; 
Shepherd, take Thy lamb and feed it; 
Prince of Peace, its peace be Thou; 
Way of life, to heaven, O lead it: 
Vine, this branch may nothing sever, 
Grafted firm in Thee for ever. 


5 Now upon Thy heart it lies, 

What our hearts so dearly treasure; 
Heavenward lead our burdened sighs, 

Pour Thy blessing without measure; 
Write the name we now have given, 
Write it in the book of heaven. 

B, Schmolk, 1709 
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2 Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in Thy gracious arm! 
There, we know, Thy word believing, 
Only there secure from harm! 


3 Never, from Thy presence roving, 
Let them be the lion’s prey; 
Let Thy tenderness so loving 
Keep them through life’s dangerous way. 


4 Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place, 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 
W. A. Muhlenberg, 1826 
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2 O Lamb of God most holy 
Who on the cross didst suffer, , 
And patient still and lowly, 
Thyself to scorn didst offer; 
Our sins by Thee were taken, 
Or hope had us forsaken: 
Have mercy on us, O Jesus! 


3 O Lamb of God most holy! 
Who on the cross didst suffer, 
And patient still and lowly, 
Thyself to scorn didst offer; 
Our sins by Thee were taken, 
Or hope had us forsaken: 
Thy peace be with us, O Jesus! 


N. Decius, 1531 
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2 My Lord, Thou here hast led me Ah, Lord, I do not merit 
Within Thy holiest place, The favor Thou hast shown, 
And there Thyself hast fed me And all my soul and spirit 
With treasures of Thy grace: Bow down before Thy throne. 


And Thou hast freely given, 
What earth could never buy,— 

The bread of life from heaven, 
That now I shall not die. 


4 Lord, grant methat, thus strengthened 
With heavenly food, while here 
My course on earth is lengthened, 

I serve with holy fear: 


3 Thou gay’st the food I wanted, And when Thou call’st my spirit 
_ Its power can death destroy; To leave this world below, 
And Thou hast freely granted I enter, through Thy merit, 

The cup of endless joy. Where joys unmingled flow. 


147 J. Rist,1651 
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2 Hasten as a bride to meet Him, 
And with loving reverence greet Him, 
For with words of life immortal 
Now He knocketh at thy portal; 
Haste to ope the gates before Him, 
Saying, while thou dost adore Him, 
“Suffer, Lord, that I receive Thee, 
And I never more will leave Thee.’’ 


S 


3 Ah, how hungers all my spirit 
For the love I do not merit! 
Oft have I, with sighs fast thronging, 
Thought upon this food with longing, 
In the battle well-nigh worsted, 
For this cup of life have thirsted, 
For the Friend, who here invites us, 
And to God Himself unites us. 


4 Now I sink before Thee lowly, 
Filled with joy most deep and holy, 
As with trembling awe and wonder 
On Thy mighty work I ponder, 
How by mystery surrounded, 
Depths no man hath ever sounded, 
None may dare to pierce unbidden, 
Secrets that with Thee are hidden. 


Sun, who all my life dost brighten, 
Light,who dost my soul enlighten, 
Joy, the sweetest man e’er knoweth, 
Fount, whence all my being floweth. 
At Thy feet I cry, my Maker, 

Let me be a fit partaker 

Of this blessed food from heaven, 
For our good, Thy glory, given. 


6 Jesus, Bread of life, I pray Thee, 
Let me gladly here obey Thee. 
Never to my hurt invited, 
Be Thy love with love requited; 
From this banquet let me measure, 
Lord, how vast and deep its treasure; 
Through the gifts Thou here dost giveme 


As Thy guest in heaven receive me. 
J. Franck, 1649 
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2 By that pure body and that holy blood 
Saved and refreshed, we render thanks to God. 
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3 Salvation’s giver, Christ, the only Son, 
By His dear cross and blood the world hath won. 


4 Offered was He for greatest and for least, 
Himself the victim and Himself the priest. 


5 Victims were offered by the law of old, 
Which in a type this heavenly mystery hold. 


6 He, Lord of light, and Savior of our race, 
Hath given to His saints a wondrous grace. 


7 Approach ye, then, with faithful hearts sincere, 
And take the earnest of salvation here. 


8 He who His saints in this world rules and shields, 
To all believers life eternal yields. 


9 He feeds the hungry with the bread of heaven, 
And living streams to those who thirst are given. 


10 Alpha and Omega, to whom shall bow, 


All nations at the doom, is with us now. 
150 Latin, Anon., 691 
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2 Thy body, broken for my sake, O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
My bread from heaven shall be; I must remember Thee. 


Thy testamental cup I take, 


5 R ber Th d all Th i 
And thus remember Thee. SP ee ee a Ne 8 vp Daz, 


And all Thy love to me; 
3 Gethsemane can I forget, Yes, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Or there Thy conflict see, Will I remember Thee. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 


‘i : 
eRe ieetnarnhar Thee? 6 And when these failing lips grow 


And mind and memory flee, [dumb, 
4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom 
And rest on Calvary, Jesus, remember me. [come, 


J. Montgomery, 1825 
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1 O God, unseen, yet ever near, 
Thy presence may we feel; 
And thus, inspired with holy fear, 
Before Thine altar kneel. 


2 Here may Thy faithful people know 
The blessings of Thy love; 
The streams that through the desert flow, 
The manna from above. 


3 We come, obedient to Thy word, 
To feast on heavenly food: 

Our meat, the body of the Lord; 

Our drink, His precious blood. 


4 Thus would we all Thy words obey, 
For we,-O God, are Thine; 
And go rejoicing on our way, 
Renewed with strength divine. 


E. Osler, 1836 
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2 Hail,sacredfeast, whichJesus makes, 3 O let Thy table honored be, 


Rich banquet of His flesh and blood! And furnished well with worthy 

Thrice happy he who here partakes guests; 

That sacred stream, that heavenly And may each soul salvation see 
flood! That here its sacred pledges tastes! 


P. Doddridge, 1755 


154 


1 Jesus, the very thought is sweet; 
In that dear name all heart-joys meet; 
But O, than honey sweeter far, 
The glimpses of His presence are. 


2 No word is sung more sweet than this; 
No name is heard more full of bliss; 
No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh 
Than Jesus, Son of God most high. 


3 Jesus, the hope of souls forlorn, 
How good to them for sin that mourn! 
To them that seek Thee, O how kind! 
But what art Thou to them that find? 


4 Jesus, Thou sweetness, pure and blest, 
Truth’s fountain, light of souls distressed, 
Surpassing all the heart requires, 
Exceeding all the soul desires! 


5 No tongue of mortal can express, . 
No pen can write its blessedness: 
He only who hath proved it knows 
What bliss from love of Jesus flows. 
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6 O Jesus, King of wondrous might! 
O Victor, glorious from the fight! 
Sweetness that may not be expressed, 
And altogether loveliest! 


7 Remain with us, O Lord, today! 
In every heart Thy grace display: 
That now the shades of night are fled, 
On Thee our spirits may be fed. 


8 I seek for Jesus in repose, 
When round my heart its chambers close; 
Abroad, and when I shut the door, 
I long for Jesus evermore. 


9 With Mary in the morning gloom 
I seek for Jesus at the tomb; 
For Him, with love’s most earnest cry, 
I seek with heart and not with eye. 


10 Jesus, to God the Father gone, 
Is seated on the heavenly throne: 
My heart hath also passed from me, 
That where He is there it may be. 


11 We follow Jesus now, and raise 
The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise, 
That He at last may make us meet 
With Him to gain the heavenly seat. 
Bernard of Clairvaux, ca, 1150 
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2 Break forth, my soul, for joy, and say: 
What wealth is come to me this day! 
My Savior dwells within me now: 


How blest am I! how guod art Thou! 
T. Kingo, 1689 
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2 Thou hast to death Thy holy body given, 
Life to win for us in heaven 
By stronger love, dear Lord, Thou could’st not bind us, 
Whereof this should well remind us. 
Lord, have mercy on us. 
Lord, Thy love constrained Thee for our good 
Mighty things to do by Thy dear blood, 
Thou hast paid the debt we owed, 
Thou hast made our peace with God. 
Lord, have mercy on us. 


3 May God bestow on us His grace and blessing, 
That, His holy footsteps tracing, 
We walk as brethren dear in love and union, 
Nor repent this sweet communion. 
\ Lord, have mercy on us. 
Let not us the Holy Ghost forsake, 
May He grant that we the right way take; 
That poor Christendom may see 
Days of peace and unity. 
Lord, have mercy on us. 
M. Luther. 1524 
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2 Thy Zion palms is strewing 4 Ye who with guilty terror 
With branches fresh and fair; Are trembling, fear no more; 
And every soul awaking, With love and grace the Savior 
Her anthem shall prepare; Shall you to hope restore: 
Perpetual thanks and praises He comes, who contrite sinners 
Forth from our hearts shall spring; “ Will with the children place, 
And to Thy name the service The children of His Father, 
Of all our powers we bring. The heirs of life and grace. 
3 O ye who sorrow, sinking 5 He comes, the Lord, to judgment; 
Beneath your grief and pain, Woe, woe to them who hate! 
Rejoice in His appearing, To those who love and seek Him 
Who shall your souls sustain: He opes the heavenly gate. 
He comes, He comes with gladness! Come quickly, gracious Savior, 
How great is His good-will! And gather us to Thee, 
He comes, all grief and anguish That in the light eternal 
Shall at His word be still: Our joyous home may be. 


156 P. Gerhardt, 1653 
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2 The Lord is just, a helper tried, 4 Fling wide the portals of your heart. 
Mercy is ever at His side; Make it a temple set apart 
' His kingly crown is holiness, From earthly use for heaven’s employ 
His sceptre, pity in distress. Adorned with prayer and love and joy, 
The end of all our woes He brings; So shall our Sovereign enter in, 
Wherefore the earth is glad and sings, And new and nobler life begin, 
We praise Thee, Savior, now; .” To Thee, O God, be praise, 
Mighty indeed art Thou. For word, and deed, and grace! 
3 O biest the land, the city blest 5 Redeemer, come, I open wide 
Where Christ the ruler is confessed: My heart to Thee; here, Lord, abide: 
O happy hearts and happy homes, Let me Thine inner presence feel, 
To whom this Kingin triumph comes! Thy grace and Jove in me reveal. 
The cloudless sun of joy He is, Thy Holy Spirit guide us on 
Who bringeth pure delight and bliss; Until our glorious goal is won! 
O Comforter divine! Eternal praise and fame 
What boundless grace is Thine! We offer to Thy name! 


9 157 G. Weissel, 1642 
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2 In earth’s vale of sorrows the cold mists enshroud thee, 

And tears often flow; 

And suffering and grief seem the portion allowed thee 
In this life below; 
Yet, hear the glad message, 
That rescue doth presage, 

And pardon and peace 

Through Him who doth bring thee release. 


3 In earth’s dreary deserts the sharp thorns will wound thee, 

And rough is the way; 

And often thou longest from ills that surround thee 
To hasten away; 
Yet, cease now thy sadness, 
God’s springtime of gladness 

Through Christ thou shalt see: 

Awake, for He calleth to thee! 


4 O lift up thine eyes now with hope unto heaven, 

The daybreak is here: 

Thy Lord let all blessing and honor be given, 
Go meet Him with cheer; 
When hearts are convicted 
Of sin, and afflicted 

His welcome will rise 

In anthems of praise to the skies. 


5 To God be all glory, who graciously sendeth 
‘From heaven His light; 
The way and the truth and the life my soul findeth, 
And peace is my right. 
O Christ, shine upon us! 
From death Thou hast won us 
To follow, O Lord, 
' Thy steps in the light of Thy yond. 
M. B. Landstad, 1861 
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2 Patriarchs and priests aspiring, 
Kings and prophets long desiring, 
Saw not this before they died: 
Lo, the light to them denied! 
See its beams to earth directed! 
Welcome, O Thou long-expected! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


3 He, the Savior sent by heaven, 
Once through faith to Abram given, 
Israel’s Son and glorious King, 
Hope to which the heathen cling, 
Now on earth with men abiding, 
Comes to Zion meekly riding; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


4 Lo! He comes, a victim willing, 
All His Father’s will fulfilling; 
He will, through His precious blood, 
All things once again make good, 
Pain and shame of death sustaining, 
What was lost with joy regaining; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


5 In our stead Himself He offers, 

On th’ accursed tree He suffers, 
That His death’s sweet savor may 
Take our curse for aye away, 

Cross and curse for us enduring, 

Hope and heaven to us securing; 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


6 Moses’ law no longer rules us, 
Christ’s free Spirit gently schools us; 
Ended now our captive thrall; 
He who God obeys in all, 
Through his Savior’s death and merit, 
Now enjoys adoption’s spirit; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


7 Rent the temple curtain’s center, 
Fearless each may strive to enter, 
Through the veil, the holy place, 
There to stand before His face; 
He who once-came down from heaven, 
Fear from all our breasts hath driven; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


8 Hence thy King, O Zion, praising, - 
Heart and voice to Him upraising, 
Shout with joy, for once thou art 
In His reign to bear thy part; 
Come, thyself as offering bringing, 
Come, thou Bride, for ever singing 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


J. A. Freylinghausen, 1714 
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2 Let shouts of gladness rise 5 Thy heart now open wide, 
Triumphant to the skies. Bid Christ with thee abide; 
Here comes the King most glorious He graciously will hear thee, 
To reign o’er all victorious: And be forever near thee: 
Hosanna, etc. Hosanna, etc. 
3 He wears no kingly crown, 6 Then go thy Lord to meet; 
Yet as a king He’s known; Strew palm-leaves at His feet: 
Though not arrayed in splendor: Thy garments spread before Him, 
He still makes death surrender: And honor and adore Him: 
Hosanna, ete. Hosanna, etc. 
4 The weak and timid find 7 E’en babes with one accord 
Him gentle, good and kind; With thee shall praise the Lord, 
To them He gives a treasure And every Gentile nation 
Of bliss beyond all measure: Respond with exultation: 
Hosanna, ete. Hosanna, etc. 


Anon., Danish, ca. 1600 
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2 Bort ed e drooping mourners! 4 te ye poor and re 
ing is very near; The King provides for you; 
hone with grief and sorrow. He comes with succor speedy, 
For lo! your help is here. With mercy ever new. 
Behold, in many ‘a place— Receive your gracious King, 
« O blessed consolation!— The giver of all blessing 
We find Him, our salvation, Hail Him, His name confessing, 
In His pure means of grace. And glad Hossannas sing. 
3 Arise, ye much afflicted! 5 CQ rich the gifts Thou bring’st us, 
The King is not afar; Thyself made poor and weak; 
Rejoice, ye long dejected! O love beyond expression, 
Behold the Morning Star. That thus can sinners seek! 
The Lord will give you joy! For this, O Lord, will we 
Though troubles now distress you, Our joyous tribute bring Thee, 
With comfort He will bless you, - And glad Hosannas sing Thee, 


E’en death He will destroy. And ever grateful be. 
163 J. Rist, 1651 
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2 A rock and castle is the Lord, 

And they shall see and wonder 

Who build on His almighty word, 
And thereon deeply ponder; 

And what He saith, 

In life and death, 

My heart shall trust with steadfast faith, 
Though earth be rent asunder. 
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3 Let Him do with me what He will, 

He cannot fail to please me, 

I cleave to Him with strong faith still, 
And hope that He will bless me; 

He must be blest 

Who loves Him best, 

And on His word doth firmly rest; 
Lord, with this truth impress me. 


4 When things are at their worst, I will 
Still joy in His protection, 
Who loves to bring out good from ill, 
And grieves in my affliction: 
His trials sent 
Are all well meant, 
His blows a Father’s chastisement, 
And tokens of affection. 
5 My confidence unshaken stands 
Upon His blessed promise, 
That none shall pluck us from His hands, 
Nor any foe o’ercome us. 
He will not break 
The word He spake. 
He will not leave us, nor forsake, 
Nor take His Spirit from us. 
C. J. P. Spitta, 1833 


164 3,7. 41. John B. Dykes, 1823—76 
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2 Wakened by the solemn warning, 

Let the earth-bound soul arise; 


All the powers of darkness vanish: . 
Christ, our Day-star, mounts the skies. 
3 Lo, the Lamb, so long expected, 
Comes with pardon down from heaven, 
Let us haste, with tears of sorrow, 
One and all, to be forgiven. 
4 So, when next He shines with glory, 
Wrapping all the earth in fear, 
Not for chastening, but salvation 
Unto us He shall appear. 
5 Honor, glory, might, dominion, 
To the Father and the Son, 
With the everlasting Spirit, 
While eternal ages run. 
165 Anon., Latin, 5th Century. 
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2 Cast afar this world’s vain pleasures, 
Aye, boldly fight for heavenly treasures, 
And steadfast be in Jesus’ might, 
He will help, whate’er betide you: 
And naught will harm with Christ beside you: 
By faith you’ll conquer in the fight. 
Then shame, O weary soul! 
Look forth toward the goal: 
There joy waits you. 
The race then run, 
The combat done, 
Your crown of glory will be won. 


3 Wisely fight, for time is fleeting, 
The hours of grace are swift retreating! 
And life is shortest to the wise. 
When the trump the dead is waking, 
And sinners all with fear are quaking, 
Then will the saints with joy arise. 
Bless God: our triumph’s sure, 
Though long we did endure 
Scorn and trial. 
Thou, Son of God, 
To Thy abode 
Wilt lead the way Thyself hast trod. 


4 Jesus, all Thy children cherish, 
And keep them that they never perish, 
Whom Thou hast purchased with Thy blood. 
Give new life, that our desiring 
Be ever heavenward aspiring, 
For what is holy, true and good. 
Thy Spirit on us pour, 
That we may love Thee more— 
Hearts o’erflowing: 
And then will we 
Be true to Thee 
In death and life eternally. 
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2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at naught and sold Him 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


3 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear; 
All His saints, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air: 

Hallelujah! 
See the day of God appear. 


4 Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne; 
Savior, take the power and glory; 
Claim the kingdoms for Thine own: 
Hallelujah! 


Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. 
C. Wesley, 1758. et al. 
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2 O time of God appointed, 3 O Lord, our hearts awaken, 
O bright and holy morn! To know and love Thee more, 
He comes, the King anointed, In faith to stand unshaken, 
The Christ, the virgin-born; In Spirit to adore, 
His home on earth He maketh, That we still heavenward hasting, 
And man of heaven partaketh, Yet here Thy joy.foretasting, 
Of life again an heir. May reap its fulness there. 


Elisabeth Cruciger, 1524 
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2 He comes with succor speedy 3 He shdll come down like showers 
To those who suffer wrong; Upon the fruitful earth; 
To help the poor and needy, And love and joy, like flowers, 
And bid the weak be strong; Spring in His path to birth. 
To give them songs for sighing; Before Him, on the mountains, 
Their darkness turn to light, Shall peace, the herald, go: 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, And righteousness, in fountains, 


Were precious in His sight. | From hill to valley flow. 
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4 Kings shall fall down before Him, The mountain-dews shall nourish 
And gold and incense bring; A seed in weakness sown, 
All nations shall adore Him, Whose fruit shall spread and flourish 
His praise all people sing; And shake like Lebanon. 
For He shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea and shore, 6 O’er every foe victorious, 
Far as the eagle’s pinion He on His throne shall rest, 
Or dove’s light wing can soar. From age to age more glorious, 
: All-blessing and all-blest. 
5 For Him shall prayer unceasing The tide of time shall never 
And daily vows ascend; His covenant remove; 
His kingdom still increasing, His name shall stand for ever; 
A kingdom without end. That name to us is love! 


J. Montgomery, 1821 
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2 Lord, my longings never cease; All my hope, my Savior Thou,— 
Without Thee I find no peace; To Thy sovereign will I bow. 
Tis my constant cry to Thee,— 

Jesus, Jesus, come to me! 5 Come, and dwell within my heart; 
Purge its sin, and heal its smart; 
“3 Mean the joys of earth appear, See, I ever cry to Thee,— 
All below is dark and drear; Jesus, Jesus, come to me! 
Naught but Thy beloved voice 
Can my wretched heart rejoice. ‘6 Patiently I wait Thy day; 
For this gift alone I pray, 

4 Thou alone, my gracious Lord, That, when death shall visit me, 

Art my shield and great reward; Thou my light and life wilt be. 


171 J. Scheffler, 1657 
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3 Yea, her sins our God will pardon, 

Blotting out each dark misdeed; 

That which well deserved His anger 
He will no more see or heed. 

She hath suffered many a day, 

Now her griefs have passed away, 

God will change her pining sadness 

Into ever springing gladness. 


3 For the herald’s voice is crying 
In the desert far and near, 
Bidding all men to repentance, 
Since the kingdom now is here. 
O that warning cry obey! 
Now prepare for God a way; 
Let the valleys rise to meet Him, 
And the hills bow down to greet Him, 


® 


4 Make ye straight what long was crooked, 

Make the rougher places plain, 

Let your hearts be true and humble, 
As befits His holy reign. 

For the glory of the Lord 

Now o’er earth is shed abroad, 

And all flesh shall see the token 

That His word is never broken. 


J. Olearius, 1671 
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‘2 O Thou, our only hope and helper; Thy glory every truth revealing, 
The Wonderful is still Thy name, Which sin and Satan are concealing. 


Who comes to Thee in every sorrow 
Shall ever find Thy love the same, 

Thy grace and mercy never failing, 

O’er every foe Thy might prevailing. 


4 Father, our misery Thou knowest, 
Our joy, our peace, our glory gone. 
The message of Thy mercy send us, 

The precious gospel of Thy Son. 


3 Thou knowest how poor mortals wan- Then life shall change to peace and 
der blessing, 
In error’s shade, deceived and blind; In Christ our Lord our good possess- 
Come, Lord, and graciously enlighten ing. 


The darkness of ourheartandmind. L. A. Gotter, 1714 
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joice! re - joice! Im- 


@o come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 
From depths of hell Thy people save 
And give them victory o’er the grave. 

Rejoice! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


3 O come, Thou Day-spring, come and 
cheer 

Our spirits by Thine advent here: 

And drive away the shades of night, 

And pierce the clouds and bring us 
Rejoice! rejoice! Immanuel [light! 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 
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4 O come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 

Rejoice! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


5 O come, O come, Thou Lord of might, 
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height 
In ancient times didst give the law 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 

Rejoice! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to the, O Israel! 
Anon., Latin, ca. 12th Century 
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2 When Jesus enters meek and lowly, 
To fill the home with sweetest peace; 
When hearts have felt His blessing holy, 
And found from sin complete release, 
Then light and calm within shall reign, 
And hearts divided love again. 


3 When Jesus enters land and nation, 
And moves the people with His love, 
When yielding to His kind persuasion, 
Our hearts His truth and blessings prove, 
Then shall our life on earth be blest 
The peace of God on us shall rest. 


4 When Jesus comes, O blessed story! 
He works a change in heart and life; 
God’s kingdom comes with power and glory 
To young and old, to man and wife; 
Through sacrament and living word, 
Faith, love and hope are now conferred. 


5 Then stilled are cries and lamentation, 
Then loosed is every Satan’s band, 
In death is hope and consolation, 
The soul is safe in Jesus’ hand: 
When we shall walk through death’s dark vale 
His rod and staff shall never fail. 


6 O may He soon to every nation 
Find entrance where He is unknown, 
With life and light and full salvation 
That heathendom may be o’erthrown, 
And healing to the hearts may come 
In heathen land and Christian home! 


7 Behold, He at the door is knocking! 
Hark, how He pleads our souls to win! 
Who hears His voice— the door unlocking— 
To sup with him He enters in! 
How blest the day, my soul, how blest! 
When Jesus comes to be thy guest! 


8 Behold, He at the door is calling, 
O heed, my soul, what He doth say; 
Deny Him not— O thought appalling— 
And turn Him not from thee away. 
My soul gives answer deep within: 
Thou blessed of the Lord, *ome in. 


9 Come Thou who spreadest joy and gladness, 
Forever bide with me and mine, 
And bring to those who sit in sadness 
And gloom of death Thy light divine: 
A voice comes from my soul within; 
Thou blessed of the Lord, come in! 


177 M. B. Landstad, 1863 
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2 Thou, sorrowing at the helpless ery All things in heaven and earth adore, 
Of all creation doomed to die, And own Thee King for evermore. 


Didst save our lost and guilty race, 

By healing gifts of heavenly grace. 5 To Thee, O holy One, we pray, 

Our Judge in that tremendous day, 
Ward off, while yet we dwell below, 
The weapons of our crafty foe. 


2 Love drew Thee down, the world to 
win 
From common stain of common sin; 
Proceeding from a virgin shrine 


The spotless victim all divine. 6 To God the Father, God the Son, 


And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
4 At Thy great name, exalted now, Praise, honor, might, and glory be 
All knees in lowly homage bow; From age to age eternally. 
' Anon., Latin, 10th Century 
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2 He comes, the prisoners to release, And with the treasures of His grace 
In Satan’s bondage held; To bless the humble poor. 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 


4 Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 

3 He comes, the broken heart to bind, And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
The bleeding soul to cure, With Thy beloved name. 


P. Doddridge, 1735 
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2 Then cleansed be every Christian 4 To heal the sick stretch out Thine 
breast hand, 
And furnished for so great a guest; And bid the fallen sinner stand; 
Yea, let us each our hearts prepare Once more upon Thy people shine, 
For Christ to come and enter there. And fill the world with love divine. 
3 For Thou art our salvation, Lord, 5 All praise, eternal Son, to Thee, 
Our refuge and our great reward; Whose advent set Thy people free: 
Without Thy grace we waste away, Whom with the Father we adore, 
Like flowers that wither and decay. And Holy Ghost, for evermore. 


C. Coffin, 1736 
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2 Hark, a voice from yonder manger, 

Soft and sweet, 
Doth entreat, 

‘‘Flee from woe and danger; 

Brethren, come; from all that grieves you 
You are freed; 
All you need 

T will surely give you.”’ 


3 Come then, let us hasten yonder, 

Here let all, 
Great and small, 

Kneel in awe and wonder; 

Love Him who with love is yearning; 
Hail the Star 
That from far 

Bright with hope is burning. 


4 Ye who pine in weary sadness, 

Weep no more, 
For the door 

Now is found of gladness: 

Cling to Him, for He will guide you 
Where no cross, 
Pain or loss . 

Can again betide you. 
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5 Hither come, ye heavy-hearted 
ho for sin, 

Deep within, 

Long and sore have smarted: 

For the poisoned wounds you’re feeling 
Help is near, 
One is here, 

Mighty for their healing. 


6 Thee, dear Lord, with heed I’ll cherish, 

Live to Thee, 
And with Thee 

Dying shall not perish; 

But shall dwell with Thee forever, 
Far on high, 
In the joy 

That can alter never. 

P. Gerhardt, 1656 


6608, &, 6, 6. Franz Gruber, 1818 
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2 Silent night! holiest night! 
Darkness flies, and all is light! 
Shepherds hear the angels sing: 
‘‘Hallelujah! hail the King! 

|:Jesus the Savior is here!’’:| 


3 Silent night! holiest night! 
Guiding Star, O lend thy light! 
See the eastern wise men bring 


Gifts and homage to our King! 
|: Jesus the Savior is here!:|| 


4 Silent night! holiest night! 
Wondrous Star, O lend,thy light! 
With the angels let us sing 
Hallelujah to our King! 

|:Jesus our Savior is here!:|| 
J. Mohr, 1818. 
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With songs we hasten Thee to greet, 
And kiss the dust before Thy feet, 

O blessed hour, O sweetest night, 

That gave Thee birth, our soul’s delight. 


3 Now welcome! From Thy heavenly home 
Thou to our vale of tears art come; 
Man hath no offering for Thee, save 
The stable, manger, cross, and grave. 


4 Jesus, alas! how can it be 
So few bestow a thought on Thee, 
Or on the love, so wondrous great, 
That drew Thee down to our estate? 


5 O draw us wholly to Thee, Lord, 
Do Thou to us Thy grace accord, 
True faith and love to us impart, 
That we may hold Thee in our heart. 


for) 


Keep us, howe’er the world may lure, 
In our baptismal covenant pure; 
That every yearning thought may be 
Directed only unto Thee: 


7 Until at last we, too, proclaim, 
With all Thy saints, Thy glorious name; 
In Paradise our songs renew, 
And praise Thee as the angels do. 


8 We gather round Thee, Jesus dear, 
So happy in Thy presence here; 
Grant us, our Savior, every one, 
To stand in heaven before Thy throne. 
182 H. A. Brorson, 1732 
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2 E’er since the world began to be, 
How many a heart hath longed for Thee! 


And Thou, O long-expected Guest, 
Hast come at last to make us blest! 


3 Now art Thou here; we know Thee now; 
In lowly manger liest Thou: 
A child, yet makest all things great; 
Poor,yet is earth Thy robe of state. 


4 Now fearless I can look on Thee: 
From sin and grief Thou set’st me free: 
Thou bearest wrath, Thou conquerest death, 
Fear turns to joy Thy glance beneath. 


5 Thou art my Head, my Lord divine: 
Iam Thy member, wholly Thine; 
And in Thy Spirit’s strength would still 
Serve Thee according to Thy will. 


6 Thus will I sing Thy praises here, 
With joyful spirit year by year: 
And when we reckon years no more, 
May Iin heaven 'Thy name adore. i 


P. Gerhardt, 1653 
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2 To you this night is ia a child 
Of Mary, chosen mother mild; 
This little child, of lowly birth, 
Shall be the joy of all the earth. 


3 ’Tis Christ, our God, who far on high 
Hath heard your sad and bitter GLry3 
Himself will your salvation be, 
Himself from sin will make you free. 
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4 He brings those blessings, long ago 
Prepared by God for all below; 
Henceforth His kingdom open stands 
To you, as to the angel bands. 


5 These are the tokens ye shall mark, 
The swaddling clothes and manger dark; 
There shall ye find the young child laid, 
By whom the heavens and earth were made. 


6 Now let us all with gladsome cheer 
Follow the shepherds, and draw near 
To see this wondrous gift of God, 
Who hath His only Son bestowed. 


7 Give heed, my heart, lift up thine eyes! 
Who is it in yon manger lies? 
Who is this child so young and fair? 
The blessed Christ-child lieth there. 


8 Welcome to earth, Thou noble Guest, 
Through whom the sinful world is blest! 
Thou com’st to share our misery, 
What can we render, Lord, to Thee! 


9 Ah, Lord, who hast created all, 
How hast Thou made Thee weak and small, 
That Thou must choose Thine infant bed 
Where ass and ox but lately fed! 
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10 Were earth a thousand times as fair, 
Beset with gold and jewels rare, 
She yet were far too poor to be 
A narrow cradle, Lord, for Thee. 


11 For velvets soft and silken stuff 
Thou hast but hay and straw so rough, 
Whereon Thou, King, so rich and great, 
As ’twere Thy heaven, art throned in state, 


12 Thus hath it pleased Thee to make plain 
The truth to sinners poor and vain, 
That this world’s honor, wealth and might 
Are naught and worthless in Thy sight. 


13 Ah, dearest Jesus, Holy Child, 
Make Thee a bed, soft undefiled, 
Within my heart, that it may be 
A quiet chamber kept for Thee. 


14 My heart for very joy doth leap, 
My lips no more can silence keep;' 
I, too, must raise with joyous tongue 
That sweetest ancient cradle song: 


15 Glory to God in highest heaven, 
Who unto man His Son hath given!— 
While angels sing with pious mirth 
A glad New Year to all the earth. 


M, Luther, 1535 


Melchior Vulpius, 1609 
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- 2 The Word is made incarnate, 4 Since all He comes to ransom, 
~. Descending from on high; By all be He adored, 
And cherubim sing anthems The Infant born in Bethlehem, 
To shepherds, from the sky. The Savior and the Lord! 
3 And we with them triumphant, 5 All idol forms shall perish, 
Repeat the hymn again: | And error shall decay, — 
“To God on high be glory, And Christ shall wield His scepter, 
And peace on earth to men!”’ Our Lord and God for aye. 


St. Germannus, 634—734 
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2 The eternal Father’s only Son 
Now takes a manger for His throne: 
The everlasting fount of good, 
Assumes our mortal flesh and blood. 
Hallelujah. 


3 He whom the world can not enclose 
In Mary’s bosom doth repose; 
To be a little child He deigns 


Who all things by Himself sustains. 


Hallelujah. 


4 The eternal Light to us descends, 
Its brightness to the earth it lends, 
And purely shines upon our night, 
To make us children of the light. 

Hallelujah. 


5 The only Son, true God confessed, 
To His own world now comes a Guest; 
And through this vale of tears our 

Guide, 
Dothin His heaven our home provide. 
Hallelujah. 


6 In poorest guise to us He came, 
Himself He bears our sin and shame, 
That, as His heirs in heaven above, 
We may with angels share His love. 

Hallelujah. 


7 His love to show, surpassing thought! 
God’s Son this wondrous work hath 
wrought; 
Then let us all unite to raise 
Our song of glad, unceasing praise. 
Hallelujah. 


187 M. Luther, 1524 
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Christmas ; 
2 A little Son, the virgin-born, 5 As darkest night must fade and die 


True God from everlasting Before the sun’s appearing, 

To rescue us who were forlorn, So fades my grief away, when I 
His lot with us is casting: Think on these tidings cheering, 

It moved His tender heart to see That God from all eternity 

This world of sin and misery Hath loved the world, and hath on me 
In condemnation lying; Bestowed His grace and favor; 

Therefore He came from realms above Ill ne’er forget the angels’ strain: 

Down to our earth, drawn by His love, Peace—peace on earth, good will to 
To soothe our grief and sighing. To you is born a Savior! {men, 

3 Our thanks we offer Him today, 6 Although my joyful Christmas lay 

Although ‘a poor oblation, Is mingled with my sighing, 

Hallelujah! our joyful lay The cross shall never take away 
Shall sound through every nation; My joy and praise undying; 

Now in our camp the Ark we see, For when the heart is most opprest, 

Therefore we shout the victory The harp of joy is tuned the best, 
With joyful hearts unfearing; The better strains are ringing, 

We sing of peace, the peace profound, The cross itself, at Jesus’ will, | 

That hell shall tremble at the sound, Must aid my soul, that I may still 
Our Christmas anthem hearing. In grief His praise be singing. 

4 That God has laid His anger by, 7 Hallelujah! our strife is o’er, 


Who, then, should pine in sadness? 
Who now should grieve in anguish 

In these our days of gladness? [sore 
Thou Church of God, O sing this morn: 
To us is Christ the Savior born, 

O joy that none can sever! 
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186 Ys. 41. German medieval, adapted by Luther or Walther, 1524 
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Come, Thou Savior of our race, Choicest gift of heavenly g 


He by His gift hath shown us; 
He gives His Son for us to die, 

In Him He now doth own us; 
These joyful tidings tell abroad, 
That Jesus Christ, the Son of God, 

From sin doth us deliver; 
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2 Not of mortal blood or birth, Captive leading death and hell: 
He descends from heaven to earth: High the song of triumph swell! 
By the Holy Ghost conceived, 5 Equal to the Father now, 
Truly man to be believed. Though to dust Thou once didst bow; 


: Boundless shall Thy kingdom be: 
3 Ce awauealea Child! When shall we its glories see? 
Though by all the world disowned, 6 Brightly doth Thy manger shine, 


till in h th d. Glorious is its light divine: 
eee on euthrone Let not sin o’ercloud this light, 


4 From the Father forth He came, Ever be our faith thus bright. 


And returneth to the same, Ambrose, d, 397. 
10 189 M, Luther, 1524, 
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2 Triumph, ye heavens! rejoice, O ye nations and wonder! 
God and the sinner no power of the devil may sunder. 
‘““Peace and good-will!’’ 


Hark! it is echoing still, 
Silencing Sinai’s thunder! 
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3 God in man’s nature! O mystery past comprehending! 
Now is the temple thrown wide and the incense ascending! 
Christ is the way! 
We who were once far away, 
Now at His footstool are bending. 
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4 Hast Thou, O Holy One, deigned of my need to be thinking? 
Chosen me, called me, the waters of life to be drinking? 
Shall not my mind 
Fullness of blessing here find, 
Deep in humility sinking? 


5 King of all glory! what grace in Thy humiliation! 
Thou wert a child who of old wert the Lord of creation! 
Thee will I own, 
Thee would I follow alone, 
Heir of Thy wondrous salvation. 


6 Faithful Immanuel! let me Thy glories be telling; - 
Ever, my Savior, be Thou in mine inmost heart dwelling. 
With me abide; 
Teach me to stay at Thy side, 
Where the love-fountain is welling. 


7 Friend of the sinner! Lord Jesus! my spirit is soaring 
Where Thou art throned, on Thy head the sweet spikenard still pouring. 
Take me above, 
There will I sing of Thy love, 
Ever Thy person adoring. G. Tersteegen, 1735 
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2 ‘‘Fear not,’’ said he—for mighty dread All meanly wrappedin swathing bands 


Had seized their troubled mind— And in a manger laid.”’ 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 


4 5 Thus spake the seraph— and forth- 
To you and all mankind. 


Appeared a shining throng [with 
3 ‘*To you in David’s town this day, Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Is born of David’s line Addressed their joyful song:— 
The Savior, who is Christ the Lord, = g.ucayy glory be to God on high, 
And this shall be the sign— And to the earth be peace; 


4 The heavenly Babe you there shall Good-will henceforth from heaven to 
To human view displayed, [find, Begin and never cease.”’ [men 
191 Nahum Tate, 1702 
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2 “*Peace on earth, good-will from 3 ‘‘Hasten, mortals, to adore Him; 
heaven, Learn His name, and taste His joy; 
Reaching far as man is found, Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven, ‘Glory be to God most High!’ ”’ 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. Let us learn the wondrous story 
Christ is born, the great Avointed: Of our great Redeemer’s birth; 
Heaven andearth His praises sing; Spread the brightness of His glory 
O receive whom God appointed Till it cover all the earth. 
For your prophet, priest, and king. J Cawood, 1819 
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2 Simeon longed for Thy salvation; 3 God be blesséd, who hath granted 
David, wrapt with holy fire, In His grace to you and me, 
Poured forth strains of inspiration, That for which so many panted,— 
As he swept his royal lyre; Vainly hoped to hear and see. 
Righteous men and gifted seers Now God’s counsel is revealed, 
Longed for Thee in bygone years, And the vision is unsealed; 
Some in silence, some loud crying, God hath heard your supplication, 
Mingling prayers with tears and sighing. And is come to bring salvation. 
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4 joyfully we sing Hosanna! ‘fo east off her iron chain; 
Blessed Savior, enter in; Thou, and Thou alone, Lord Jesus, 
Feed us with the living manna, Canst from all our sins release us. 


Cleanse our hearts from every sin. 
See, we open wide the door! 
Enter, to depart no more; 
Come, and let us now enthrone Thee 
In the hearts that long to own Thee. 


6 Take Thy kingdom, wait no longer, 
Since to Thee it doth belong; 
And He only who is stronger 
Can release us from the strong. 
Make us happy, God’s dear Son, 
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5 Sin, alas! hath long compelled us Reap the fruit Thy love has won; 
Her dread bidding to obey, Till earth’s farthest realms adore 
And, both soul and body, held us Thee, 
Captive with resistless sway; And her kings fall down before Thee. 
All our efforts have been vain C. J. P. Spitta, 1843 
192 3%3,7%4,7. E. J. Hopkins, 18181901 
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2 Shepherds, in the fields abiding, Ye have seen His natal star: 
Watching o’er your flocks by night, Come and worship— 
God with man is now residing, Worship Christ, the new-born King! 


Yonder shines the heavenly light: 
Come and worship— 
Worship Christ, the new-born King! 


4 Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 


3 Sages, leave your contemplations; In His temple shall appear: 
Brighter visions beam afar: Come and worship— 
Seek the great Desire of nations, Worship Christ, the new-born King! 
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2 To David’s city let us fly, 
Where angels sing beneath the sky; 
Through plain and village pressing near, 
And news from God with shepherds hear, 


3 O let us go with quiet mind, 
The gentle Babe with shepherds find, 
To gaze on Him who gladdens them, 
The loveliest flower on Jesse’s stem. 


4 The lowly Savior meekly lies, 
Laid off the splendor of the skies; 
No crown bedecks His forehead fair, 
No pearl, nor gem, nor silk is there. 


5 No human glory, might, and gold, 
The lovely Infant’s form enfold; 
The manger and the swaddlings poor 
Are His, whom angels’ songs adore. 


6 O wake our hearts, in gladness sing, 
And keep our Christmas with our King, 
Till living song, from loving souls, 
Like sound of mighty water rolls! 


7 O holy Child, Thy manger gleams 
Till earth and heaven glow with its beams, 
Till midnight hath noon’s brightness won, 
And Jacob’s Star outshines the sun. 
196 
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8 Thou patriarchs’ joy, Thou prophets’ song, 
/ Thou heavenly Day-spring looked for long, 
Thou Son of Man, incarnate Word, 
Great David’s Son, great David’s Lord! 


9 Come, Jesus, glorious heavenly Guest, 
Keep Thine own Christmas in our breast; 
Then David’s harp-string, hushed so long, 


‘Shall swell our jubilee of song. 
N. F.S. Grundtvig, 1817 
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2 He doth within a manger lie, 6 Like us, in flesh of human frame, 
A manger lie; Of human frame; 
Whose throne is set above the sky. Unlike in sin alone He came. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 
3 Stillness was all the manger round, 7 To fallen man Himself He bowed, 
The manger round; Himself He bowed; 
The creature its Creator found. That He might lift us up to God. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 
4 The wise men came, led by the star, 8 On this most blessed Jubilee, 
Led by the star; Blest Jubilee, 
Gold, myrrh and incense, brought All glory be, O God, to Thee. 
from far. Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 9 The Holy Trinity be praised, 
5 His mother is the virgin mild, Hallelujah; 
The virgin mild; To God our ceaseless thanks be raised. 
And He the Father’s only Child. Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Anon., Latin, 14th Century 


197 


The Church: Dear 


195 NaS. OL. F. J. Wade’s Cantus Diversi, 1751 
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2 True Son of the Father, He comes from the skies; 
To be born of a virgin He does not despise: 
To Bethlehem hasten with joyful accord; 
O come ye, come hither to worship the Lord! 
O come ye, come hither to worship the Lord! 


3 Hark! hark to the angels! all singing in heaven, 
“To God in the highest all glory be given!’’ 
To Betlehem hasten with joyful accord; 
O come ye, come hither to worship the Lord! 
O come ye, come hither to worship the Lord! 


4 To Thee, then, O Jesus, this day of Thy bifth, 
Be glory and honor through heaven and earth; 
- True Godhead incarnate! omnipotent Word! 
O come, let us hasten to worship the Lord! 
O come, let us hasten to worship the Lord! 


Anon., Latin, 17th or 18th Century 
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2 For Christis born of Mary, 
And, gathered all above, 


While mortals sleep, the angels keep 


Their watch of wondering love. 
O morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth! 
And praises sing to God the King 
And peace to men on earth. 


3 How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 
\ 


No ear may hear His coming, 
But in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive Him 
still, ; 
The dear Christ enters in. 


4 O holy Child of Bethlehem! 

Descend to us, we pray; 

Cast out our sin, and enter in; 
Be born in us today. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell; 

O come to us, abide with us, 
Our Lord Immanuel! 

P. Brooks, 1868, 
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2 0 hearken to their singing! Though now within the manger 
This Child shall be your friend; So poor and weak He lies, 
The Father so hath willed it, He is the Lord of all things, 
That thus your woes should end. He reigns above the skies. 
The Son is freely Seyeny 4 Sin, death, and hell, and Satan 
That in Him ye may have : Have lost the victory; 
The Father's grace and blessing, This Child shall overthrow them, 
And know He loves to save. As ye shall surely see. 
3 Nor deem the form too lowly Their wrath shall naught avail them; 
That clothes Him at this hour; Fear not, their reign is o’er; 
For know ye what it hideth? This Child shall overthrow them,— 
*Tis God’s almighty power. O hear, and doubt no more! 


201 German, Anon., 1540 
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2 Christ, by highest heaven adored: 


Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb: 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel! 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 


3 Hail the heavenly Prince of Peace, 


Hail the Sun of Righteousness; 
Life and light to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild, He lays His glory by 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 


4 Come, Desire of nations, come, 


Fix in us Thy humble home; 

Rise, the woman’s conquering seed, 

Bruise in us the serpent’s head. 

Adam’s likeness, Lord, efface; 

Stamp Thy likeness in its place; 

O to all Thyself impart, 

Formed in each believing heart. 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

C. Wesley, 1739 
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2 Given from on high to me, The Son for us obtainéd 
I cannot rise to Thee: Eternal joy on high. 
O cheer my wearied spirit: |: May we praise Him there! :] 
O pure and holy Child, . 


4 O where shall joy be found? 
Where but on heavenly ground? 
Where now the angels singing 

With all His saints unite, 


Through all Thy grace and merit, 
Blest Jesus! Lord most mild, 
|: Draw me after Thee! :| 


3 Now through His Son doth shine Their sweetest praises bringing 
The Father’s grace divine: In heavenly joy and light: 
Death over us hath reignéd ||: May we praise Him there! :] 


Through sin and vanity: Latin and German, 15th Century 
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2 Tell how He cometh; from nation to nation 
The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round: 
How free to the faithful He offers salvation, 
How His people with joy everlasting are crowned. 
Shout the glad tidings, etc. 


3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing, 
And sweet let the gladsome Hosanna arise: 
Ye angels, the full Hallelujah be singing: 
One chorus resound through the earth and the skies. 


Shout the glad tidings, etc. 
205 Ww. A. Muhlenberg, 1826 
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heaven and na-ture_ sing, 
2 Joy to the world! the Savior reigns: He comes to make His blessings flow 
Let men their songs employ, |: Far as the curse is found. :]| 


While fields and floods, rocks, hills, 4 He rules the world with truth and 
and plains, grace 
? 


|: Repeat the sounding joy.:| And makes the nations prove 
3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, The glories of His righteousness, 
No thorns infest the ground; |: And wonders of His love.:| 


I. Watts, 1719 
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2 Born Thy people to deliver; 

Born a child, and yet a king; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring, 
By Thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule Thou in our hearts alone; 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 

eyed us to Thy glorious throne, 

C. Wesley, 1744 
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2 Yes, Lord, Thy servants meet Thee, 4 Let us, 5 Lord, be faithful 


E’en now, in every place With Simeon to the end, 
Where Thy true word hath promised, That so his dying song may 
That they should see Thy face. From all our hearts ascend: 
Thou yet wilt gently grant us, “*O Lord, let now Thy servant 
Who gather round Thee here, Depart in peace for aye, 
In faith’s strong arms to bear Thee, Since I have seen my Savior, 
As once that aged seer. Have here beheld His day.”’ 
3 Be Thou our joy, our brightness, 5 My Savior, I behold Thee 
That shines ’mid pain and loss, Now with the eye of faith: 
Our sun in times of terror, No foe of Thee can rob me, 
The glory round our cross: Though bitter words he saith. 
A glow in sinking spirits, Within my heart abiding 
A sunbeam in distress, As Thou dost dwell in me, 
Physician, friend in sickness, No pain, no death hath terrors 
In death our happiness. To part my soul from Thee! 


208 J. Franck 1674 


Sunday after Christmas 
204 746. &. A H. Mann, 1897 
4 IN pak 
= ee 
i ih 
Sav - ior, pre-cious Say - ior, Whom yet un-seen we love, 
Wee are: fhe enn hye 

[ ¢ [2 —= ’ @ = | 

=a 


fe 
eee Sa 
iz Ee seme Sal = == | 
° Fe ee = 
| | 
- vor, All oth- er names a - bove! 


Per een es Ness cae 
Se 


Wes 
| 
al 
at 
Zz 
yal 
—e ie 
mm 


We praise Thee and con - fess Thee Our ho- ly Lord and King 
| ~ 


+ 


| | | 
eh po pSep sh eo 
ree oe ae a ee 
2 O Bringer of salvation, We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
Who wondrously hast wrought, To Thee, O Christ, we sing; 
Thyself the revelation We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Of love beypnd our thought: Our glorious Lord and King. 


We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
To Thee, O Christ, we sing; 

We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our gracious Lord and King. 


4 O grant the consummation 
Of this our song above, 
In endless adoration, 
And everlasting love; 


3 In Thee all fullness dwelleth, Then shall we praise and bless Thee 
All grace and power divine; Where perfect praises ring, 
The glory that excelleth, 5 And evermore confess Thee 
O Son of God, is Thine; Our Savior and our King. 


209 Frances R. Havergal, 1870 
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2 What God doth in His law demand, © 
* Noman to Him doth render; 
Before His bar all guilty stand; 

His law speaks curse in thunder, 
The law demands a perfect heart; 
We were defiled in every part, 

' And lost was our condition. 


3 False dreams deluded minds did fill, 
That God His law did tender, 
As if to Him we could, at will, 
The due obedience render: 
The law is but a mirror bright 
To bring the inbred sin to sight, 
That lurks within our nature. 


4 Tocleanse ourselves from sinful stain, 

According to our pleasure, 

Was labor lost— works were in vain— 
Sin grew beyond all measure; 

For when with power the precept 

came, 

It did reveal sin’s guilt and shame 

And awful condemnation. 


5 Still all the law fulfilled must be, 
Else we were lost forever, 
Then God His Son sent down that He 
Might us from doom deliver; 
He all the law for us fulfilled : 
And thus His Father’s anger stilled 
Which over us impended. 


6 As Christ hath full atonement made 
And brought to us salvation, 
So may each Christian now be glad 
And build on this foundation: 
Thy grace alone, dear Lord, I plead, 
Thy death now is my life indeed, 
For Thou hast paid my ransom. 


7 Not doubting this, I trust in Thee, 
Thy word cannot be broken, 
Thou all dost call, ‘‘Come unto Me!”’ 
No falsehood hast Thou spoken: 
“He who believes and is baptized, 
, He shall be saved,’”’ say’st Thou, O 
Christ, 
And he shall never perish. 


8 'The just is he— and he alone— 
Who by this faith is living, 
The faith that by good works is shown, 
To God the glory giving; 
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Faith gives thee peace with God above, 
But thou thy neighbor, too, must love, 
If ‘thou art new created. 


9 The law reveals the guilt of sin, 
And makes man conscience-stric- 
The gospel then doth enterin, [ken 
The sin-sick soul to quicken: 
Come to the cross, look up and live! 
The law no peace to thee doth give, 
Nor can its deeds afford it. 


10 Faith to the cross of Christ doth 
And rests in Him securely; [cling 
And forth from it good works must 
As fruits andtokens surely; [spring 
Still faith doth justify alone, 
Works serve thy neighbor and make 
known 
The faith that lives within thee. 


11 Hope waits for the accepted hour— 
Till God give joy for mourning, 
When He displays His healing pow- 

Thy sighs to songs are turning; [er, 
Thy needs are known unto thy Lord, 
And He is faithful to His word, 


This is our hope’s foundation. 


12 Though it may seem, He hears thee 
Count not thyself forsaken; [not, 

Thy wants are ne’er by Him forgot, 
Let this thy hope awaken; 

His word is sure, here is thy stay, 

Although thy heart to this saith nay, 
Let not thy faith be shaken. 


13 All blessing, 
praise, 
To Father, Son and Spirit, 
The God who saved us by His grace, 
All glory to His merit: 
O Father in the heavens above, 
The work begun performs Thy love, 


Thy worthy name be hallowed. 


honor, thanks and 


14 Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done 
In earth, as ’tis in heaven: 
Keep us in life, by grace led on, 

Forgiving and forgiven; 

Save Thou us in temptation’s hour, 

And from all ills; Thine is the power, 
And all the glory, Amen! 

P. Speratus. 1523 
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Mew Wear’s Cre 


2 Before the cross subdued we bow, 
To Thee our prayers addressing; 
Recounting all Thy mercies now, 
And all our sins confessing; 
Beseeching Thee, this coming year, 
To hold us in Thy faith and fear, 
And crown us with Thy blessing. 


3 And while we pray we lift our eyes 
To dear ones gone before us, 
Safe housed with Thee in Paradise, 
Whose peace descendeth o’er us: 
And beg of Thee, when life is past, 
To re-unite us all at last, 
And to our lost restore us. 


4 We gather up, in this brief hour, 
The memory of Thy mercies: 
Thy wondrous goodness, love and power, 
Our grateful song rehearses: 
For Thou hast been our strength and stay 
In many a dark and dreary day 
Of sorrow and reverses. 


5 In many an hour, when fear and dread, 
Like evil spells have bound us, 
And clouds were gathering overhead, 
Thy providence hath found us: 
In many a night when waves ran high, 
Thy gracious presence, drawing nigh, 
Hath made all calm around us. 


6 Then, O great God, in years to come, 
Whatever fate betide us, 
Right onward through our journey home 
Be Thou at hand to guide us: 
Nor leave us till, at close of life, 
Safe from all perils, toil, and strife, 
Heaven shall unfold and hide us. 


Jas. Hamilton, 1882, 
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2 We pray Thee, O eternal Son, 
- Who with the Father reign’st as one, 
To guard and rule-Thy Christendom 
Through all the ages yet to come. cd 


3 Take not Thy saving word away, 
Our souls’ true comfort, staff, and stay; 
Abide with us and keep us free 
From errors, following only Thee. 


4 O help us to forsake all sin, 
A new and holier course begin; 
Mark not what once was done amiss, 
A happier, better year be this: 


5 Wherein as Christians we may live, 
Or die in peace that Thou canst give, 
To rise again when Thou shalt come, 
And enter our eternal home, 


6 There shall we thank Thee, and adore, 
With all the angels evermore; 
Lord Jesus Christ, increase our faith 
To praise Thy name through life and death. 
Jacob Tapp? 1588 ‘ 
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We may sing a - loud to - day. 


2 Jesus is the name we treasure, 
Name beyond what words can tell; 
Name of gladness, name of pleasure, 
Ear and heart delighting well; - 
Name of sweetness passing measure, 
Saving us from sin and hell. 


3 ’Tis the name for adoration, 
Name for songs of victory, 
Name for holy meditation 
In this vale of misery, 
Name for joyful veneration 
By the citizens on high. 


4 ’Tis the name that whoso preacheth 
Speaks like music to the ear; 
Who in prayer this name beseecheth 
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Sweetest comfort findeth near; 
Who its perfect wisdom reacheth 
Heavenly joy possesseth here. 


5 Jesus is the name exalted 
Over every other name, 
In this name, whene’er assaulted, 
We can put our foes to shame; 
Strength to them who else had halted, 
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 


6 Therefore we in love adoring 
This most blesséd name revere, 
Holy Jesus, Thee imploring 
So to write it in us here, 
That hereafter heavenward soaring 
We may sing with angels there. 
Anon., Latin, 1496 
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2 Let us consider rightly 
His mercies manifold, 
And let us not think lightly 
Of all His gifts untold! 
Let thankfulness recall 
How God this year hath led us, 
How He hath clothed and fed us, 
The great ones and the small. 


3 To Church and State He granted 

His peace in every place, 

His vineyard He hath planted 
Among us by His grace; 
His ever-bounteous hand 

Prosperity hath given, 

And want and famine driven 
From this our Christian land. 


ee 
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4 Our God us well defended, 
He kept us through His grace; 
But if He had contended 
With us, our sins to trace, 
And given us our meed, 
We all had then been lying 
In sin and sorrow, dying 
Each one for his misdeed. 


5 His Father-heart is yearning 

To take us for His own, 

When our transgressions mourning, 
We trust in Christ alone; 
When in His name we pray, 

And humbly make confession, 

He pardons our transgression, 
And is our faithful stay. 


Hew Dear 


6 O Father dear in heaven, 
For all Thy gifts of love, 
Which Thou to us hast given, 
We lift our thanks above. 
In Jesus’ name we here, 
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To Thee our prayers addressing, 
Still ask Thee for Thy blessing: 
Grant us a joyful year! 
Grant us a peaceful year! 
With mercies crown this year! 


P. Eber, ca., 1569 


J. Chr. Bach, 16938 


2 In our hearts one purpose keeping, 
May we live alone to Thee; 
In our waking and our sleeping, 
Jesus, Thou our portion be; 
Going out, be Thou our guide; 
In our home with.us abide. 


3 May we, in unfeigned repentance, 
Seek forgiveness in Thy name, 
Nor the law’s condemning sentence 

Fill our hearts with fear and shame; 
Thou alone canst pardon give, 
Dearest Lord, our sins forgive. 


4 Lord, Thy blessing now receiving, 
Grant Thou us a hallowed year; _ 
Firmly on Thy word believing, 


May our service be sincere; 
That on earth we may become 
Fitted for our heavenly home. 


5 Jesus, Thou our footsteps guiding, 
May we never stray from Thee; 
Jesus, near us still abiding, 
Thou our constant guardian be: 
Jesus, Thou our thoughts inspire, 
Jesus be our hearts’ desire. 


6 Savior, when this year is closing, 
Marked by mercies large and free, 
May we, in Thy love reposing, 
Leave the future all with Thee; 
Gladly in Thy courts appear, 
Gladly wait Thy summons here. 
J. Rist, 1642 
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2 Jesus, name decreed of old, When the cup of human woe 
To the maiden mother told, First He tasted here below. 


Kneeling in her lowly cell, 
By the angel Gabriel. 


5 Jesus, only name that’s given 
Under all the mighty heaven, 

3 Jesus, name of priceless worth Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
To the fallen sons of earth, Bursts his fetters, and is saved. ( 
For the promise that it gave, 


‘‘Jesus shall His people save.’’ : 
6 Jesus, name of wondrous love, 


Human name of God above: 
4 Jesus, name of mercy mild, Pleading only this we flee, 


Given to the holy Child, Helpless, O our God, to Thee. 
W. W. How, 1854 
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2 Under the shadow of Thy throne Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; Before the rising sun. 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, ‘ ; y 
And our defense is sure. 5 Time, like an ever rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 
3 Before the hills in order stood, They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Or earth received her frame, Dies at the opening day. 
From everlasting Thou art God, ; 
To endless years the same. 6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come! 
4 A thousand ages in Thy sight Be Thou our guard while life shall 
Are like an evening gone; And our eternal home. [last, 
: I. Watts, 1719 
213%. 41. J. A. Freylinghausen, 1705 
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Hear our song of thank-ful - ness; Je-sus, our Re-deem-er, hear. 
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2 Lo, our sins on Thee we cast, In the pathless wilderness 
Pes ag our Bere omer Be our true and living way. 
nd, forgetting all the past, 
Press Eraard one glorious prize, 5 Who of us death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread? 
3 Dark the future; let Thy light With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Guide us, bright and morning Star: Comfort Thou his dying bed. 
Fierce our foes, and hard the fight; 


Arm us, Savior, for the war. 6 Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 
: Keep us evermore Thine own; 
_ 4 In our weakness and distress, Help, O help us to endure; 


Rock of strength, be Thou our stay; Fit us for the promised crown. 
inet 219 H. Downton, 1841 
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2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God; 
By His incessant bounty fed, 

By His unerring counsel led. 


3 With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to Thy guardian care commit, 
And, peaceful, leave before Thy feet. 


~ 4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Be Thou our joy, and Thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 


5 When death shall interrupt our songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust, 
Shall keep our souls and guard our dust, 
P. Doddridge, publ. 1755 
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2 Savior, breathe forgiveness o’er us, 
All our weakness Thou dost know; 
: Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 


3 Spirit of our God, descending, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 
Love all other love transcending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy: 
es Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 
J.Edmeston,. 1821 
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2 As God doth lead I am content; 4 As God doth lead mé I abide, 
I rest me calmly in His hands; In faith, in hope, in suffering true; 
That which He has decreed and sent— His strength is ever by my side— 
That which His will for me com- Can aught my hold on Him undo? 
mands, '  §o patiently I wait and know 
I would that He should all fulfill: That God, who doth my life bestow, 
That I should do His gracious will In kindness all is sending. , 
In living or in dying. 5 As God doth lead I onward go, 
3 As God doth lead I all resign; Though oft ’mid thorns and briers 
I trust me to my Father’s will; een; . 
When reason’s rays deceptive shine, God does not yet His guidance show— 
His counsel would I yet fulfill— But in the end it shall be seen 
That which His loveordained as right, How, by a loving Father’s will, 
Before He brought me to the light,— Faithful and true, He leads me still,— 
My all to Him resigning. Thus anchored, faith is resting. 
on L. Gedicke, 1711 
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2 He who is throned in heaven 4 Beneath Thine iron rod 
Derides their preparation; Thy foemen shall be shattered, 
The Lord upon them pours As by the potter’s hand 
His scornful indignation: __ The broken shreds lie scattered.”’ 
Soon shall His voice of wrath Be wise, then, O ye kings, 
Their souls with terror thrill Ye earthly judges, hear; 
“Yet I have set my King Serve ye the Lord with awe, 
On Zion’s holy hill.’”’— Rejoice with trembling fear. 
3 Now will I ery aloud 5 Bow down and kiss the Son, 
And tell the Lord’s great token: Lest, if His wrath awaken, 
“Thou art My Son,’’ He saith: Ye fail and fade away, 
To me the word was spoken: For evermore forsaken. 
**Yea, Thee have I this day Soon may His anger burn, 
Begotten: ask of Me, A lightly kindled flame; 
And Thine the heathen, Thine Then blessed are all they 
Earth’s utmost parts shall be: That trust His holy name. 


B. H. Kennedy, 1860 
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Composed or adapted by L. Bourgeois, c. 1545 


= E = SiGe es mane 
o- @ ———— 
[ yee, fry, > fe 
Lord, hear Thou my = - ing, Out ° the deep I crys’. ° 
| j 
—— er ee ee 
_@ @ = 
pratt mais oat 


=e 


oj ai 
Oa 


z-. 

ct 

= 

£. 

Q 

a= 
——5O 


| 
makemyprayera - vail - ing; me draw nigh: 

—~ . 
ee eee ee eee 
Paaeee wre a mes 13 
2 ; 7 = o-—}e = 

> e ~~ 
alt ah Sse exe eet 
rk my lam-en - ta - tion, My rest-less sigh-ing hear, 
a Re 


i 


2 If Thou shouldst mark abuses 

And strict account demand, 

O Lord, with what excuses 
Could we before Thee stand? 

But if with true contrition 
Our sins we mourn and blame, 

Thou savest from perdition 
That we may fear Thy name. 


3 In God my hope abideth, 
My trust is in the Lord, 
My soul in Him confideth 
And builds upon His word: 
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My soul for Him is yearning, 
More longing for His grace 
Than daylight’s sweet returning 
The watchman longs to trace. 


4 Be God thy strong foundation, 
Thou chosen Israel; 
Thy God with whom salvation 
And mercy ever dwell; 
His river ever streameth 
With pardon full and free, 
- He Israel redeemeth 
From all iniquity. 
Clement Marot, 1557 
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2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore, 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 


3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare, 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure and free from sin’s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee,our heavenly King. 


4 Holy Jesus! every day 
Keep us in the narrow way; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 


5 In the heavenly country bright, 
Need they no created light; 
Thou its light, its joy, its crown, 
Thou its sun which goes not down; 
There for ever may we sing 
o Hallelujahs to our King. 
225 


W.C. Dix, 1861 


The Church Wear 


220 38783744444 8. Ph. Nicolai, 1599 


See 
f 0 (1 (5a 


gleams; How full of grace and truth His beams, 


Se Seas =e 
eee 
A ral oy 


My King in heaven, Thou dost mebear Up-on Thy bos-om ten - der. 


gd le pd lg ed = 
ceiseee iS aare te 


Near - est, Dear - est, High-est, brightest, Thou de-light-est 


Epiphany 


+ = a 
fot pe = | 
= 7 oF — 2 S = 

Be epee (eater 
Thou, so highenthroneda - bove me 
| A Fe th 
o— te 7 
= oane = 
| ay 


2 Strike deep into this heart of mine 
Thy rays of love, Thou Star divine, 
And fire its dying embers: 
And grant that naught have power to part . 
Me from Thy body, Lord, who art 
The life of all Thy members. 
I stand, 
Thy hand 
Ever taking, 
Ne’er forsaking: 
Naught shall ail me; 
Bread of life, Thou wilt not fail me. 


3 O holy Jesus, when the light 
Of Thy dear face shines on me bright, 
Then heavenly joy doth thrillme. . 
O Lord, my sure and steadfast good, 
Thy word, Thy Spirit, body, blood,— 
With life, new life, they fill me. 
This day, 
I pray: 
Mercy showing, 
Grace bestowing, 
Look on me, Lord, 
Thy own word is all my plea, Lord. 


-.4 Thou, mighty Father, in Thy Son 
Didst love me, ere Thou hadst begun 
This ancient world’s foundation. 
Thy Son hath made a friend of me, 
And when in spirit Him I see 
I’ve done with tribulation. 
What bliss 
Isthis!  - 
; : Where He liveth 
rs Me He giveth 
Life for ever; 
Nothing me from Him can sever. 


5 Lift up the voice and strike the string, . 
Let all glad sounds of music ring 
In God’s high praises blended. 
Christ will be with me all the way, 
Today, tomorrow, every day, 
Till traveling days be ended. 
Sing out, 
Ring out 
Triumph glorious, 
O victorious, 
Chosen nation; 


Praise the God of your salvation. 
Philipp Nicolai, 1599, 
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2 Fill with the radiance of Thy grace 
The souls now lost in error’s maze, 
And all whom in their secret minds 
Some dark delusion haunts and blinds. 


And all whe else have strayed from Thee, 
O gently seek! Thy healing be 

To every wounded conscience given, 

And let them also share Thy heaven. 


w 


i 


O make the deaf to hear Thy word, 

And teach the dumb to speak, dear Lord, 

Who dare not yet the faith avow, 

Though secretly they hold it now. - 


Shine on the darkened and the cold, 
Recall the wanderers from Thy fold, 
Unite all those who walk apart, — 
Confirm the weak and doubting heart. 


oO 


6 So they with us may evermore 
Such grace with wondering thanks adore, 
And endless praise to Thee be given 
By all Thy Church in earth and heaven. 
. J, Heermann, 1630 
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2 Let frankincense aspire, Be strength and courage ours 
Pure sighs of sweetest savor, In toil and tears and pain, 
Which pine with fond desire With Thee to wear the yoke, 
To find Thy gracious favor. The cross with Thee sustain. 


O make them purer yet, 
And send Thy Spirit down, 
The altar of our hearts 
With holy fire to crown. 


4 Lo, all of ours is Thine, 
Each hope and thought and feeling: 
Come, blessed Babe divine, 
Thyself in us revealing. 


3 And myrrh, too, we prepare, To Thee, and God in Thee, 
Our bitter tribulation, Our dearest wishes tend: 
Such grief as Thou didst bear O make us Thine and His 
For us and our salvation. Through ages without end. 


I’, J. Burmeister, 1662 
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2 O how blindly did we stray, 
Ere this sun our earth had brightened: 
Heaven we sought not, for no ray 
Had our. ’wildered eyes enlightened; 
All our looks were earthward bent, 
All our strength on earth was spent. 


3 But the Day-spring from on high 
Hath aris ’n with beams unclouded, 
And we see before it fly ~ 
All the heavy gloom that shrouded 
This sad earth, where sin and woe 
Seemed to reign o’er all below. 


4 Thy appearing, Lord, shall fill 
All my thoughts in sorrow’s hour; 
Thy appearing, Lord, shall still 
All my dread of death’s dark power; 
Whether joys or tears be mine 
Through them still Thy light shall shine. 


5 Let me, when my course is run, 
Calmly leave a world of sadness 
For the place that needs no sun, ‘ 
For Thou art its light and gladness, 
For the mansions fair and bright, 
Where Thy saints are crowned with light. 
J. Rist, 1655 
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2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Savior of all. 


3 Shall we not yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine, 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine? 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would His favor secure; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
e Dawn on our.darkness and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 


Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 
R. Heber, 1811 
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2 O wondrous Lord, our souls would be 
Still more and more conformed to Thee; 
Would lose the pride, the taint of sin, 
That burns these fevered veins within; 
And learn of Thee, the lowly one, 

And like Thee all our journey run. 


3 O grant us eyer on the road 
To trace the footsteps of our God; 
That when Thou shalt appear, arrayed 
In light to judge the quick and dead, 
We may to life immortal soar, 
Through Thee, who livest evermore. 
A. C. Coxe, ca. 18407 
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2 We are the Lord’s; then let us gladly tender 
Our souls to Him, in deeds, not empty words; 
Let heart and tongue and life combine to render 
No doubtful witness that we are the Lord’s, 


3 We are the Lord’s: no darkness brooding 0o’er us 
Can make us tremble, whilst this star affords 
A steady light along the path before us— 
Faith’s full assurance that we are the Lord’s. 


4 We are the Lord’s: no evil can befall us 
In the dread hour of life’s fast loosening cords; 
No pangs of death shall even then appall us; 
Death we shall vanquish, for we are the Lord’s. 
C. J, P. Spitta, 1843 


233 


The Church Wear i 


. A. Freylinghausen, 1704 


J 
Cd 12 Sa ae 
° a 
r ast 75 


chme, Sav-ior, to es-teem; 


vill 
Tre l$ 
Hel 
Htel$ 


i 
Oth - er things may prom-ise pleasure, ut 


ES eens Sens yer eee 
SSS SSS Se 
2 a ee ee , {- (ee 
B 


And true lasting 


2 RENE 


| 


| 
all else ex-ceeds, Gives joy ‘a-bovemeasureand fills all my needs. 
| 


! | ; 5 cay 
2 


First Sunday after Lpipbany 


2 Seekest thou the one thing needful, 
Leave all cares that hindering prove; 
Be of earthly joys unheedful, 
Fix thy heart on things above; 
For where God and man both in one 
are united, 
With God’s perfect fullness the heart 
is delighted; 
There, there is the worthiest lot and 
the best, 
My one and my all, and my joy, and 
my rest. 


3 Then with Mary’s full surrender, 
I would offer Thee my heart, — 
At Thy feet my tribute render, 
As my chosen better part. 
For Mary’s heart burning with fer- 
vent emotion, 
Was quickened tc serve Thee with 
perfect devotion; 
And there filled with love for her Sav- 
ior and Lord, 
Was, with the One needful, in blessed 
accord. 


Thus, O Jesus, my endeavor 
Is to be forever Thine. 
Let no mortal love whatever 
Hindering now my heart entwine. 
Though great be the host that refuses 
to heed Thee, 

Ill faithfully follow where’er Thou 
wilt lead me; 

For Thy aie is Spirit and life to my 
soul, 

And through it, O Jesus, my conduct 
control. ' 


5 Wisdom’s fountain everflowing 


Has its highest source in Thee. 
By ie 4 grace confine my going 
In Thy footsteps, trod for me; 
In which I with lowly and perfect 
submission 
May bend to Thy wisdom my will and 
ambition; 
And when, O my Savior, I know Thee 
aright 
I then shall have risen to wisdom’s 
great height. 


_ 6 I have naught, my God, to offer, 


Save the blood of Thy dear Son; 
Graciously accept the proffer: 
Make His righteousness mine own. 
His holy life gave He, was crucified 
for me; 


His righteousness perfect He now 
pleads before Thee; 

His own robe of righteousness, my 
highest good, 

Shall clothe me in glory, through 
faith in His blood. 


In Thine image then awaking, 
May my soul be all Thine own; 

Of Thy holy life partaking, - 
Sanctified to Thee alone. 

For all that I need here, to serve and 


obey Thee, 

In Thee I receive— and my Savior, I 
pray Thee: 

From things transitory, absorbing my 
love, 


Withdraw mine affections, and fix 
them above. 


Jesus, in Thy cross are centered 
All the marvels of Thy grace; 
Thou, my Savior, once hast entered 
Through Thy blood the holy place: 
Thy sacrifice holy there wrought my 
redemption, 
From Satan’s dominion I now have 
exemption; 
The way is now free to the Father’s 
high throne, 
Where I may approach Him, in Thy 
name alone. 


Joys unnumbered, peace and blessing, 
Are the comforts full and free, 
Richly now I am possessing, 
For my Savior shepherds me. 
How sweet the communion, beyond 
all expression, 
To have Thee, O Jesus, as my heart’s 
possession. 
O nothing in me can such ardor unfold 
As when I Thee, Savior, in faith shall 
behold. 


10 Henceforth Thou alone, my Savior, 
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Shalt be all in all to me. 
Search my heart and my behavior, 
Cast out all hypocrisy. 
Restrain me from wandering in path- 
ways unholy, 
Andthroughoutlife’s pilgrimage keep 
my heart lowly; 
I’ll value but lightly earth’s treasure 
and store: 
Thou art the One needful, and mine 
evermore! 
J. H. Schréder, 1697 
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2 The doctors of the law 
Gaze on the wondrous child, 
And marvel at His gracious words 
Of wisdom undefiled. 


3 Yet not to them is given 
The mighty truth to know, 
To lift the earthly veil which hides 
Incarnate God below. 


4 The secret of the Lord 
Escapes each human eye, 


And faithful pondering hearts await 
The full Epiphany. 


5 Lord, visit Thou our souls 
And teach us by Thy grace, 
Each dim revealing of Thyself 
With loving awe to trace; 


6 Till from our darkened sight 
The cloud shall pass away, . 
And on the cleanséd soul shall burst 
The everlasting day; ——s 


7 Till we behold Thy face, 
And know, as we are known, 
Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Co-equal Three in One. 


J. R. Woodford, 1863 
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2 If thou hast given Him thine heart, Lo, Christis there the bread to bless 
The place of honor set apart The fragments multiplying. 

For Him each night and morrow; 4 O Lord, we come before Thy face; 
Then He the storms of life will calm, In every home bestow Thy grace 
Will bring for every wound a balm, On children, father, mother; 

And change to joy thy sorrow. Relieve their wants, their burdens 

3 And if thy home be dark and drear, ease, 
The cruse be empty, hunger near, Let them together dwell in peace 

All hope within thee dying; And love to one another! 

Despair not in thy sore distress, M. B. Landstad, 1361 
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2 What can these anxious cares avail thee, 
These never-ceasing moans and sighs? 
What can it help if thou bewail thee 
O’er each dark moment as it flies? 
Our cross and trials do but press 
The heavier for our bitterness. 


3 Only be still, and wait His leisure 
In cheerful hope, with heart content 
To take whate’er thy Father’s pleasure 
And all-discerning love have sent; 
Nor doubt our inmost wants are known 
To Him who chose us for His own. 


4 He knows the time for joy, and truly 
Will send it when He sees it meet: 
When He has tried and purged thee duly, 
And finds thee free from all deceit, 
He comes to thee all unaware 
And makes thee own His loving care. 


238 


Second Sunday after Epipbany 


5 Nor think amid the heat of trial 
That God hath cast thee off unheard, 
That he whose hopes meet no denial 
Must surely be of God preferred; 
Time passes and much change doth bring, 
And sets a bound to everything. 


6 All are alike before the Highest; 
’Tis easy for our God, we know, 
To raise thee up though low thou liest, 
To make the rich man poor and low; 
True wonders still by Him are wrought 
Who setteth up and brings to naught. 


7 Sing, pray, and keep His ways unswerving; 
So do thine own part faithfully, | 
And trust His word,—though undeserving; 
Thou yet shalt find it true for thee: ; 
God never yet forsook at need 
The soul that trusted Him indeed. 
G. Neumark, 1657 
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“Second Sunday after Bpipbany 


2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, I need the heart of Jesus 
For I am very poor; To feel each anxious care, 
A stranger and a pilgrim, To tell my every trial, 
I have no earthly store. And all my sorrows share. 


I need the love of Jesus 
To cheer me on my way, 

To guide my doubting footsteps, 
To be my strength and stay. 


4 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, 
And hope to see Thee soon, 

Encircled with the rainbow 
And seated on Thy throne: 


3 I need Thee, blessed Jesus; There, with Thy blood-bought chul- 
I need a friend like Thee, My joy shall ever be [dren, 
A friend to soothe and pity, To sing Thy praise, Lord Jesus, 
A friend to care for me. To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 


F. Whitfield, 1855 
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2 Thou speakest, it is done: 5 For by Thy loving hand 
: Obedient to Thy word, Thy people still are fed; 
The water reddening into wine Thou art the cup of blessing, Lord, 
Proclaims the present Lord. And Thou the heavenly bread. 
3 Blest were the eyes which saw 6 O may that grace be ours, 
That wondrous mystery, In Thee for aye to live, 
The great beginning of Thy works, And drink of those refreshing streams 
That kindled faith in Thee. Which Thou alone canst give. 
4 And blessed they who know 7 So, led from strength to strength 
Thine unseen presence true, Grant us, O Lord, to see 
When in the kingdom of Thy grace The marriage supper of the Lamb, . 
Thou makest all things new. Thy great Epiphany. 


H. W. Beadon, 1863 
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PACIFIC LUTHERAN 
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Second Sunday after Lpipbany 


2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
If needy here and poor, 
Give me Thy people’s bread, 
Their portion rich and sure. 
The manna of Thy word 
Let my soul feed upon; 
And if all else should fail, 
My Lord, Thy will done! 


3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear: 
Since Thou on earth hast wept 
And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with Thee, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 


4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 

When death itself draws nigh, 
To Thy dear wounded side 

I would for refuge fly: 
Leaning on Thee, to go 

Where Thou before hast gone; 
The rest as Thou shalt please: 

‘My Lord, Thy will be done! 


5 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
All shall be well for me: 
Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee. 
Thus to my home above 
I travel calmly on, 
And sing, in life or death, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 


B. Schmolck, 1709 
Henry K. Oliver, 1839 
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2 O blest that house where faith ye find, 
And all within have set their mind 
To trust their God and serve Him still, 
And do, in all, His holy will. 


3 O blest the parents who give heed 
Unto their children’s foremost need, 
And weary not of care or cost: 

To them and heaven shall none be lost. 


4 Blest such a house, it prospers well, 
In peace and joy the parents dwell, 
And in their children’s lot is shown 
How richly God can bless His own. 


5 Then here will I and mine to-day 
A solemn covenant make and say: 
Though all the world forsake Thy word, 
I and my house will serve the Lord. 
C. C. L. von Pfeil, 1782 
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2 O wash our hearts, restore the contrite soul, 
Stretch forth Thy healing hand, and make us whole; 
O bend our stubborn knees to kneel to Thee, 
Speak but the word and we once more are free. 
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Yea, Lord, we claim the promise of Thy love, 
Thy love, which can all guilt, all pain remove; 
Nigh to our souls Thy great salvation bring, 
Then sickness hath no pang, and death no sting. 


4 We hail this pledge in all Thy deeds of grace, 
As once disease and sorrow fled Thy face, 
So when that face again unveiled we see, 
Sickness, and tears, and death no more shall be. 


5 Then grant us strength to pray, ‘‘Thy kingdom come,”? 
When we shall know Thee in Thy Father’s home, 
And at Thy great Epiphany adore 


The co-eternal Godhead evermore. 
G. Phillmore, 1863 
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2 When clouds and darkness veil His face, 

I rest on His unchanging grace, 

In every high and stormy gale 

My anchor holds within the veil; 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand: 

All other ground is sinking sand. 


3 His oath, His covenant, and blood 
Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand: 
All other ground is sinking sand. 


4 When He shall come, with trumpet sound, 
O may I then in Him be found! 
Clothed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand: 
All other ground is sinkirtg sand. 
Ed. Mote, 1884 
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Why art thou cast down, my soul? O what mean thy sighs and sad-ness? 


the dark-est hour He re --veals His love and power. 
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2 On this ground thy anchor cast; 
Safe thou art, in Christ confiding; 
All the griefs which here thou hast 
Are but shadows unabiding. 
Soon thy cross shall pass away, 
Joy shall come that lasts for aye. 


3 Christ’s own way is always good, 
Christians find this consolation: 
He who bought thee with His blood, 
Now stands pledged for thy salvation. 
Rest upon His sacred word— 
That assurance doth afford! 


4 Jesus gives us joy and tears, 
Blesséd be His name forever! 
When thy way most dark appears, 
Trust in Him, despond thou never; 
Weary soul, when sore distressed, 
Cali on Him and be at rest. 
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5 Surely, narrow is the way 
To the land of gladness yonder; 
~ While on this sad earth we stay, 
We must here as pilgrims wander. 
Through the desert we must roam, 
Till we Canaan reach, our home. 


6 Upward, then, my weary soul, 
Where the crown of life is given! 
Pressing onward to the goal, 
I shall win the bliss of heaven; 
For, O Jesus, I am Thine, 
Blest am I, for Thou art mine! 
B. Schmolck, 1704 
H. A. Brorson, 1734 


. Hullah, 1867 
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2 Though dark my Ca and sad my ae S 
Let me be still and murmur not, 


Or breathe the prayer. giv inely. taught, 
: “Thy will be done 


_3 What though in lonely ae I sigh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh,’ 
Submissive still would I reply, 

“Thy will be done!”’ 


4 If Thou hast called me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne’er was mine; 
I only yield Thee what is Thine: 
“Thy will be done!’’ 


5 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest,— 

“Thy will be done!”’ 


6 Renew my will from day to day, 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

“Thy will be done!”’ 


7 Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
I’ll sing upon a happier shore, 

“Thy will be done!’’ 
Charlotte Elliott, 1834 
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2 But they who have always resisted His grace 
And on their own virtue depénded, 
Shall then be condemned and cast out from His face, 
Eternally lost and unfriended. 
Have mercy upon us, O Jesus! 


3 O may we all hear when our Shepherd doth eall, 
In accents persuasive and tender, 
That while there is time we make haste one and all 
And find Him, our mighty defender. 
Have mercy upon us, O Jesus! 


4 O that we the throng of the-ransomed may swell, 
To whom He hath granted remission. 
God graciously make us in heaven to dwell, 
And save us from endless perdition. 
Have mercy upon us, O Jesus! 


5 God grant that I may of His infinite love 
Remain in His merciful keeping; 
And sit with the King at His table above, 
When here in the grave I am sleeping. 
Have mercy upon us, O Jesus! 


6 All trials are then like a dream that is past, 
. Forgotten all trouble and sorrow; 
Allquestions and doubts have been answered at last; 
Then dawneth eternity’s morrow. 
: Have mercy upon us, O Jesus! 


7 The heavens shall ring with an anthem more grand 
Than ever on earth was recorded; 
The blest of the Lord shall receive at His hand 
The crown to the victors awarded. 
Have mercy upon us, O Jesus! 
M. B, Landstad. 1861 
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2 While in midst of death we be, 
Hell’s grim powers o’ertake us: 
Who from such distress will free, 
Who secure will make us? 
Thou only, Lord, canst do it! 
It moves Thy tender heart to see 
Our great sin and misery: 
Holy and gracious God! 
Holy and mighty God! 
Holy and all-merciful Savior! 
Thou eternal God! 
Let not hell dismay us 
With its deep and burning flood: 
Have mercy, O Lord! 


3 Into hell’s fierce agony 


Sin doth headlong drive us: 
Where shall we for succor flee, 
Who, O who will hide us? 
Thou nee blesséd Savior; 
Thy precious blood was shed to win 
Peace and pardon for our sin: 
Holy and gracious God! 
Holy and mighty God! 
Holy and all-merciful Savior! 
Let us not, we pray, 
From the true faith’s comfort 
Fall in our last need away. 
Have mercy, O Lord! 
M, Luther, 1524 
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2 Though the shore we hope to land on Knowing that our Lord is nigh: 
Only by report is known, Waves obey Him, 
Yet we freely all abandon, And the storms before Him fly. 


Led by that report alone; 
And with Jesus 
Through the trackless deep move on. 


4 O what pleasures there await us: 
There the tempests cease to roar; 
There it is that those who hate us 


3 Led by that, we brave the ocean; Can molest our peace no more; 
Led by that, the storms defy; Trouble ceases 
Calm amidst tumultuous motion, On that tranquil happy shore. 
T. Kelly, 1809 
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2 “Save, Lord, we perish,’’ was their The sullen billows ceased to leap, 
“O save us in our agony!”’ [ery, At Thy will. 
Thy word above the storm rose high, 4 So, when our life is clouded o’er, 


“Peace, be still.” And storm-winds drift us from the 
3 The wild winds hushed; the angry deep shore, 
Sank, like a little child, to sleep; Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 
‘*Peace, be still.”’ 
G. Thring, 1861 
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2 That will not murmur nor complain That seas of trouble cannot drown, 
Beneath the chastening rod, Nor Satan’s arts beguile; 


But, in the hour of grief or pain, 5 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Will lean upon its God; Till life’s last hour is fled, 
3 A faith that shines more bright and And with a pure and heavenly ray 
When tempests rage without;[clear Lights up a dying bed! 
That when in danger knows no fear, ; 


In darkness feels no doubt: 6 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
eG And then, whate’er may come, 
4 Thatbears unmoved the world’s dread We'll taste e’en here, the hallowed 
frown, bliss 


Nor heeds its scornful smile; Of an eternal home. 


, W. 4H. Bathurst, 1831 
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2 Other refuge have I none; 3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want; 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; More than all in Thee I find; 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Still support and comfort me! Heal the sick, and lead the blind! 
All my trust on Thee is staved: Just and holy is Thy name, 
All my help from Thee } brirg; T am all unrighteouspess: 


Cover my defenseless head. Vile and full of sin 1 am, 
With the shadow of Thy wing. Thou art full of truth and grace. 
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fourth Sunday after Wpipbany 


4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 

Spring Thou up within my heart! 
Rise to all eternity! 

C. Wesley, 1740 
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2 Come, Jesus, come and contemplate 3 O Holy Ghost, to Thee, our light, 


“TT eel_ 


Thy vineyard’s sad estate: We cry by day, by night: 

Baptized are millions in Thy name, Come, grant us of the light and power 
But where is faith’s pure flame? Our fathers had of yore; 

Of what avail that we When Thy dear Church did stand 
Know of Thine agony, A tree, deep-rooted, grand; 

So long as we do not o’erthrow Full-crowned with blossoms white as 
In faith the wicked foe? oi With purple fruits aglow! {snow, 


H. A. Brorson, ca, 1760 
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2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 
Nail my affections to the cross! 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 


3 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be Thou my light, be Thou my way; 
- No foes, no violence I fear, 
No harm, while Thou, my God, art near. 


4 When rising floods my soul o’erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, Thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 


5 Savior, where’er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I’d follow Thee; 
O let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill! 


6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
« My strength proportion to my day; 
Till toil and grief and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm, and joy and peace. 
N. L. von Zinzendorf, 1721 
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2 In Jesus’ name 


We praise our God on high, 
He blesses them who spread abroad His fame, 
And we do His will thereby. 
E’er hath the Lord 
Done great things by His word, 
And still doth bare His arm 
His wonders to perform; 
Hence we should in every clime 
Magnify His name sublime, 
Who doth shield us from all harm. 


3 In Jesus’ name 
We live and we will die; 
If then we live, His love we will proclaim; 
If we die, we gain thereby. 
In Jesus’ name, 
Who from heaven to us came, 
We shall again arise 
‘To meet Him in the skies, 
When at last, saved by His grace, 
We shall see Him face to face, 
Live with Him in Paradise. 
J. Frederiksen, 1639 
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2 I do not strive for pleasures 3 For I shall see my Jesus, 
That fools pursue on earth, He is my hope and stay; 
I sow in tears for treasures The cross that me oppresses 
That have more lasting worth. Anon He takes away. 
If, when my journey endeth, : Then nothing more shall grieve me, 
The sheaves I gather in, And no adversity 
The bliss the fool pretendeth Shall of my joy bereave me; 
I do not yearn to win. Soon I shall Jesus see. 
260 J N. Brun, 1786 X, 
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2 O vision bright, too bright to tell, 3 Grant us, dear Lord, some vision 
The joys of heaven unveiling! Of future triumph telling, [brief 
How precious on those hearts it fell, Gilding with hope our night of grief, 
When earthly hopes were failing; Our clouds of fear dispelling. 
When, saints no more on either side, If the dim foretaste was so bright, 
Between the thieves the Savior died, O what shall be the dazzling light 
*Mid hate, and scorn, and railing! Of Thine eternal dwelling! 


261 W. W. How, 1867 ~ 
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2 There for ever and for ever 
Hallelujah is outpoured; 
For unending, for unbroken 
Is the feast-day of the Lord; 
All is pure and all is holy 
That within thy walls is stored. 


ies) 


There no cloud nor passing vapor 
Dims the brightness of the air; 

Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day, : 
From the Sun of suns is there; 

There no night brings rest from labor, 
For unknown are toil and care. 
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O how glorious and resplendent, 
Fragile body, shalt thou be, 

When endued with so much beauty, 
Full of health, and strong, and free, 

Full of vigor, full of pleasure 
That shall last eternally! 


5 Now with gladness, now with courage, 

Bear the burden on Thee laid, 

That hereafter these Thy labors 
May with endless gifts be paid, 

And in everlasting glory 
Thou with brightness be arrayed. 

Thomas a Kempis, a. 1471 
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2 Savior tender, thanks we render 3 By Thy Spirit, through Thy merit, 
For the grace Thou dost afford; Draw all weary souls to Thee! 
Time is flying, time is dying, ' End their sighing, end their dying, 
Yet eternal stands Thy word; Let them Thy salvation see! 
With Thy word Thy grace endureth, Lead us in life’s pathway tending. 
And a refuge us secureth. To the life and bliss unending. 


T. Y, Oldenburg, 1840 
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Sixth Sunday after Lpipbany 


2 Confiding in Thy sacred word, 
Our Savior is our hope, O Lord, 
The guiding star before us; 
Our Shepherd, leading us the way, 
If from Thy paths our footsteps stray, 
To Thee He will restore us: 
Holy, Holy, ever hear us, 
And receive us, while we gather 


Round Thy throne, Almighty Father. 
K. W. Ramler, 1756 
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2 From age to age ig tale declare, What glory shall to faith be given 
How with the three disciples there, When we enjoy our God in heaven. 
Where Moses and Elias meet, 5 And Christian hearts are raised on 
The Lord holds converse high and high 

sweet. By that great vision’s mystery, 

3 The law andprophets there have place, For which in thankful strains we raise 
The chosen witnesses of grace; On this glad day the voice of praise. 
segs be ee oma. vies ms cloud 6 O Father, with th’ eternal Son 

ee eee OUR, And Holy Spirit,ever One, 

4 With shining face and bright array, Vouchsafe to bring us by Thy grace 
Christ deigns to manifest today To see Thy glory face to face. 
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2 With willing heart and longing eyes 

To watch before Thy gate, 

Ready to run the weary race, 
To bear the heavy weight; 

No voice of thunder to expect, 
But follow calm and still, 

For love can easily divine 
The One Beloved’s will. 


3 Thus may I serve Thee, gracious 
Thus ever Thine alone, [Lord! 
My soul and body given to Thee, 
The purchase Thou hast won: 


255 8,7. 4. 


Through evil or through good report 
Still keeping by Thy side, 

And by my life or by my death, 
Let Christ be magnified! 


4 How happily the working days 
In this dear service fly! ‘ 
How rapidly the closing hour, 
The time of rest, draws nigh! 
When all the faithful gather home, 
A joyful company, 
And ever where the Master is, 
Shall His blest servants be. 
C. J. P. Spitta, 1833 
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' 2 Wrestle, till thy zeal is burning, 
And thy love is glowing warm, 

Allthatearthcan givetheespurning — 
Half love will not bide the storm. 


3 Combat, though thy life thou givest, 
Storm the kingdom, but prevail; 
Let not him with whom thou strivest 
Ever make thee faint or quail. 


4 Perfect truth will never waver, 
Wars with evil day and night, 
Changes not for fear or favor, 
Only cares to win the fight. 


5 Perfect truth will love to follow 
Watchfully our Master’s ways; 
Seeks not comfort poor and hollow, 
Looks not for reward or praise. 


6 Perfect truth from worldly pleasure, 
Worldly turmoil, stands apart; 
For in heaven is hid our treasure, 
There must also be the heart. 


7 Soldiers of the cross, take courage! 
Watch and war ’mid fear and pain; 
Daily op ser sin and sorrow, 
Till our cabs o’er earth shall reign. 


287 J.J. Winckler, 1714 
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2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise, 


To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 


To wipe the weeping eyes; 
A heart at leisure from itself 
To soothe and sympathize. 


3 I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know; 
I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go. 


4 Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe’er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 


? 


To keep and cultivate; 
A work of lowly love to do 
For Him on whom I wait. 


5 I ask Thee for the daily strength, 


To none that ask denied, 
A mind to blend with outward life, 
While keeping at Thy side, 
Content to fill a little space, 
If Thou be glorified. 


6 In service which Thy will appoints 


There are no bonds for me; 
My secret heart is taught the truth 
That makes Thy children free; 
A life of self-renouncing love 
Is one of liberty. 
Anna L. Waring, 1850 
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2 Other lords have long held sway, All Thy bidding to fulfill; 

Now Thy name alone to bear, Open Thou mine eyes to see 
Thy dear voice alone obey, All the work Thou hast for me. 


Is my daily, hourly prayer; 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee? 
Nothing else my joy can be. 


5 Lord, Thou needest not, I know, 
Service such as I can bring; 
Yet I long to prove and show 


_3 Jesus, Master, I am Thine; Full allegiance to my. King. 
Keep me faithful, keep me near; Thou an honor art to me; 
Let Thy presence in me shine Let me be a praise to Thee. 


All my homeward way to cheer. 
Jesus, at Thy feet I fall, 
O be Thou my all in all. 


6 Jesus, Master, wilt Thou use 
One who owes Thee more than all? 
As Thou wilt! I would not choose; 


4 Jesus, Master, whom I serve, Only let me hear Thy call. 
Though so feebly and so ill, Jesus, let me always be, 
Strengthen hand and heart and nerve In Thy service, glad and free. 


Frances R. Havergal, 1874 
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2 Run the straight race through God’s good grace 
Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face; 
Life with its way before us lies, 
Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 


3 Cast care aside, lean on thy guide, 
His boundless mercy will provide; 
Trust, and the trusting soul shall prove 
Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 


4 Faint not nor fear, for He is near, 
He changeth not, and thou art dear; 
Only believe, and thou shalt see 
That Christ is all in all to thee. 


J.S. Monsell, 1863 
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2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly: 3 O Jesus, shine around us 

O heavenly Light, arise, With radiance of Thy grace; 
Dispel these mists that shroud us, ‘O Jesus, turn upon us 

And hide Thee from our eyes. The brightness of Thy face. 
We long to track the footprints We need no star to guide us, 

That Thou Thyself hast trod; As on our way we press, 
We long to see the pathway If Thou Thy light vouchsafest, 

That leads to Thee, our God. O Sun of righteousness. 


W. W. How, 1871 
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Seragesima 


2 O what blessing to be near Thee, 
And to hearken to Thy voice; 
May I ever love and fear Thee, 
That Thy word may be my choice. 
Oft were hardened sinners, Lord, 
Struck with terror by Thy word; 
But to him for sin who grieveth 
Comfort sweet and hope it giveth. 


3 Lord, Thy words are waters living, 
’ Where I quench my thirsty need; 
Lord, Thy words arebread life-giving; 
On Thy words my soul doth feed; 
Lord, Thy words shall be my light 
Through death’s vale and dreary 
night ; 
Yea, they are my sword prevailing, 
And my cup of joy unfailing. 
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4 Precious Jesus, I beseech Thee: 

May Thy words take root in me; 

May this gift from heaven enrich me, 
So that I bear fruit for Thee; 

Take them never from my heart 

Till I see Thee as Thou art, 

When in heavenly bliss and glory 

I shall see Thee and adore Thee. 


5 All the world is full of sorrow; 

Dearest Jesus, hear Thou/me: 

Come what may today, tomorrow, 
May I firmly stand with Thee 

On Thy word’s unfaltering ground; 

And when death’s dread call shall 

sound, 
I shall sing in its dark mazes 
To Thy name my grateful praises. 


Anna Sophia of Hesse-Darmstadadt, 1658 
M. B. Landstad, 1861 


W. Croft, 1708 
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2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 
This holy seed remove; 
But give it root in every heart, 
To bring forth fruits of love. 


3 Let not the world’s deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy; 


ce ees mE] 


But let it yield a hundred-fold 
The fruits of peace and joy. 


4 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 
Thy quickening grace bestow, 
That all whose souls the truth receive, 


Its saving power may know. 
J. Cawood, 1816 
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All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gathers round its head sublime. 


2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
Hopes deceive. and fears annoy, By the cross are sanctified; 
Néver shall the cross forsake me; Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. Joys that through all time abide. 
3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Light and love upon my way, ' Tow’ring o’er the wrecks of time; 
From the cross the radiance stream- All the light of sacred story 
Adds new lustre to the day. [ing Gathers round its head sublime. 


Sir John Bowring, 1825 
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Ludy. M. Lindeman, 1812—$87. 
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2 In heaven above, in heaven above, 
What glory avep and bright! , 
The splendor of the noonday sun 
Grows pale before its light: 
The mighty sun that ne’er goes down, 
Around whose gleam clouds never 
Is God, the Lord of hosts. [frown, 


3 In heaven above, in heaven above, 
Behold a countless throng! 
Angels in mystic radiance garbed 
Lead the triumphal song: 
Angels and saints are one, and I 
Join oes the gladdest company, 
And hail the Lord of hosts. 


4 In heaven above, in heaven above, 
No tears of pain are shed: 
Nothing ean there or fade or die; 
Life’s fulness round is spread, 
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And like an ocean, joy o’erflows, 
And with immortal mercy glows 
Our God the Lord of hosts. 


5 In heaven above, in heaven above, 
God hath a joy prepared, 
Which mortal ear had never heard, 
Nor mortal vision shared, 
Which never pierced to mortal breast, 
By mortal lips was ne’er expressed, 
O God the Lord of hosts! 


6 O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Accept my thankful praise: 
Give me, as to the happy ones, 

Treasure of endless days. 
If firm in faith and hope I stand, 
I gain the crown, the better land, 

O God the Lord of hosts. 
J. Astrém, 1819 
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2 Do we pass that cross unheeding, 3 Jesus, may our hearts be burning, 
Breathing no repentant vow, With more fervent love for Thee; 
Though we see Thee wounded, bleed- May our eyes be ever turning 
See Thy thorn-encirecled brow? [ing, To Thy cross of agony; 
Yet Thy sinless death hath brought us Till in glory, parted never 
Life eternal, peace and rest; From the blessed Savior’s side, 
Only what Thy grace hath taught us Graven in our hearts for ever, 
Calms the sinner’s troubled breast. Dwell the cross, the Crucified. 


G Savyonarola, d. 1498 
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2 Behold the Lamb of God! Fill us with love that never faints, 
Into the sacred flood Grant us, with all Thy blessed saints, 
Of Thy most precious blood Eternal rest. 


My soul I cast; 
Wash me and make me clean within, 
And keep me pure from every sin, 
Till life be past. 


4 Behold the Lamb of God! 
Worthy is He alone 
That sitteth on the throne 
Of God above; 


3 Behold the Lamb of God! One with the Ancient of all days, 
All hail, incarnate Word, One with the Comforter in praise, 
' Thou everlasting Lord, All light and love. 
Savior most blest; M. Bridges, 1848 
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2 O enter, let me know Thee, 
And feel Thy power within, 
The power that breaks our fetters, 
And rescues us from sin. 
O wash and cleanse Thou me, 
That I may serve Thee truly, 
To render honor duly 
With perfect heart to Thee. 


’ 


3 ’Tis Thou, O Spirit, teachest 
The soul to pray aright; 

Thy songs have sweetest music, 
Thy prayers have wondrous might; 
Unheard they cannot fall, 

They pierce the highest heaven, 

Till He His help hath given 

_Who surely helpeth all. 


4 Joy is Thy gift, O Spirit! 
Thou wouldst not have us pine; 
In darkest hours Thy comfort 
Doth aye most brightly shine; 
Ah, then how oft Thy voice 
Hath shed its sweetness o’er me, 
And opened heaven before me, . 
And bid my heart rejoice. 


5 All love is Thine, O Spirit! 
Thou hatest enmity; 
Thou lovest peace and friendship, 
All strife wouldst have us flee; 


Where wrath and discord reign 
Thy whisper inly pleadeth, 
And to the heart that heedeth 
Brings love and light again. 


6 The whole wide world, O Spirit, 
Doth on Thy presence rest: 
Our wayward hearts Thou turnest 
As it may seem Thee best. 
Once more Thy power make known, 
As Thou hast done so often, 
Convert the wicked, soften 
And break the heart of stone. 


7 With holy zeal then fill us, 
To keep the faith still pure; 
And bless our lands and houses 
With wealth that may endure; 
And make that foe to flee 
Who in us with Thee striveth, 
From out our heart he driveth 
Whate’er delighteth Thee. 


8 Order our path in all things 
According to Thy mind, 
And when this life is over, 
And all must be resigned, 
O grant us then to die 
With calm and fearless spirit, 
And after death inherit 
Eternal life on high. 
P. Gerhardt, 1653 
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Quinquagesima 


2 The snows lie thick around us 

In the dark and gloomy night, 
The tempest roars above us, 

The stars have hid their light; 
But blacker was the darkness 

Round Calvary’s cross that day: 
O Lamb of God, who takest 

The sin of the world away, 

Have mercy upon.us! 
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3 Our hearts are faint with sorrow. 

Heavy and sad to bear; 

We dread the bitter morrow, 
But we will not despair. 

Thou knowest all our anguish, 
And Thou wilt bid it cease: 

O Lamb of God, who takest 
The sin of the world away, 

O give to us Thy peace! 
Adelaide A. Proctor, 1858 


J. B. Dykes, 1823—76 
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2 Pass me not, O gracious Father! 
Sinful though my heart may be: 
Thou might’st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me— 
ven me. 


3 Pass me not, O tender Savior! 
Let me love and cling to Thee; 
I am longing for Thy favor; 
When Thou comest, call for me— 
Even me. 


4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit! 
Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
Speak the word of power to me— 
Even me. 
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5 Have I long in sin been sleeping? 
Long been slighting, grieving Thee? 
Has the world my heart been keeping? 
O forgive and rescue me— 
Even me. 


6 Love of God, so pure and changeless; 
Blood of God, so rich and free; 
Grace of God, so strong, and bound- 
Magnify it all in me— [less, 
Even me. 


7 Pass me:not, but pardon bringing, 
Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee! 
Whilst:the streams of life are spring- 
Blessing others, O bless me— [ing, 
Even me. 
Elizabeth Codner, 1860 
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First Sunday in Lent 
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2 I pass through trials all the way, 
With sin and ills contending; 
In patience I must bear each day 
The cross of God’s own sending; 
Oft in adversity 
I know not where to flee; 
When storms of woe my soul dismay, 
I pass through trials all the way. 


3 Death doth pursue me all the way, 

Nowhere I rest securely, 

He comes by night, he comes by day, 
And takes his prey most surely; 

A failing breath— and I 

In death’s strong grasp may lie 

To face eternity foraye: 

Death doth pursue me all the way. 


4 I walk ’mongst angels all the way 

They sbield me and befriend me; 

All Satan’s power is held at bay 
When heavenly hosts attend me; 

They are my sure defense, 

All fear and sorrow hence! 

Unharmed by foes, do what they may, 

I walk ’mongst angels all the way. 


5 I walk with Jesus all the way, 
His guidance never fails me, 
Within His wounds I find a stay, 

When Satan’s power assails me; 
And by His footsteps led, 
_ My path I safely tread, 
In spite of ills that threaten may, 
I walk with Jesus all the way. 


6 My walk is heavenward all the way, 
Await, my soul, the morrow, 
When thou shalt find release for aye 
From all thy sin and sorrow; 
All worldly pomp, begone, 
To heaven I now press on; 
For all the world I would not stay, 


My walk is heavenward all the way. 
H. A. Brorson,1734 
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2 Stood we alone in our own might, 3 And were the world with devils filled, 
Our striving would be losing; All watching to devour us, 
For us the one true Man doth fight, Our souls to fear we need not yield, - 
The Man of God’s own choosing. They cannot overpower us; 
Who is this chosen One? Their dreaded prince no more 
’Tis Jesus Christ, the Son, Can harm us as of yore; 
The Lord of hosts, ’tis He His rage we can endure; 
Who wins the victory For lo! his doom is sure, 
In every field of battle. A word shall overthrow him. 
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4 Still must they leave God’s word its 
might, 
For which no thanks they merit; 
Still is He with us in the fight, 

With His good gifts and Spirit. 
And should they, in the strife, 
Take kindred, goods, and life, 
We freely let them go, 
They profit not the foe; 

With us remains the kingdom. 

M. Luther, 1529 
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2 Other help than Thine we have not; 3 Keep us on Thy strength relying, 


Other help than Thine we crave not; In Thy name the foe defying; 

’Tis enough if we have this: Till Thy coming bring us peace. 
This from every ill secures us; O how sweet the thought, and cheer- 
Every blessing this ensures us; In the day of Thine appearing [ing, 

More than life Thy favor is. Trouble shall for ever cease. 


T. Kelly, ca. 1845 
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2 This I believe— yea, rather, 
In this I make my boast, 
That God is my dear Father, 
The friend who loves me most; 
And that, whate’er betide me, 
My Savior is at hand, 
Through stormy seas to guide me, 
And bring me safe to land. 


3 I build on this foundation,— 

That Jesus and His blood 

Alone are my salvation, 
The true eternal good: 

Without Him, all that pleases 
Is valueless on earth; 

The gifts I owe to Jesus 
Alone my love are worth. 


4 His Holy Spirit dwelleth 
Within my willing heart, 
Tames it when it rebelleth, 
And soothes the keenest smart: 
He crowns His work with blessing, 
And helpeth me to cry 
“My Father!’’ without ceasing, 
To Him who dwells on high. 


5 And when my soul is lying 

Weak, trembling, and oppressed, 

He pleads with groans and sighing 
That cannot be expressed; 

But God’s quick eye discerns them 
Although they give no sound, 

And into language turns them, 
H’en in the heart’s deep ground. 


6 To mine His Spirit speaketh 

Sweet words of soothing power, 

How God to him that seeketh 
For rest, hath rest in store: 

There God Himself prepareth 
My heritage and lot, 

And though my body weareth, 
My heaven shall fail me not. 
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7 Who clings with resolution 

To Him whom Satan hates, 

Must look for persecution 
Which never here abates; 

Reproaches, griefs and losses 
Rain fast upon his head, 

A thousand plagues and crosses 
Become his daily bread. 


8 All this I am prepared for, 
Yet am I not afraid; 
By Thee shall all be cared for, 
To whom my vows were paid: 
Though life and limb it cost me, 
And all the earthly store 


Which once so much engrossed me,— 


I love Thee all the more. 


9 Not fire, nor sword, nor thunder, 
Shall sever me from Thee; 
Though earth be rent asunder 

Thou’rt mine eternally: 
Not hunger, thirst, nor danger, 
Not pain, nor pinching want, 
Nor mighty princes’ anger, 
My fearless soul shall daunt. 


10 No angel, and no gladness, 
No throne, no pomp, nor show, 
No love, no hate, no sadness, 
No pain, no depth of woe, 
No scheme of man’s contrivance, 
Though it be great or small, 
Shall draw me from Thy guidance, 
Not one of these, nor all! 
11 My merry heart is springing, 
And knows not how to pine; 
Tis full of joy and singing, 
And radiancy divine; 
The sun whose smiles so cheer me 
Is Jesus Christ alone: 
To have Him always near me 
Is heaven itself begun. 
P. Gerhardt, 1656 
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to blot them from Thy book, Or who can stand be-fore Thee? 


2 Thy sovereign grace and boundless 3 Thou canst be merciful while just,— 


love, This is my hope’s foundation; 
Make Thee, O Lord, forgiving; On Thy redeeming grace I trust, 
My purest thoughts and deeds but Grant me, then, Thy salvation. 
prove Shielded by Thee, I stand secure; 
Sin in my heart is living: Thy word is firm, Thy promise sure, 
None guiltless in Thy sight appear; And I rely upon Thee. 


All who approach Thy throne must 
ear 
And humbly trust Thy mercy. 


Second Sunday in Dent ~ 


4 Like those who watch the midnight’s 5 Where’er the greatest sins abound, 


hour 
To hail the dawning morrow, 
I wait for Thee, I trust Thy power, 
Unmoved by doubt or sorrow. 
So let Thy Israel hope in Thee, 
And he shall find Thy merey free, 
And Thy redemption plenteous. 
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By grace they are exceeded; 
Thy helping hand is always found 
With aid where aid is needed; 
Thy hand, the only hand to save, 
Will rescue Israel from the grave, 
And pardon his transgression. 
M, Luther, 1523 


Ludv. M. Lindeman, 1812—87. 
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2 Still the weary, sick, and dying 
Need a brother’s, sister’s care, 
On Thy higher help relying, 
May we now their burden share, 
Bringing all our offerings meet, 
Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat. 


3 May each child of Thine be willing, 
Willing both in hand and heart, 
All the law of love fulfilling, 


Comfort ever to impart, 
Ever bringing offerings meet, 
Suppliant at Thy mercy-seat. 


4 Then shall sickness, sin, and sadness, 
To Thy healing power yield, 
Till the sick and sad, in gladness, 
Rescued, ransomed, cleansed, and 
One in Thee together meet, ([healed, 
Pardoned at Thy judgment-seat. 
G. Thring, 1866 
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Second Sunday in Lent 


2 Yet more from Thee I dare to claim, 4 Then be the world my foe or friend, 


Whose goodness is unbounded; Keep me to her a stranger, 
O let me ne’er be put to shame, Thy steadfast soldier to the end, 

My hope be ne’er confounded; Through pleasure and through dan- 
But e’en in death still find Thee true, ger; 

And in that hour, else lonely, From Thee alone comes such. high 

Trust Thee only, No works of ours obtain it, [grace, 

Not aught that I can do, Or can gain it; 
For such false trust I sore should rue. Our pride hath here no place, 


Tis Thy fr romi brace. 
3 O grant that from my very heart is ‘Thy free Dronuse we empiace 


My foes be all forgiven, 5 Help me, for I am weak; I fight, 
Forgive my sins and heal their smart, Yet scarce can battle longer; 

And grant new life from heaven; I cling but to Thy grace and might, 
Thy word, that blessed food, bestow, ’Tis Thou must make me stronger; 
Which best the soul can nourish; . When sore temptations are my lot, 
Make it flourish And tempests round me lower, 

Through all the storms of woe Break their power; 
That else my faith might overthrow. So through deliverance wrought, 


_ I know that Thou forsak’st me not! 
J. Agricola, 1529 
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2 Look upon me, Lord, I pray Thee, And who truly cleave to Thee. 
Let Thy Spirit dwell in mine; ||: Let me find Thee!:| 
Thou hastsoughtme, Thou hastbought He hath all things who hath 'fhee. 
Only Thee to know I pine. [me, 


:Let me find Thee!:|| 4 Earthly treasure, mirth and pleasure, 
Take my heart, and own me Thine! Glorious name, or golden hoard, 
: Are but weary, void and dreary, 


3 NaughtI ask for, naught I strive for, To the heart that longs for God. 
But Thy grace so rich and free; |: Let me find Thee!: | 
That Thou givest whom Thou lovest, I am Thine, O mighty Lord! 
f ee J. Neander, 1677 
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2 None shall ever be confounded, God will with such strength imbue 
Who in God will freely trust; them, - 
Though they be by woes sur rounded, Ne’er shall any foe subdue them. 


God’s a rock to all the just: 
Though you deem He hears you not, 4 Learn to mark God’s wondrous deal- 


Still your wants are ne’er forgot: ing 

Cry to Him when storms assail you, With the people that He loves; 

Let your courage never fail you. When His chastening hand they’re 
feeling, 

3 Callon God, knock, seek,implore Him, Then their faith the strongest proves: 
‘Tis the Christian’s noblest skill; God is nigh, and notes their tears, 
He who comes with faith before Him, Though He answers not, He hears; 

Meets with help and favor still: Pray bales faith, for though He try 
Who on God most firmly rest, yo 
Are the wisest and the best; No good thing can God deny yor 
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Second Sunday in Lent 
5 Ponder all God’s truth can teach you, 
Let His word your footsteps guide; 
Satan’s wiles shall never reach you, 
Though he draw the world aside: 
Lo! God’s truth is thy defense, 
Light, and hope, and confidence: 
Trust in God, He’ll not deceive you, 
Pray, and all your foes will leave you. 
J. Olearius, 1671 
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2 As Thou dost will, 5 When sorrows rise, be 
Lead Thou me still, My refuge lies 
That I may truly serve Thee. In Thy compassion tender; 
My God, I pray, Within Thine arm 
; Teach me Thy way, Can naught alarm; 
To my last day Keep me from harm, 
In Thy true faith preserve me. Be Thou my strong defender. 
3 Most heartily 6 I have Thy word, 
I trust in Thee, Christ Jesus, Lord, 
Thy mercy fails me never; Thou never wilt forsake me; 
Dear Lord, abide This will I plead 
My helper ‘tried, In time of need; 
Thou Crucified, O help with speed, 
From evil keep me ever. When troubles overtake me! 
4 Now henceforth must 7 Grant, Lord, we pray, 
I put my trust Thy grace each day, 
In Thee, O dearest Savior; That we, Shy law revering, 
Thy comfort choice, May live with Thee, 
Thy word and voice And happy be 
My heart rejoice, Eternally, 
Despite my ill behavior. Before Thy throne appearing. 


H. C. Sthen, ca, 1578 
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Third Sunday in Lent 
279 8,9,8,8, 9,8, 6, 6,4, 4, 4, 8. Ph. Nicolai, 1599. 
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Third Sunday in Lent 


Be Thou my pat - tern bright, . 
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2 Gentle Jesus! self-denying, 
And with Thy Father’s will complying, 
Yea, even unto death resigned; 
Let me e’er, Thy way pursuing, 
And pride and haughtiness subduing, 
Be guided by Thy gentle mind; 
Like Thee may I be mild 
And gentle as a child, 
Gentle Savior! 
O teach Thou me, that I may be 
Meek and obedient, like to Thee. 


3 Loving Jesus! Thou my treasure, 
Whose love to man no thought can measure, 
Conform me to Thine image bright; 
Send Thy Spirit, grace bestowing, 
That I, in every virtue growing, 
May ripen for the realms of light; 
O draw me after Thee, 
Forever Thine to be, 
Loving Savior! 
Thou givest rest to souls distressed, 
And all who learn of Thee are blest. 
J. van Lodenstein, 1676 
B. Crasselius, 1700 
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Third Sunday in Dent 
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2 Though he would bind forever 

Our lips with bands of hell, 

Yet Christ, sent to deliver, 
Can loose those bands full well, 
That e’en the dumb may raise 

His voice with joy and pleasure 

And sing in sweetest measure 
To God his thanks and praise. 


5 


3 O Jesus! my distresses 
To Thee are known full well, 
Thou seest how Satan presses 
My soul’s weak citadel; 
His aim is to control 
My members and my senses, 
With sin and with offenses 
He steals into my soul. 


4 Anon my tongue he bindeth, 
That God it shall not praise; 
Anon my eyes he blindeth, 
To hide the light of grace; 
Now he my ears doth close, 
To hinder me from hearing 
The gospel’s sound so cheering 
And soothing in my woes. 


5 To God I raise my crying, 

Before the mercy-seat, 

And on His word relying, 

I grace of Him entreat, 

That He for Jesus’ sake 
Would cleanse my soul and spirit 
Through Jesus’ biood and merit, 

And Satan’s power break. 


6 God, let not love of sinning 

Thy fear drive from my breast, 

Lest Satan, triumph winning, 
Be of my heart possessed; 
O let Thy chastening rod 

Each day give me direction, 

To seek Thy sure protection 
And tell Thy grace abroad. 


7 My heart must 'Thou have solely, 

My Savior and my God! 

Come, Jesus, take it wholly, 
And make it Thine abode! 
Mould it to Thy control, 

That I, Thy word receiving, 

May find, in Thee believing, 
Salvation for my soul. 


T. Kingo, r689 
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Third Sunday in Dent 


O wonder passing measure 
To faith’s enlightened eye! 
For slaves it was the pleasure 
Of their own Lord to die! 
The mighty God stoops from on high 
For me, lost, ruined creature, 
And deigns as man to die. 


3 My sins rise up to heaven,— 
And countless is their host; 
But Christ Himself hath given, 
And paid the mighty cost: 
Since then on Him my sins were laid, 
Of hell and all its torments, 
Iam no more afraid. 


4 Henceforth my heart shall bless 
Thee 
Whilst here its pulses move; 
Its songs of praise address Thee 
For all Thy dying love: 
Thy wrongs and last deep agony 
Shall be my meditation 
Till I am called to Thee. 


5 Lord, let Thy bitter passion 
My soul with strength inspire 
To flee with indignation 
All sinful, low desire: 
Ah! never would I, Lord, forget 
The greatness of that ransom 
Which paid my endless debt.) 


6 Should earthly griefs assail me, 
If need be, shame and scorn, 
Let patience never fail me 
To bear as Thou hast borne: 
Grant that the world I may forsake, 
And Thee for my example, 
Oh! may I daily take. 


7 Still let me do to others 
As Thou hast done to me, 
And look on all as brothers, 
Their willing servant be: 
O may I never seek my own, 
But help as Thou hast helped, 
With purest love alone. 


8 At length when & am bidden 

With all things here to part, 

The wounds in which I’m hidden 
Speak peace into my heart: 

Relying then upon Thy blood, 

O give me full assurance 

That I shall see my God. 
J. Gesenius, 1646 
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2 Though Satan’s wrath beset our path, 3-In all the strife of mortal life 


And worldly scorn assail us, - Our feet shall stand securely; 
While Thou art near we will not fear, Temptation’s hourshall loseits power, 
Thy strength shall never fail us: For Thou shalt guard us surely. 
Thy rod and staff shall keep us safe, O God, renew, with heavenly dew, 
And guide our steps forever; Our body, soul, and spirit, 
Nor shades of death, nor hell beneath, Until we stand at Thy right hand, 
Our souls from Thee shall sever. Through Jesus’ saving merit. 


J. Magdeburg, 1572, et al. 
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2 Fierce is our subtle foeman: For bright hope is uplifting 
The forces at his hand Faint hands and feeble knees, 
With woes that none can number To strive beneath Thy blessing 
Despoil the pleasant land; For greater things than these. 


All they who war against them, 
In strife so keen and long, 

Must in their Savior’s armor 
Be stronger than the strong. 


4 Lead on, O Love and Mercy, 
O Purity and Power, 
Lead on till peace eternal 
Shall close this battle-hour: 


3 So hast Thou wrought among us Till all who prayed and struggled 
The great things that we see: To set their brethren free, 
For things that are we thank Thee, In triumph meet to praise Thee, 
And for the things to be, Most Holy Trinity. 


301 S. J, Stone, 1889 - 
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2 On Him be thy reliance, 
If thou would’st prosper well: 
To make thy work enduring 
Thy mind on Him must dwell, 
God yieldeth naught to sorrow 
And self-tormenting care: 


Naught, naught with Him availeth, 


No power save that of prayer. 


3 Thy truth and grace, O Father, 

Behold and surely know, 

Both what is good and evil, 
For mortal man below: 

And whatsoe’er Thou choosest 
Thou dost, great God, fulfill, 

And into being bringest 
Whate’er is in Thy will. 


4 Thy way is ever open; 
Thou dost on naught depend; 
Thine act is only blessing, 
Thy path light without end. 
Thy work can no man hinder; 
Thy purpose none can stay, 
Since Thou to bless Thy children 
Through all dost make a way. 


5 In vain the powers of darkness 
Thy will, O God, oppose: 
High over all undoubting, 
Thy pleasure onward goes: 
Whate’er Thy will resolveth, 
Whate’er Thou dost intend, 
Its destined work performeth 
True to its aim and end. 


6 Then hope, my feeble spirit, 

And be thou undismayed: 

God helps in every trial, 
And makes thee unafraid. 

Await God's time with pleasure, 
Then shall thine eyes behold 

The sun of joy and gladness 
His brightest beams unfold. 


7 Arise, arise! thy sadness, 
Thy cares send far away; 
Away each thought afflicting 

That on the heart doth prey. 


fourth Sunday in Dent 


Not in thy hands the guidance 
Of all events doth dwell; 

“God on His throne o’erruleth, 
He guideth all things well. 


8 Leave all to His direction: 

In wisdom He doth reign: 
Thy wonder far exceeding, 

He will His course maintain: 
So He as Him beseemeth 

His wonder-working skill, 
Shall put away the sorrows, 

That now thy spirit fill. 


9 Awhile His consolation 
He will to thee deny, 
And seem as though in spirit 
He far from thee would fly; 
Awhile distress and anguish 
Shall compass thee around, 
Nor to thy supplication 
An answering voice be found, 


10 But if thou ne’er forsake Him, 


Thou shalt deliverance find; 
Behold all unexpected, 
He will thy soul unbind. 
He from thy heavy burden 
Will soon thy heart set free: 
Yea, from that weight no evil 
Hath yet befallen thee. 


11 Thou child of truth, how blesséd! 


A conqueror soon shalt be, 
With songs of glad thanksgiving 
A crown awaiteth thee. 
To thee the palm triumphal 
By God’s own hand is giv’n, 
Thine, to His name who saved thee, 
To sing the songs of heaven. 


12 Give, Lord, this consummation 


To all our heart’s distress, 

Our hands, our feet, O strengthen, 
In death our spirits bless. 

Thy truth and Thy protection 
Forevermore we pray: 

With these in heavenly glory 
Shall end our certain way. 
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2 Open now the crystal fountain,’ 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, | 


Whencethe healing streams do flow; Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar Death of death and hell’s destruction, 
Lead me all my journey through: Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
|: Strong Deliverer, : || |:Songs of praises: | 
Be Thou stillmy strength and shield. I will ever give to Thee. 
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2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide. 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 


4 O spread Thy sheltering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father’s loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace! 


5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore; 
And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 


And portion evermore. 
P. Doddridge, 1737, et al. 
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2 O Fount of grace redeeming, 
O River ever streaming 
From Jesus’ holy side: . 
Come Thou, Thyself bestowing 
On thirsting souls, and flowing 
Till all their wants are satisfied. 


3 Jesus, this feast receiving, 
Thy word of truth believing, 
We Thee unseen adore: 
Grant, when our race is ended, 
That we, to heaven ascended, 
May see Thy glory ever more. 
Anon , Latin, 1664 
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s Savior of infants, ee didst rest, 
Helpless, upon Thy mother’s breast; 
Savior of children, Thou didst play, 
And grow beside her, day by day. 
All human life to soothe and save, 
Up from the cradle to the the grave. 


3 Savior, as low as Thou didst bend 
From heaven to be the sinner’s friend, 
So high our nature lift with Thine, 
Till human things become divine. 
And Thy eternal love once more 
God’s image to the soul restore. 


4 And when we cling too close to earth, 

Forgetful of our heavenly birth, 
And for the love of its poor dross, 
Despise Thy crown or shun Thy cross. 
O let this festal day reprove 
Such wrong to Thine incarnate love. 

J. S. B. Monsell, 1857 
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2 Nearer my Father’s house, 
Where many mansions be; 
Nearer today the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 


3 Nearer the bound of life 
Where burdens are laid down; 
Nearer to leave the heavy cross; 
Nearer to gain the crown. 


4 But, lying dark between, 
Winding down through the night, 
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There rolls the silent, unknown stream 
That leads at last to light. 


5 Ev’n now, perchance, my feet 
Are slipping on the brink, 
And I, to-day, am nearer home,— 
Nearer than now I think. 


6 Jesus, perfect my trust; 
Strengthen my spirit’s faith; 
Nor let me stand, at last, alone 

Upon the shore of death. 
Phoebe Cary, 1852 
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2 Were all the sages here below 
All human wisdom showing, 
The mystery of Christ to know 
Were far beyond their knowing; 
For full of grace and truth is He; 
O may He be 
Our comfort in our dying! 


3 Inspired of God the prophets spake, 
And faithful proved their saying, 
That Christ the bonds of sin doth break, 
Deliverance conveying 
To all by Satan’s wiles enslaved; 
All shall be saved 
Who trust in Him, believing. 


4 O Root of Jesse, David’s Son, 
And Jacob’s Star of heaven! 
Thou art the Christ, the blessed One; 
Thy name all praise be given: 
By grace Thou hast redeemed us all 
From Adam’s fall, 
And Thou wilt guide and tend us. 


5 O could I speak in every tongue, 
The Scripture’s deep expounding, 
Were in my mouth the angels’ song 
That through high heaven is sounding, 
I on my knees would humbly fall, 
On Jesus call, 
F And worship Him forever! 


6 My sins are countless as the sands, 
My crimes, O God, are crying, 
Deliver me from sin’s dread bands 
And save me, Lord, when dying; 
O let me not, for evil past, 
Be lost at last, 
Grant me Thy grace, I pray Thee! 
Anon., H, Thomissén, 1569 
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2 Behold! the world’s Creator wears 
The form and fashion of our frame; 
Our very flesh our Maker shares, 
To save a fallen world He came. 


w 


For this how wondrously He wrought! 
A maiden, in her lowly place, 
Became, in ways beyond all thought, 
The chosen vessel of His grace. 


4 She bowed her to the angel’s word, 
Declaring what the Father willed, 
And suddenly the promised Lord 
That pure and hallowed temple filled. 


on 


He shrank not from the oxen’s stall, 
He lay within the manger bed, 

And He whose bounty feedeth all 
At Mary’s breast Himself was fed. 


lor) 


And while the angels in the sky 

Sang praise above the silent field, 

To shepherds poor the Lord most high, u 
The one great Shepherd, was revealed. 
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All glory for this blessed morn 
To God the Father ever be; 
All praise to Thee, O Virgin-born, 
All praise, O Holy Ghost, to Thee. 
C, Sedulius, 5th Century 
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2 When once Thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine: 
Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine. 


3 O Jesus, light of all below! 
Thou Fount of life and fire! 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 
All that we can desire,— 


4 May every heart confess Thy name, 
And ever Thee adore; 
And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 


5 Thee may our tongues forever bless; 
Thee may we love alone: 
And ever in our lives express 
The image of Thine own. 
Bernard of Clairvaux, d. 1153 
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2 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 4 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die! , Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh: 
O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin The Father on His sapphire throne 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. Expects His own anointed Son. 

3 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 5 Ride on, ride in on in majesty! 
The angel armies of the sky In lowly pomp ride on to die; 
Look down with sad and wondering Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 

eyes, Then take, O God, Thy power and 

To see the approaching Sacrifice. reign. 


H. H. Milman, 1827 
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2 We would see Jesus, the great rock foundation 
- Whereon our feet were set by sovereign grace: 
Nor life nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us, if we see His face. 


3 We would see Jesus: other lights are paling, 
Which for long years we have rejoiced to see; 

The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing; 
We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee. 


4 We would see Jesus; yet the spirit lingers 
Round the dear objects it has loved so long, 
And earth from earth can scarce unclasp its fingers; 
Our love to Thee makes not this love less strong. 


5 We would see Jesus: sense is all too binding, 

And heaven appears too dim, too far away; 
We would see Thee, Thyself our hearts reminding 
What Thou hast suffered, our great debt to pay. 


6 We would see Jesus: this is all we’re needing; 
Strength, joy, and willingness come with the sight; 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading; 
Then welcome day, and farewell mortal night! 
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2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit Thee we would be always blessing, 


rie: 


Into every troubled breast! Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Let us all in Thee inherit, Pray, andpraise Thee without ceasing, 
Let us find Thy promised rest. Glory in Thy perfect love. 


Take away the love of sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be; 

End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


4 Finish, then, Thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in Thee, 


3 Come, almighty to deliver, Changed from glory into glory, 
Let us all Thy life receive; Till in heaven we take our place, 
Graciously return, and never, Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Never more Thy temples leave! Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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3 Yes! ’tis the cross that breaks the rod 
And chain of condemnation, 
And makes a league ’twixt man and 
For our entire salvation. [God, 
O praise the Father, praise the Son, 
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2 O wondrous love, which God most 
high 
Towards man.was pleased to cher- 
His sinless Son He gave to die, [ish! 
That sinners might not perish. 


Our sins’s pollution to remove, 
His blood was asked and given; 

So mighty was the Saviors’s love, 
So vast the wrath of heaven. 
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The Lamb for sinners given, 
And Holy Ghost, through whom alone 
Our hearts are raised to heaven. 
C. Coffin, 1736 
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2 Should some lust or sharp temptation 
Prove too strong for flesh and blood, 
Lo! I think upon Thy passion, 
And the breach is soon made good: 
Or should Satan press me hard, 
Thinking I am off my guard, 
Christ, I say, for me was wounded, 
And the tempter flees confounded. 


3 If the world my heart entices 
On the broad and easy road, 
And doth by its gay devices 
Silence every thought of God, 
When the heavy load I see 
Which, dear Lord, was laid on Thee, 
I can still each wild emotion, 
Calm and blest in my devotion. 


4 Yes, whate’er may pain or grieve me, 

Thy dear wounds can make me whole; 

When my heart sinks, they revive me, 
Life pours in upon my soul: 

May Thy comfort render sweet 

Every bitter cup I meet; 

Thou who by Thy death and passion 

Hast procured my soul’s salvation. 


Lord, on Thee alone I stay me, 
Safely hide beneath Thy wing; 
Death can neither hurt nor slay me, 
Thy death took away his sting: 
That I may in Thee have part, 
Comfort, strengthen, heal my heart; 
Light, and life, and love bestowing, 
All from Thy free mercy flowing. 


cr 


Well of life, if Thou art nigh me, 
Springing deep within my heart, 

When the last dread hour shall try me, 
I can feel no inward smart: 

If I hide myself in Thee, 

_ Not a foe can injure me; 

He shall overcome who hideth 

In Thy wounds, and there abideth. 


J. Heerman, after Bernard of Clairvaux, 1644 
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1 On my heart imprint Thine image, 

Blessed Jesus, King of grace, 

That life’s riches, cares, and pleasures, 
Have no power Thee to efface; 

This the superseription be: 

Jesus, crucified for me, 

Is my life, my hope’s foundation, 

And my glory and salvation. 

T. Kingo, 1689 
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2 Wondrous woes that brought salva- Only safe beneath His keeping, 
7 tLom! Thou in Him hast sure relief: 
Wondrous grace to sinners shown! To the cross He came to bless thee; 
Heaven is wrapt in contemplation Let His love, my soul, possess thee! 
Of His love, whom men disown! 
O my soul! wilt thou disown Him? 4 Lord! each thought and inclination, 
Wilt not thou, my heart, enthrone All my heart and will inspire, 
Him? That my soul, Thy new creation, 
Thee may serve with pure desire; 
3 Who but He can bless thy weeping? Daily Thy great love reviewing, 
Who but He can soothe thy grief? Daily thus my sins subduing} 
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2 Who was the guilty? Who brought this upon Thee? 
Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath undone Thee! 
Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied Thee: 
I crucified Thee. 


3 Lo, the good Shepherd for the sheep is offered; 
The slave hath sinnéd, and the Son hath suffered; 
For man’s atonement, while he nothing heedeth, 

God intercedeth. 


4 For me, kind Jesus, was Thy incarnation, 
Thy mortal sorrow, and Thy life’s oblation; 
Thy death of anguish and Thy bitter passion, 

For my salvation. 


_5 Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay Thee, 
I do adore Thee, and will ever pray Thee: 
Think on Thy pity and Thy love unswerving, 


Not my deserving. 
J. Heermann, 1630 


319 


Che Church Wear 


301. 3,738,788, 7,887 German, 14th Century 
oy 
2 aie pulses =: a eer = a 
fea = 
ae @ o 7 ar 
Aa Rab \ aa BT phan if -F teaca, 


A Lamb goes un - com-plain-ing A th, The guilt e all men bear - ing; 


gn) qt re 
ieee =a 


| 
Cd 
e 
Ae 
a gfe ae 
- AES TST, 4 @ g 
& ° o 
fers | 
Lad - en with all the sins of earth, None else theburden shar - ing} 
J 


reg ced 


oe 


ae == fa 

eS fe i p= == Hs ; ee 
ore meee : a2 
SSS SS ee 


Goes pa-tient on, grows weak and ieee To slaughter led without complaint, 
| 


| | | Le 
- ¢@ | J + 6 
a2 Pee ee 


Tre 1 
Free 
IT} 9e_ 


“Tell 
rr 
Tee) | 

well 
aq 

a 

+s 
HN 
nH 


4 


~$ 


eo 

ja_ 

ee 
ip: 


Ch 


= : Sere = = 
= SiS Sere 4 
= ee = 


Fost ¢. [fpf 
a ae hi life to of - fer; Bears shame, and stripes, and wounds and death, 
fail geen dl | | | 4 | 
——— see. : | 
a=] aS F 


eR a oo 


An-guish and mock-er - y, and saith,‘‘Will-ing all this I  suf- fer.” 


eae: 
Se ee eee ee ae 
a eee, ima 


wv 


320 


Dent and Passion Wieek 


\ 


2 That Lamb is Lord of death and life, 
’ God over all forever; 
The Father’s Son, whom to that strife 
Love doth for us deliver! 
O mighty Love! what hast Thou done! 
The Father offers up His Son — 
The Son content descendeth! 
O Love, O Love! how strong art Thou! 
In shroud and grave Thou lay’st Him 
low 
Whoseword the mountains rendeth! 


Its steadfast current ceaselessly 

In praise to Thee outpouring; 
And all the good Thou dost to me 
I’ll treasure in my memory, 

Deep in my heart’s depths storing! 
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Shrine of my heart, give larger space 
For wealth that passeth measure! 
Thou must become a royal place 
For all-excelling treasure. 
Away, world, with thy golden hoard, 
And all the glories in thee stored, 
My treasure is in heaven: 
For I have found true riches now; 
My treasure, Christ, my Lord art Thou 
Thy blood so freely given! 


_3 Himonthecross, O Love, Thou lay’st, 
Fast to that torture nailing, 
Him as aspotless Lamb Thou slay’st; 
His heart and flesh are failing — 
The body with that crimson flood, 
That precious tide of noble blood, 
The heart with anguish breaking! 
O Lamb! what shall I render Thee 
For all Thy tender love to me, 
Or what return be making? 


4 


This treasure ever I employ, 
This ever aid shall yield me: 
In sorrow it shall be my joy, 
In conflict it shall shield me. 
In joy, the music of my feast; 
And when all else has lost its zest, 


4 My lifelong days would I still Thee 
Be steadfastly beholding; 
Thee ever, as Thou ever me, 
With loving arms enfolding. 


And when my heart grows faint and 


ehill, 
My heart’s undying light, O still 
Abide unchanged before me! 
Myself Thy heritage I sign, 
Ransomed to be forever Thine, 
My only hope and glory. 


5 I of Thy majesty and grace 
Would night and day be singing; 
A sacrifice of joy and praise 
Myself to Thee still bringing. 
My stream of life shall flow to Thee 


This manna still shall feed me; 
In thirst my drink, in want my food, 
My company in solitude, 
- To comfort and to lead me! 


8 And when I enter on Thy joys, 
With Thee Thy kingdom sharing, 
Thyself my robe of triumph, Lord, 
Thy blood my right declaring, 
Shall place upon my head the crown, 
Shall lead me to the Father’s throne, 
And raiment fit provide me; 
Till I, by Him to Thee betrothed, 
By Thee in bridal costume clothed, 
Stand as a bride beside Thee! | 
P. Gerhardt 1648 
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2 David once, with heart afflicted, 


for) 


Crossed the Kedron’s narrow strand, 
Clouds of gloom and grief about him 
When an exile from his land. 
But, O Jesus, blacker now 
Bends the cloud above Thy brow, 
Hasting to death’s dreary portals 
For the shame and sin of mortals. 


See how, anguish-struck, He falleth’ 
Prostrate, and with struggling breath, 

Three times on His God He ecalleth, 
Praying that the bitter death 

And the cup of doom may go, 

Still He cries, in all His woe: 

**Not My will, but Thine, O Father!’’ 

And the angels round Him gather. 


See how, in that hour of darkness, 
Battling with the evil power, 
Agonies untold assail Him, 
On His soul the arrows shower; 
All the garden flowers are wet 
With the drops of bloody sweat, 
From His anguished frame distilling— 
World’s redemption thus fulfilling! 


But, O flowers, so sadly watered 
By this pure and precious dew, 
In some blessed hour your blossoms 
’Neath the olive-shadows grew! 
Eden’s garden did not bear 
Aught that can with you compare, 
For the blood, thus freely given, 
Makes my soul the heir of heaven. 


When as flowers themselves I wither. 
When I droop and fade like grass 

When the life-streams through my pulses 
Dull and ever duller pass, 

When at last they cease to roll 

Then, to cheer my sinking soul, 

Grace of Jesus, be Thou given— 


Source of triumph! pledge of heaven! 
Thomas Wingo, 1689. 
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2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, There for sinners Thou art pleading, 
All our sins on Thee were laid; There Thou dost our place prepare, 
By almighty love anointed, Ever for us interceding, 3 
Thou hast full atonement made. - Till in glory we appear. ‘ 
All Thy people eerie forgiven, 4 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 
Through the virtue of Thy blood: Thou art worthy to receive; 
Opened is the gate of heaven; Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Peace is made ’twixt man and God. Meet it is for us to give. 
3 Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory, Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 
There for ever to abide! Bring your sweetest, noblest lays, 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, Help to sing our Savior’s merits, 
Seated at Thy Father’s side: Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 


J. Bakewall, 1757 
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2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 
View the Lord of life arraigned; 
O the wormwood and the gall! 
O the pangs His soul sustained! 
Shun not suffering, shame or loss, 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 


3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb, 
There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
God’s own sacrifice complete; 
“Tt is finished,’’ hear the cry, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 


4 Early hasten to the tomb 
Where they laid His breathless clay; 
All is solitude and gloom, 
Who hath taken Him away? 
Christ is risen! He meets our eyes. 
Savior, teach us so to rise. 


J. Montgomery, 182 
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2 By Thy helpless infant years, 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness; 

By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter’s power; 
Turn, O turn a favoring eye, 
Hear our solemn litany! 


3 By Thine hour of dire despair; 
By Thine agony of prayer; 
By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn; 
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By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O’er the dreadful sacrifice; 

Listen to our humble ery, 

Hear our solemn litany! 


By Thy deep expiring groan 
By the sad sepulchral stone; 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God; 
O from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty, re-ascended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the ery, 
Hear our solemn litany! 
Sir Robert Grant, 1815 
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count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ, my God: 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 


3 See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 Were the whois realm of nature mine, 
That were a tribute far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


I. Watts, 1707 
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2 Jesus, open me the gate, Jesus, clad in purple raiment, 
That the robber entered, For my evil making payment: 
Who in. that most lost estate. Let not all Thy woe and pain, 
Wholly on Thee ventured. Let not Calvary, be in vain! 
Thon whore wounds oni everpleading, 4 When I cross death’s bitter sea, 

= aie sii Cae ae ig And its waves roll higher, 
Tosa Ste ica tear Hee Help the more forsaking me, 
‘ As the storm draws nigher: 
3 Jesus, crowned with thorns for me, Jesus, leave me not to languish, 
Scourged for my transgression! Helpless, hopeless, full of anguish. 
Witnessing, through agony, Tell me, ‘‘Verily, I say, 
That Thy good confession; Thou shalt be with Me today.”’ 


Theoctistus of the Studium, ca. 890 
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2 O very Man, and very God, 
Who hast redeemed us with Thy blood; 
From death eternal set us free, 
And make us one with God in Thee. 


3 From sin and shame defend us still, 
And work in us Thy steadfast will, 
The cross with patience to sustain, 
And bravely bear its utmost pain. 


4 In Thee we trust, in Thee alone; 
For Thou forsakest not Thine own; 
To all the meek Thy strength is given, 
Who by Thy cross ascend to heaven. 
C. Vischer, 1597 
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2 Look on His head, that bleeding he 


With crown of thorns surrounded; 
Look on His sacred hands and feet, 

Which piercing nails havewounded; 
See every limb with scourges rent; 


On Him, the just, the innocent, 
What malice hath abounded! 


’Tis not alone those tender limbs 
With so much pain are aching; 
For the ingratitude of man 
His heart within is breaking. 
O fearful was the chastisement 
The Son of Mary underwent, 
The place of sinners taking, 


No man has any sorrow borne 
Like unto that affliction, 

When Jesus for our sake endured 
His people’s contradiction; 
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Beyond imagination were 


The sufferings He willed to bear 
In that dread crucifixion. 
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5 Now mark, O man, and ponder well 
Sin’s awful condemnation. 
For whom were all those wounds en- 
To purchase thy salvation. [dured? 
Had Jesus never bled and died, 
Then what could thee and all betide 
But fiery reprobation? 


6 Flee, ther efore, sinner, flee from sin 

And Satan’s wiles ensnaring; 

Flee from those everlasting flames 
For evil ones preparing. 

O thank thy Savior, and entreat 

To rest hereafter at His feet, 
The life eternal sharing. 

Anon., Latin, 1678 
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2 I am not worthy to be thought Thy child, 
Nor sit the last and lowest at Thy board; 
Too long a wanderer, and too oft beguiled, 
I only ask one reconciling word. 


3 One word from Thee, my Lord, one smile, one look, 
And I could face the cold, rough world again; 
And with that treasure in my heart could brook 
The wrath of devils and the scorn of men. 
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4 And is not mercy Thy prerogative — 
Free mercy, boundless, fathomless, divine? 
Me, Lord, the chief of sinners, me forgive, 
And Thine the greater glory, only Thine. 


5 I hear Thy voice; Thou bidst me come and rest: 
I come, I kneel, I clasp Thy piercéd feet: 
Thou bid’st me take my place, a welcome guest 
Among Thy saints, and of Thy banquet eat. 


6 My praise can only breathe itself in prayer. 
My prayer can only lose itself in Thee; 
Dwell Thou for ever in my heart, and there, 


Lord, let me sup with Thee; sup Thou with me. 
E. H. Bickersteth, 1872 
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Of all wonders that can thrill thee, 
And with adoration fill thee, 

What than this can greater be, 
That Himself to thee He giveth? 
He that eateth ever liveth, 

For the Bread of life is He. 


Fill thy lips to overflowing 

With sweet praise, His mercy showing 
Who this heavenly table spread: 

On this day so glad and holy, 

To each longing spirit lowly 
Giveth He the living bread. 


Here the King hath spread His table 

Whereon eyes of faith are able 
Christ our Passover to trace: 

Shadows of the law are going, 

Light and life and truth inflowing, 
Night to day is giving place. 
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5 Lo, this blessed food descending 
Heavenly love is hither sending, 
Hungry lips on earth to feed: 
So the paschal lamb was given, 
So the manna came from heayen, 
Isaac was His type indeed. 


6 O good Shepherd, bread life-giving, 
Us, Thy grace and life receiving, 
Feed and shelter evermore; 
Thou on earth cur weakness guiding, 
We in heaven with Thee abiding 
With all saints will Thee adore. 
Thomas Aquinas, ca, 1260 ' 
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2 Before the ees scene began, 
He took the bread, and blessed, and brake; 
What love through all His actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace He spake! 


3 ‘‘This is my body, broke for sin; 
Receive and eat the living food:’’ 
Then took the cup and blessed che wine; 
‘OTis the new covenant in my blood.’’ 


4 ‘Do this,’’ He said, ‘till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend 
Meet at my table and record 
The love of your departed Lord.’’ 


5 Jesus, Thy feast we celebrate; 
We show Thy death, we sing Thy name, 
Till Thou return, and we shall eat 


The marriage supper of the Lamb. 
I, Watts, 1709 
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Good Friday 


2 The Lord of love, on Calvary, 3 The Lord of love, the Lord of might, 
A meek and suffering stranger, The King of all created, 
Upraised to heaven His languid eye Shall back return to claim His right, 
In nature’s hour of danger; ; On clouds of glory seated; 
For us He bore the weight of woe, With trumpet-sound and angel-song, 
For us He gave His blood to flow, And Hallelujahs loud and long, 
And met His Father’s anger. O’er death and hell defeated! 


H. Heber, publ. 1827 


Arr. from C. Tye, 1553 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 


3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 


4 H’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I’ll sing Thy power to save, 
When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 
W. Cowper, 1771 
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2 I see Thy strength and vigor 
All fading in the strife, 
And death with cruel rigor 
Bereaving Thee of life; 

O agony of dying! 
O love to sinners free! 
Jesus, all grace supplying, 
O turn Thy face on me. 


7 6: .St H. L. Hassler, 1601 
bes W a ad aes ie, 
eS 
ae = Se ma fe Laces = 
tery) ple ie get A Vs 
sa - cred Head, now wound-ed, With grief and shame weighed down, 
= | fea 2 gel ey | es 
J oe. 2 a fF2a— te [% =e ee: t ee | 
: $= 
ges e See SS = a 
: a |_| as Seale — 
ve ae = 5 [ « f <a BE =] 
3. —_§ — g at —+ @ 
se 9 s— = D> fd - | 9 an -* 
eo raat ft: 
scorn-ful - ly sur- round- ed 
| | | Cr wee 
Se Orne nore ; ey Soe 
: @ r) 2 [? fF ~~ 
sesoriar as aa re 
je ee 
= ae . —— =: 
Wa 2 a, a) =» ae £ Cz Fearne | 
PE Ibs | joaP Ina Tae Rea ae mn 
O  sa-cred Head, what glo - ry, What bliss, till now was Thine! 
| | | 
ewe a aes 
21 jis yy) le 
= eee 
fel an tt ae eee Sa 
| ches | | 4 | on 
fete Eeereer pecs «A aes me 2s 
ep tte 
Rao un thd [ity ve) dit 
Yet, thoughde-spised and go - ry, I joy to call Thee mine. 
/ | | 
ee alae Ae Aner SN ei gael re 
ee = 722 #5 |e f [+ > . 
E fees Se aos i: 
Ww 


3 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners’ gain: 

Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain: 

Lo, here I fall, my Savior! 
?Tis I deserve Thy place; 

Look on me with Thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 
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O make me Thine forever; 
And should I fainting be, 


4 In this Thy bitter passion, 
Good Shepherd, think of me 


With Thy most sweet compassion, 


Unworthy though I be: 
Beneath Thy cross abiding 
Forever would I rest, 
In Thy dear love confiding, 
And with Thy presence blest. 


5 The joy can ne’er be spoken, 

Above all joys beside, 

When in Thy body broken . 
I thus with safety hide: 

My Lord of Life, desiring 
Thy glory now to see, 

Beside the cross expiring, 
I’d breathe my soul to Thee. 


6 What language shall I borrow 
Yo thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 
‘Thy pity without end? 
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Lord, let me never, never, 


Outlive my love to Thee. 


7 And when I am departing, 
O part not Thou from me; 
When mortal pangs are darting, 


Come, Lord, and set me free: 


And when my heart must languish 


Amidst the final throe, 


Release me from mine anguish, 
By Thine own pain and woe. 


8 Be near me when I’m dying, 
O show Thy cross to me; 


And to my succor flying, 


Come, Lord, and set me free: 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 
From Jesus shall not move; 

For he who'dies believing, 
Dies safely, through Thy love. 


Ascribed to Bernard of Clairvaux (1091-1153) 
P. Gerhardt,_1658 


Ludy. M. Lindeman, 
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2 Mark the sacrifice appointed! 
See who bears the awful load; 


_Tis the Word, the Lord’s Anointed, 


Son of Man, and Son of God! 


3 Here we have a firm foundation; 
Here the refuge of the lost: 


aati 


Christ the Rock of our salvation: 
His the name of which we boast. 


4 Lamb of God for sinners wounded! 


‘ Sacrifice to cancel guilt! 
None shall ever be confounded 
Who on Thee their hope have built. 
T. Kelly, 1804 
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2 Alas! my Savior, who could dare 
Bid Thee such bitter anguish bear? 
What evil heart ill-treat Thee thus? 
For Thou art good, hast wrongéd none, 
As we and ours too oft have done; 
Thou hast not sinned, dear Lord, like us. 


3 My grievous sins, that number more 
Than yonder sands upon the shore, 
Have brought to pass this agony: 
’Tis I have caused the floods of woe, 
That now Thy soul in death o’erflow, 
And those sad hearts that watch by Thee 
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4 "Tis I to whom these pains belong; 
*Tis E should suffer for my wrong, 
Bound hand and foot in heavy chains: 
' Thy scourge, Thy fetters, whatsoe’er 
Thou bearest, ’tis my soul should bear, 
For I have well deserved such pains. 


Lord, from Thy sorrows I will learn 
How fiercely wrath divine doth burn, 
How terribly its thunders roll; 
How sorely this our loving God 
Can smite with His avenging rod; 
How deep His floods o’erwhelm the soul. 


And I will nail me to Thy cross, 
And learn to count all things but dross, 
Wherein the flesh doth pleasure take; 
Whate’er is hateful in Thine eyes, 
With all the strength that in me lies, 
Will I cast from me and forsake. 
7 Thy heavy groans, Thy bitter sighs, 
The tears that from Thy dying eyes 
Were shed when Thou wast sore oppressed, 
Shall be with me, when at the last 
Myself on Thee I wholly cast, 
And enter with Thee into rest. 
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P, Gerhardt, 1648 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 
He groaned upon the tree? While His dear cross appears; 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! Dissolve my heart in thankfulness! 
And love beyond degree! $ And melt my eyes to tears. 
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
And shut his glories in, The debt of love I owe. 
When God, the mighty Maker, died Here, Lord, I give myself away: 
Wor man,the creature’s sin! ’Tis all that I can do. ; 
: : I. Watts 1707 
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* 2 O what cruel provocations, 
Scourges of the tongue and rod, 
Spitting, shame, and accusations, 
Hast Thou borne, Thou Son of God! 
To redeem my soul from evil, 
And the bondage of the devil, 
Thousand, thousand thanks to Thee! 
Blessed Jesus! ever be. 
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3 Thou didst let Thyself be beaten, 

To deliver me from pain; 

Falsely charged, and sorely smitten, 
That Thy loss might be my gain. 

Thou hast suffered crucifixion 

For my comfort in affliction: 
Thousand, thousand thanks to Thee, 
Blessed Jesus! ever be. 
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4 For my proud and haughty spirit, 5 From the heart, I thank Thee, Jesus, ‘ 


Thy humiliation paid; For the vast, stupendous load, 
For my death Thy death and merit Which Thou bearest to release us ° 
Have a full atonement made: From the dreadful wrath of God: 
Thy reproaches and dishonor , For Thy cruel death and passion, 
All have tended to my honor: Agony and sore temptation, 
Thousand, thousand thanks to Thee, For Thy sharp and bitter pain, 
Blessed Jesus! ever be. Thanks forever, Lord, Amen. 
E. C. Homburg, 1659 
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2 Who upon that atte gazing, 
Bowed in sorrow so amazing; 
» Would not with His mother mourn? 
Twas our sins brought Him from heaven; 


These the cruel nails had driven; 
.All His griefs for us were borne. 
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3 When no eye its pity gave us, 
When there was no arm to save us, 
He His love and power displayed; 
By His stripes He wrought our healing; 
By His death, our life revealing, 
He for us the ransom paid. 


4 Jesus, may Thy love constrain us 
That from sin we may refrain us, 
In Thy griefs may deeply grieve. 
Thee our best affections giving, 
To Thy glory ever living, 
May we in Thy glory live. 
After Stabat mater. H. Mills, 1845. 
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2 Upon the cross of Jesus, 

Mine eye at times can see 

The very dying form of One 
Who suffered there for me. 

And from my smitten heart with tears, 
These wonders I confess,— 

The wonder of His glorious love, 
And my own worthlessness. 


3 I take, O cross, thy shadow 
For my abiding-place; 
I ask no other sunshine than 
The sunshine of His face; 
Content to let the world go by, 
To know no gain or loss, 
My sinful self my only shame, ~ 
My glory all the cross. 
Elizabeth C. Clephane, 1872 
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2 O sinful man, 
It was the ban 
Of death on thee that brought Him 
Down to suffer for thy sins, 
And such woe hath wrought Him. 


3 Behold thy Lord, 
The Lamb of God, 
Blood-sprinkled lies before thee, 
Pouring out His life that He 
May to life restore thee. 


4 O Ground of faith, 
Laid low in death! 
Sweet lips now silent sleeping! 
Surely all that live must mourn 
Here with bitter weeping. 


5 Yea, blest is he 
Whose heart shall be 
Fixed here, and apprehendeth 
Why the Lord of glory thus 
To the grave descendeth. 


6 O Jesus blest! 
My help and rest! 
‘With tears I pray—Lord, hear me; 
Make me love hee to the last, 
In the grave be near me! 
J. Rist, 1641 
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2 Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before His cross to lie, 
While we see divine compassion 
Beaming in His gracious eye. 


3 For Thy sorrows we adore Thee, 
Forthepains that wrought our peace; 
Gracious Savior! we implore Thee, 
In our souls Thy love increase! 


4 Here we feel our sins forgiven, 
While upon the Lamb we gaze; 
And our thoughts are all of heaven, 
And our lips o’erflow with praise. 


5 Lord, in loving contemplation, 
Fix our hearts and eyes on Thee, 
Till we taste Thy full salvation, 
And Thine unveiled glory see. 
W. Shirley, 1770 
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2 The powers of death have done their worst, 
But Christ their legion hath dispersed: 
Let shouts of holy joy outburst. 
Hallelujah! 


3 The three sad days have quickly sped; 
He rises glorious from the dead: 
All glory to our risen Head! 
Hallelujah! 


4 He closed the yawning gates of hell; 
The bars from heaven’s high portals fell; 
Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell. 
Hallelujah! 


5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death’s dread sting Thy servants free, 
That we may live and sing to Thee, 

Hallelujah! 
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Anon., Latin, 1753 
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2 Thanksto Thee, O Christ victorious! 
Thanks to Thee, O Lord of life! 

Death hath now no power o’er us, 
Thou hast conquered in the strife; 

Thanks because Thou didst arise, 

And hast opened Paradise! 

None can fully sing the glory 

Of the resurrection story. 


For my heart finds consolation, 

And my fainting soul grows brave, 
When I stand in contemplation 

At Thy dark and dismal grave; 
When I see where Thou didst’sleep 
In death’s dungeon dark and deep, 
Yet didst break all bands asunder, 
Must I not rejoice and wonder? 


Though I be by sin o’ertaken, 
Though I lie in helplessness, 

Though I be by friends forsaken, 
And must suffer sore distress, 

Though I be despised, contemned, 

And by all the world condemned, 

Though the dark grave yawn before 

me, 
Yet the light of hope shines o’er me. 


Thou hast died for my transgression, 
All my sins on Thee were laid; 
Thou hast won for me salvation, 
On the cross my debt was paid; 
From the grave I shall arise, 
And shall meet Thee in the skies; 
Death itself is transitory, 
I shall lift my head in glory. 


5 Satan’s arrows all lie broken, 
Death and hell have met their doom; 
Christ, Thy rising is the token: 
Thou hast triumphed o’er the tomb; 


Thou hast buried all my woe, 
And my cup doth overflow; 

By Thy resurrection glorious 

I shall wave my palms victorious. 


As the Son of God I know Thee, 
For I see Thy sovereign power; 

Sin and death shall not o’erthrow me 
Even in my dying hour; 

For Thy resurrection is 

Surety for my heavenly bliss, 

And my baptism a reflection 

Of Thy death and resurrection. 


Unto life Thou shalt arouse me 
By Thy resurrection’s power; 
Though the hideous grave shall house 
me, 
And my flesh the worms devour; , 
Fire and water may destroy 
My frail body, yet with joy 
I shall rise as Thou hast risen 
From the deep sepulchral prison. 


Grant me grace, O blessed Savior, 
And Thy Holy Spirit send, 
That my walk and my behavior 
May be pleasing to the end; 
That I may not fall again 
Into death’s grim pit and pain 
Whence by grace Thou hast retrieved 


me 
And from which Thou hast relieved 
me, 


10 For the joy Thy birth doth give me, 
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For Thy holy, precious word; 
For Thy baptism which doth save me, 
For Thy gracious festal board; 
For Thy death, the bitter scorn, 
For Thy resurrection morn, 
Lord, I thank Thee and extol Thee, 
And in heaven I shall behold Thee. 
T. Kingo, 1689 
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2 Jesus lives! let all rejoice! Where He is, thou too shalt be; 
Praise Him, ransomed ones of earth! With Himself, at His right hand, 
Praise Him in a nobler song, Victor over death shalt stand. 


Cherubim of heavenly birth! 
Praise the Victor-King, whose sway 
Sin, and death, and hell obey. 


5 Jesus lives! To Him my heart 
Draws with ever new delight: 
Earthly vanities, depart! 


3 Jesus lives! why weepest thou? Hinder not my heavenward flight! 
Why that sad and frequent sigh? Let this spirit ever rise 
He who died our Brother here, To its magnet in the skies. 


Lives our Brother still on high,— 
Lives for ever, to bestow 
Blessings on His Church below. 


6 Hallelujah, angels, sing! 
Join us in our hymn of praise, 
Let your chorus swell the strain 


t Jesus lives! and thus, my soul, Which our feebler voices raise: 
Life eternal waits for thee; Glory to our God above, 
Joined to Him, thy living Head, And on earth His peace and love! 


C. B. Garve, 1825 
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2 Our hearts be pure from evil 

That we may see aright 

The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection light; 

And, listening to His accents, 
May hear so calm and plain 

His own ‘‘All hail!’’ and hearing, 
May raise the victor strain. 


15 


3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 

Let earth her song begin, 

Let all the world keep triumph, 
And all that is therein: 

In grateful exultation, 
Their notes let all things blend, 

For Christ the Lord hath risen, 
Our joy that hath no end. 


John of Damascus (8th Century) 
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2 ’Tis the spring of souls to-day, 

Christ hath burst His prison, 

And from three days’ sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen; 

All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 

From His light, to whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


3 Now the queen of seasons, bright 
With the day of splendor, 
With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render; 
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Comes to glad rerdaeaiall 
Who with true affection 
Welcomes, in unwearied strains, 
Jesus’ resurrection. 


4 Neither might the gates of death, 
Nor the tomb’s dark portal, 
Nor the watchers, nor the seal, 

Hold Thee as a mortal; 

But today amidst Thine own 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 
That Thy peace, which evermore 

Passeth human knowing. 
John of Damascus, (8th Century) 
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2 It was a strange and dreadful strife, By His grace He doth impart 
When life and death contended; Eternal sunshine to the heart; 
The victory remained with life, The night of sin is ended! 
The reign of death was ended: Hallelujah! 


Strippedofpower, nomorehe reigns; 
An empty form alone remains; 
His sting is lost for ever! 


4 Then let us feast this Easter day 
On the true bread of heayen; 
The word of grace hath purged away 


Hallelujah! The old and wicked leaven; 
3 So let us keep the festival Christ alone our souls will feed; 
Whereto the Lord invites us; He is our meat and drink indeed; 
Christ is Himself the joy of all, Faith lives upon no other! 
The sun that warms and lights us: Hallelujah! . 
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Brighter scenes will then commence: This shallbe my con - fi- dence. 
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2 Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
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4 Jesus lives! I know full well, 


High o’erheaven and earth is given: . Naught from me His love shall 
I shall go where He is gone, sever; 

Live and reign with Him in heaven. Life, nor death, nor powers of hell, 
God through Christ forgives offense; Part me now from Christ forever 


This shall be my confidence. 


3 Jesus lives! for me He died: 
Hence will I, to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart and act abide, 
Praise to Him and glory giving. 
Freely God doth aid dispense; 
This shall be my confidence. 


. 
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God will be a sure defense: 
This shall be my confidence 


5 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal; 
This shall calm my trembling breath, 
When I pass the gloomy portal. 
Faith shall ery, as fails each sense, 
‘Lord, Thou art my confidence.”’ 
353 C. F. Gellert, 1757 
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2 He lives, He lives; though dust shall 
Upon my mouldering head, [lie 
Yet He will call me, by and by, 
To quit an earthy bed; 
And I shall waken at His voice, 
Rise re-embodied, and rejoice 
To look on my Redeemer. 


3 Hispromise, who hath ne’er deceived, 
In life and death I trust; 
The Lord in whom I have believed 
Will raise my sleeping dust: 
In this my very flesh that dies 
I shall revive, and with these eyes 
Shall see the God who made me. 


4 Myself shall see Him in my flesh, 
With all His glory bright; 
His presence shall my heart refresh, 
And fill my soul with light. 
Myself shall ever on Him gaze, 
Myself shall ever sound His praise, 
Myself, and not another. 


5 Rise then, my soul, e’en now, and live 
In hope’s divine abode! 
Let earth and Satan vainly strive 
To tear thee from thy God. 
The bier, the coffin, let them show 
The grave, the gloom, the worm— 
“T know 


That my Redeemer liveth.”’ 
P. Gerhardt, 1667 
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2 At eventide, Thy Spirit sending, 
Help us, O Lord, our watch to keep, 
In prayer devout, before Thee bending, 
Ere we our eyelids close in sleep, 
Confessing sin in deed and word, 
With hope of mercy from the Lord. 


3 Abide with us; with heavenly gladness 
Illumine, Lord, our darkest day; 
And when we weep in pain and sadness 
Be Thou our solace, strength and stay; 
Tell of Thy woe, Thy’ victory won, 
When Thou didst pray: God’s will be done. 


4 Abide with us, O Savior tender, 
That bitter day when life shall end, 
When to the grave we must surrender, 
And fear and pain our hearts shall rend; 
The shield of faith do Thou bestow, 
When trembling we must meet the foe. 


5 When earthly help no more availeth, 
To sup with us Thou wilt be nigh; 
Thou givest strength that never faileth, 
In Thee we grave and death defy: 
While earth is fading from onr sight, 
Our eyes behold the realms of ligh’. 
355 C. J. Boye, 1834 
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2 He who gave for us His life, 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day; 
We too, sing for joy and say, 

Hallelujah! 


3 He who bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us and hears our ery; 

Hallelujah! 


4 He whose path no records tell, 
Who descended into hell, 
Whothestrongman armedhath bound, 
Now in highest heaven is crowned. 
Hallelujah! 
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5 He who slumbered in the grave, 
Is exalted now to save; 
Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings. 
Hallelujah! 


Now He bids us tell abroad, 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we, too, may enter heaven. 
Hallelujah! 


Thou our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, Thy ransomed people feed; 
Take our guilt and sins away, 
That we all may sing for aye 
Hallelujah! 
__ M. Weisse, 1531 
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Johann Walther, 1524 
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2 O stronger Thou than death and hell, 
Where is the foe Thou canst not quell? 
Whatheavy stone Thou canst not roll 
From off the prisoned, suff’ring soul! 

Hallelujah! 


iS if Jesus lives, can I be sad? 
I know He loves me, and am glad: 
Though all the world were dead to me, 
Enough, O Christ, if I have Thee! 
Hallelujah! 


4 He feeds me, comforts, and defends, 
And when I die His angel sends 
To bear me whither He is gone, 
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For of His own He loseth none. 
Hallelujah! 


5 No more to fear or grief I bow, 
God and the angels love me now; 
The joys prepared for me today 
Drive fear and mourning far away. 

Hallelujah! 


6 Strong Champion! For this comfort, 

see, 

The whole world bringeth thanks to 
Thee! 

And once we, too, shall raise above 

More sweetand loud the song we love: 

Hallelujah! 
J. Heermann, 1630 
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2 O that to know Thy victory 
To us were inly granted, 
And these cold hearts might catch from Thee 
The glow of faith undaunted; 
Thy quenchless light, s 
Thy glorious might 
Still comfortless and lonely leave 
The soul that cannot yet believe. 


3 Then break through our hard hearts Thy way, 
Jesus, Lord of glory! 
Kindle the lamp of faith today, 
Teach us to sing before Thee 

For joy at length, 
That in Thy strength 

We, too, may rise whom sin had slain, 

And Thine eternal rest attain. 


358 


First Sunday after Easter 


4 And when our tears for sin o’erflow, 
Do Thou in love draw near us, 
Thy precious gift of peace bestow, 
Let Thy bright presence cheer us, 
That so may we, 
O Christ, from Thee 
Drink in the life that cannot die, 
And keep true Easter feasts on high. 
J. H. Bohmer, 1704 


J. Clauder’s ‘‘Psalmodia Nova,’’ 1630 
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2 Faith finds in Christ whate’er we need 
To save or strengthen us indeed. 
Receives the grace He sends us down, 
And makes us share His cross and crown. 


3 Faith in the conscience worketh peace, 
And bids the mourner’s weeping cease; 
By faith the children’s place we claim, 
And give all honor to one Name. 


4 Faith feels the Spirit’s kindling breath 
In love and hope that conquer death; 
Faith worketh hourly joy in God, 

And trusts and blesses e’en the rod. 


5 We thank Thee, then, O God of heaven, 
That Thou to us this faith hast given 
In Jesus Christ, Thy Son, who is 
Our only fount and source of bliss. 


6 And from His fullness grant each souai 
The rightful faith’s true end and goai. 
The blessedness no foes destroy, 
Eternal love, and light, and joy. 
359 P Herbert, 1566 
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2 In His name I stand acquitted 4 Not the earth with all its treasure 
While upon the earth I stay: . Could content this soul of mine; 
What I have to Him committed Not alone for heavenly pleasure 


Doth my thirsty spirit pine; 


He will keep until that day. 
For its Savior yearning ever: 


Be His service my endeavor; 


I will leave my Jesus never! I will leave my Jesus never! 
3 Dwelling in His presence holy, 5 From that living fountain drinking, 
IT at length shall reach the place Walking always at His side, 
Where with all His saints in glory Christ shall lead me without sinking 
I shall see His lovely face; Through the river’s rushing tide, 
Nothing then but bliss for ever: With the blest to sing for ever: 
I will leave my Jesus never! I will leave my Jesus never! 
Chr. Keimann, 1658 
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2 Thou art the Truth: Thy word alone 
Sound wisdom can impart: 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 


3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm; 


And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 


Grant us that Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to re 


Whose joys eternal flow. 
G. W. Doane, 1824 
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first Sunday after Laster 
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2 ‘Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed, 
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
|: Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand.:| 


3 ‘When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
j:And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. : | 


4 ‘““When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
||:Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.:|| 


5 ‘‘B’en down to old age all my people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
|: Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne.:} 


6 ‘The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 


|:1’ll never, no never, no never forsake!’’:| 
Keen, 1787 
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2 Since Christ, our Lord, is living 
We never more shall die; 
To God the glory giving 
We rise to Him on high; 


Though chastened we may be, « 


And to our graves be taken, 
We unto life shall waken 
And live eternally. 


3 Christ is the sure foundation 
The builders did reject, 
But He for our saivation 
Is precious and elect, 
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And made the cornerstone, 
On which the Church is founded, 
This marvel now is sounded 

The work of God alone. 


4 To Thee, O Christ, be glory, 
Who camest in His name! 
Thy people sin the story 
Thy praises to proclaim; 
We thank Thee and adore, 
O Christ, Our Lord and Savior, 
Thy grace and boundless favor 
Stand fast forevermore 
A. C. Arrebo, 1623 
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2 Painful cross if He should send me, Doors of grief and gloom it closes, 
Shall I faint While the soul, 
With complaint, Free and whole, 
Lest the grief should end me? With the saints reposes. 


He hath borne the cross before me: 
Soon no pain 
Shall remain, 
Only peace be o’er me. 


5 Hy aed, my Shepherd, take me to Thee! 
Iam Thine, 
Thou art mine, 
Even ere I knew Thee. 


' 3 Hopeful, cheerful, and undaunted, Iam Thine, for Thou hast bought me: 
Everywhere Lost I stood, 
They appear But Thy blood 
Who in Christ are planted: Free salvation brought me. 
Death itself cannot appall them: 6 Thou art mine, and, for my guiding, 
They rejoice Be Thy bright 
When the voice Shining light 
Of their Lord doth call them. In my heart abiding! 
“4 Death cannot destroy forever: Savior dear! let me, attaining 
From our fears, Yo Thy side, 
Cares and tears, There abide, 
Soon shall it deliver. With Thee ever reigning! 
365 P; Gerhardt, 1653 
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2 Wherever He may guide me, 3 Green pastures are before me, 
No want shall turn me back; Which yet I have not seen; 
My Shepherd is beside me, Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
And nothing ean I lack. Where darkest clouds have been. 
His wisdom ever waketh, My hope I cannot measure, 
His sight is never dim, My path to life is free, 
He knows the way He taketh, - My Savior has my treasure, 
And I will walk with Him. And He will walk with me. 


Anna L. Waring, 1850 
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2 How pleasant is our lot, how good 3 And this our joyful theme shall be 
And blest beyond expression; When, called to see our Savior, 
For, having cleansed us by His blood, We join the glorious company . 
He bears us with compassion, Around His throne forever; 
Applies His healing power Then we in highest strain 
To us, each day and hour; Shall praise the Lamb once slain, 
Yea, we in Him redemption have, Who hath redeemed us by His blood, 
In death itself and in thé grave. And made us kings and priests to God. 


Chr. Gregor, 177: 
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Joseph Klug, Wittenberg, 1535 
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2 A tender shepherd leads his sheep, 
Where pastures green are growing, 
And there His flock doth guard and 
Beside still waters flowing, [keep, 
Thus Christ, my shepherd, leadeth 
My soul and body feedeth He, [me, 
And for their wants provideth. 


3 And if I ever go astray, 
My wayward soul He turneth, 
To save the lost, to guide the way, 
For this He ever yearneth; 


He leadeth me, my soul to bless, 
In His own path of righteousness 
For His name’s sake and glory. 


4 Why should I ever fear, O Lord, 

Whilst Thee I have beside me? ~ 

Thou by Thy Spirit and Thy word 
Dost comfort and dost guide me; 

In death’s dark vale I’ll fear no ill, 

For Thou, O Lord, art with me still, 
Thy rod and staff shall stay me. 
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5 Thou artmy host; for me, Thy guest, 
A table Thou providest. 
Though foes be near, I am at rest, 
Thou still with me abidest. 
With oil anointest Thou my head; 
On me Thy blessing rich is shed, 
My cup with bliss o’erfloweth. 


6 Thy goodness and Thy mercy, Lord, 

Shall follow me, attending 

The days Thou dost to me afford, 
Until they reach, their ending: 

Thereafter shall Tin Thy love 

Dwell in Thy house in heaven above 
Forever and forever. ; 

Me A.C. Arrebo, 1623 


Arr. from QG. F. Hiindel, 1685—1759 
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2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows; 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 


3 If e’er I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim; 
And guides mein His own right way, 
For His most holy name. 


4 While He affords His aid, 
I cannot yield to fear; 
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eae Ishould walk through death’s 
dark shade ‘ 
My Shepherd’s with me there. 


5 In spite of all my foes, 


Thou dost my table spread; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 


6 The bounties of Thy love 


Shall crown my following days; 
Nor from Thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak Thy praise. 

I. Watts, 1719 
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2 O grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone; 
O may Thy love possess me whole, 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown: 
Strange fires far from my soul re- 


move; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


3 O love, how cheering is thy ray! 
All pain before thy presence flies: 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away 
Where’er thy healing beams arise. 
O Jesus, nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire or seek, but Thee. 


4 Unwearied may I this pursue, 
Dauntless to the high prize aspire; 
Hourly within my soul renew 


This holy flame, this heavenly fire; 
And day and night be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 


5 Still let Thy love point out my way; 
What wondrous things Thy love 
hath wrought! 
Still lead me, lest I go astray: 
Direct my word, inspire my thought; 
And if I fall, soon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know that loveis near. 


6 In suffering, be Thy love my peace; 
In weakness, be Thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall 
cease, 
Jesus, in that important hour 
In death, as life, be Thou my guide, 
And save me, who for me hast died. 


370 P. Gerhardt, 1653 
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2 Jesus, the Savior, reigns, And fall beneath His feet. 
The God of truth and love; Lift up your heart, etc. 
When He had purged our stains 
He took His seat above. 6 He all His foes shall quell, 
Lift up your heart, etc. Shall all our sins destroy; 


And every bosom swell 
With pure seraphic joy: 


3 His kingdom cannot fail, Rihi/ap aueehoattuete 
j : 


He rules o’er earth and heaven: 
The keys of death and hell 

Age to our Jesus given. 
Lift up your heart, ete. 


6 Rejoice in glorious hope; 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take His servants up 
To their eternal home: 


4 He sits at God’s right hand, We soon shall hear the archangel’s 
Till all His foes submit, voice. 
And bow to His command, The trump of Godshall sound, rejoice! 


C. Wesley, 1744 
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2 If sorrow comes, He sent it, 

In Him I put my trust; 

I never shall repent it, 

For He is true and just, 

And loves to bless us still; 
My life and soul, I owe them 
To Him who doth bestow them, 

Let Him do as He will. 


3 Whate’er shall be His pleasure 
Is surely best for me; 

He gave His dearest treasure, 
That our weak hearts might see 
How good His will toward us; 

And in His Son He gave us 


Whate’er could bless and save us: 


Praise Him who loveth thus! 


4 O praise Him, for He never 
Forgets our daily need; 
O blest the hour whenever 


To Him our thoughts can speed; 


Yea, all the time we spend 
Without Him is but wasted, 
Till we His joy have tasted, 

The joy that hath no end. 


5 For when the world is passing 

With all its pomp and pride, 
All we were here amassing 

No longer may abide; 

But in our earthly bed, 
Where softly we are sleeping, 
God hath us in His keeping, 

To wake us from the dead. 


6 Then, though on earth I suffer 
Much trial, well I know 
I merit ways still rougher, 
And tis to heaven I go; 
For Christ I know and love, 
To Him I now am hasting, 
And gladness everlasting 


With Him this heart shall prove. 


7 For such His will who made us; 
The Father seeks our good; 
The Son hath grace to aid us,, 
And save us by His blood; 
His Spirit rules our ways, 
By faith in us abiding, 
To heaven our footsteps guiding; 


To Him be thanks and praise. 
L. Helmbold, 1563 
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Grant patience, be my stay, 
Until Thou take me 
From this ill world away. 


4 My consolation 
Thou art in every need, 
For my salvation 
Thou on the cross didst bleed; 
In heaven dwelling, 
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"Tis good to be at rest, 
In joy and gladness, 

With saints forever blest; 
Lord, let me ever 

Walk in Thy faith and fear, 
That, past death’s river, 

I may Thy welcome hear: 

“Come, blest forever, 
Come in, my servant dear!”’ 
Anon., (Danish) ca. 1600 
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2 The loss sin wrought me, I shall, when past all pain, 
; Through Satan’s wiles, O Lord, Thy praise be telling, 
‘Thou, who hast bought me, O Lamb for sinners slain! 
Hast all by grace restored: When, anthems swelling, 
My thanks I render, I sing the angels’ strain. 
Myself to Thee I yield, 
My Savior tender, 5 O faithful Savior, 
My rock, my sun and shield, My sweetest rest and stay! 
My soul’s defender, O let me never ’ 
On Thee my hopes I build. From Thee in darkness stray! 
My soul deliver, 
3 Keep me Thy servant, And guide Thy weary dove, 
Let me obey Thee, Lord, By grace and favor, 
In spirit fervent, Home to the place I love— 
According to Thy word; My home forever— 
When doth forsake me Jerusalem above. 
The frowning world for aye, 
And sufferings shake me, 6 There, past life’s sadness, 
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2 In Thine arms I rest me, 


Foes who would molest me 
Cannot reach me here; 
Though the earth be shaking, 
Every heart be quaking, 
Jesus calms my fear; 
Fires may flash and thunder crash, 
Yea, and sin and hell assail me, 
Jesus will not fail me. 


3 Hence with earthly treasure! 


Thou art .all my pleasure, 
Jesus, allmy choice; 
Hence, thou empty glory! 
Naught to me thy story, 
Told with tempting voice; 
Pain or loss, or shame, or cross, 
Shall not from my Savior move me, 
Since He deigns to love me. 


4 Fare thee well that errest, 


Thou that earth preferrest, 
Thou wilt tempt in vain; 
Fare thee well, trangression, 
Hence, abhorred possession, 
Come not forth again. 
Past your hour, O pride and power, 
Worldly life, thy bonds I sever, 
Fare thee well forever! 


5 Hence, all fear and sadness! 


For the Lord of gladness, 
Jesus, enters in; 
Those who love the Father, 
Though the storms may gather, 
Still have peace within; 
Yea, whate’er I here must bear, 
Thou art still my purest pleasure. 
Jesus, priceless treasure. 
J. Franck, 1655 
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2 A few more storms shall beat 3 ’Tis but a little while, 

On this wild, rocky shore, And He shall come again, 

And we shall be where tempests cease, Whodied that we might live, who lives 
And surges swell no more. That we with Him may reign, 

A few more struggles here, Then, O my Lord, prepare 
A few more partings 0o’er, My soul for that glad day; 

A few more toils, a few more tears, O wash me ir Thy precious blood, 
And we shall weep no more. And take my sins away: 

H. Bonar, 1844 
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One there is for whom I’m living, 
Whom I love most tenderly; 

Jesus, unto whom I’m given, 
What in love He gave to me, 

Jesus’ blood hides all my guilt; 


Lead me, Lord, then, as Thou wilt. 


3 Seems a thing to me a treasure, 
Which displeasing is to Thee, 


Then remove such dangerous pleasure; 


Give instead what profits me. 
Let my heart by Thee be stilled, 


Make me Thine, Lord, as Thou wilt. 


— 


4 Grant that I may e’er endeavor 
Thy good pleasure to fulfill, 
In me, through me, with me ever, 
Lord, accomplish Thou Thy will. 
Let me die, Lord, on Thee built, 
When, and where, and as Thou wilt, 


; e 


5 Lord, my praise shall be unceasing, 
For Thou gav’st Thyself to me, 
And besides so many a blessing 
That I now sing joyfully: 
Be it unto me, my shield, 


As Thou wilt, Lord, as Thou wilt. 
Ludimilie Elisabeth of Schwertzburg-Rudelstadt, 1687 


379 


The Church Wear 


354 43,63,8,6. S. Reay, 1876 


re ree a 
@ 4 @ 
| oe vr a 
Po eee Pe | 
Spir - it of wis - pea turn eyes ae cat oa 
| | | 
5 @ oe 6 a i = 
ee @ @ id ie e == = 
ie = ee ge | = 


oO 
ro 


} 
ap F=f Se = 
oo te ? = iF aE ~o > 
| | | | ; | i 
ec 


| 
earth - ly van - i - ties To heaven - ly truth and love; 


iis! alas | ; | ’ | ie 
a 


fee aoe eS oe 
Si ore ace Se me a3 Se 
| | | 
ir - it of un - der - ae - - ing true, Our souls with 
| 


Ey rab 
SSS BE 
i: 


en - due To seek the things a - bove. 


2 Spirit of counsel, be our guide; 3 Spirit of knowledge, lead our feet 
Teach us, by earthly struggles tried, In Thine own paths, sosafe and sweet, 
Our heavenly crown to win: By angel footsteps trod; 
Spirit of fortitude, Thy power Where Thou our guardian true shalt 
Be with us in temptation’s hour, Spirit of gentle piety, [be, 
To keep us pure from sin. To keep us close to God. 


fourth Sunday after Laster 


4 Through all our life be ever near, 5 So lead, us, Lord, through peace or 
Spirit of God’s most holy fear, Onward to everlasting life, [strife, 
In our heart’s inmost shrine: To win our high reward: 
Our souls with awful reverence fill, So may we fight our lifelong fight, 
To worship His most holy will, Strongin Thine own unearthly might, 
All-righteous and divine. And reign with Christ, our Lord. 
Anon., ca, 1860 
SOD PEM, German, 1524 
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2 To Thee, the Comforter, we cry 
To Thee, the gift of God most high, 
The fount of life, the fire of love, 
The souls’ anointing from above. 


3 The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine, 
O finger of the hand divine; 
True promise of the Father Thou; 
Who dost the tongue with speech endow. 


4 Thy light to every thought impart, 
And shed Thy love in every heart; 
The weakness of our mortal state 
With deathless might invigorate. 


5 Drive far away our wily foe, 
And Thine abiding peace bestow; 
If Thou be our preventing guide, 
No evil can our steps betide. 


- 6 Make Thou to us the Father known; 
Teach us th’ eternal Son to own, 
And Thee, whose name we ever bless, 
Of both the Spirit, to confess. 


7 Praise we the Father and the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One: 
And may the Son on us bestow 
The gifts that from the Spirit flow. 
Rabanus Maurus, d. 856 
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2 With whispered accusation 
Our conscience tells of sinning 
In thought, and word, and deed; 
Thine is our restoration, 
The work of grace beginning 
For souls from every burden freed. 


3 For who, if Thou reject us, 
Shall raise the fainting spirit? 
’Tis Thine alone to spare: 
If Thou to life elect us, 
With cleanséd hearts to near it, 
Shall be our task, our lowly prayer. 


4 O Trinity most glorious, 
Thy pardon free bestowing, 
Defend us evermore; 
That in Thy courts victorious, 
Thy love more truly knowing, 
We may with all Thy saints adore. 


Anon., (Latin, 11th Century) 
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2 He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede; 
His all redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles nowthe throne of grace. 


3 Five bleeding wounds He bears, 
Received on Calvary; 

They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly speak for me; 
Forgive him, O forgive, the cry, 

Nor let that ransomed sinner die! 


4 The Father hears Him pray, 
His dear anoninted One; 
He cannot turn away 
The presence of His Son; 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 


5 My God is reconciled, 
His pardoning voice I hear: 
He owns me for His child, 
I can no longer fear; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And ‘‘Father, Abba, Father!” cry. 
C. Wesley, 1742 
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Fifth Sunday after Laster 
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2 Yes, draw me to the Son, O Father, 
That so the Son may draw me up to Thee. 
Let every power within me gather, 
To own Thy sway, O Spirit—rule in me, 
That so the peace of God may in me dwell, 
And I may sing for joy and praise Thee well. 


3 Grant me Thy Spirit; then my praises 
' Will sound aright, no jarring tone or word; ¢ 
Sweet are the songs the heart then raises, 
Then I can pray in truth and spirit, Lord; 
Thy Spirit bears mine up on eagles’ wing, 
To join the psalms the heavenly choirs now sing. 
4 For He can plead for me with sighings 
That are unutterable to lips like mine; 
He bids me pray with earnest cryings, 
Bears witness with my soul that I am Thine, 
Co-heir with Christ, and thus may dare to say, 
O Abba, Father, hear me when I pray. 


5 When thus Thy Spirit in me burneth, 
And makes this cry to break from out my heart, 
Thy heart, O Father, toward me yearneth, 
And longs all precious blessings to impart; 
Thy ready love rejoiceth to fulfill 
The prayer breathed out according to Thy will. 


6 And what Thy Spirit thus hath taught me 
To seek from Thee, must needs be such a prayer 
bs As Thou wilt grant, through Him who bought me, 
And raised me up to be 'Thy child and heir; 
In Jesus’ name I fearless seek Thy face, 
And take from Thee, my Father, grace for grace. 


7 O joy, our hope and trust are founded 
On His sure word and witness in the heart; 
I know Thy mercies are unbounded, 
And all good gifts Thou freely wilt impart, 
Nay, more is lavished by Thy bounteous hand 
Than we can ask or seek or understand. 


8 O joy! In His name we draw near Thee, 
Who ever pleadeth for the sons of men; 
_ Lask in faith and Thou wilt hear me, 
In Him Thy promises are all Amen. 
O joy for me! and praise be ever Thine, 


Whose wondrous love has made such blessiv 7s mine! 
385 b. Crasselius, 1697 
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2 All hallowed be Thy name, O Lord! 
O let us firmly keep Thy word, 
And lead, according to Thy name, 
A holy life, untouched by blame; 
Let no false teachings do us hurt— 
All poor deluded souls convert. 


3 Thy kingdom come! Thine let it be 
In time and through eternity! 
O let Thy Holy Spirit dwell 
With us, to rule and guide us well; 
From Satan’s mighty power and rage 


Preserve Thy Church from age to age. 
386 


4 Thy will be done on fe O Lord, 
As where in heaven Thou art adored! 
Patience in time of grief bestow, 
Obedience true in weal and woe; 
Our sinful flesh and blood control 
That thwart Thy will within the soul. 


5 Give us this day our daily bread, 


Let us be duly clothed and fed; 
And keep Thou from our homes afar 
Famine and pestilence and war, 
That we may live in godly peace, : 
Unvexed by cares and avarice. 


Fifth Sunday after Laster 


6 Forgive our sins, that they no more 
May grieve and haunt us as before, 
As we forgive their trespasses 
Who unto us have done amiss; 
Thus let us dwell in charity, 

And serve each other willingly. 


7 Into temptation lead us not, 

_And when the foe doth war and plot 
Against our souls on every hand, 
Then armed with faith, O may we 

stand 
Against him as a valiant host 
Through comfort of the Holy Ghost. 


8 Deliverance from all evil give, 
For yet in evil days we live; 
Redeem us from eternal death, 
And when we yield our dying breath, 
Console us, grant us calm release, 
And take our souls to Thee in peace. 


Amen! that is, So let it be! 
Strengthen our faith and trustin Thee, 
That we may doubt not, but believe, 
That what we ask we shall receive; 
Thus in Thy name and at Thy word 
We say Amen; now hear us, Lord! 
‘M., Luther, 1539 
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2 Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin, 


In weakness, want, and woe, 
Fightings without and fears within, 
Lord, whither shall we go? 


3 God of all grace, we come to Thee 
With broken, contrite hearts; 
Give what Thine eye delights to see, 
Truth in the inward parts. 


4 Give deep humility; the sense 
Of godly sorrow give; 


| sida rey 
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A strong desire, with confidence, 
To hear Thy voice and live; 


5 Faith in the only sacrifice 
That can for sin atone, 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes, 
On Christ, on Christ alone. 


6 Give these, and then Thy will be done; 
Thus strengthened with all might, 
We, through Thy Spirit and Thy Son, 


Shall pray, and pray aright. 
J. Montgomery, 1818 
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2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of the eye, 
When none but God is near. 


3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 


4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air; 
His watchword at the gates of death: 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


5 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 
Returning from his ways 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And ery, ‘‘Behold, he prays!’’ 


6 O Thou, by whom we come to God, 
The life, the truth, the way! 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. ' > 
J, Montgomery, 1818 
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2 The heavens with joy receive their 3 By saints in earth and saints in 
Lord; heaven, 


O day of exultation! 

By saints, by angel-hosts, adored 
For His so great salvation! 

O earth, adore thy glorious King; 

His rising, His ascension sing 
With grateful adoration! 


With songs for ever blended, 
Allpraise to Christ, our King, be given, 
Who hath to heaven ascended; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God of heaven’s resplendent host 
In bright array extended! 
A. T. Russell, 1851 
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2 Far on high art Thou ascended, 

Sitting at Thy Father’s right, 

Pure, seraphic voices blended, 
Crying, Glory! at the sight. 

Shall it hot fall down before Thee, 

And with joyful heart adore Thee, 
When the heavens exultant ring 
With the triumph of my King? 


3 Far and wide Thy brightness spreading 
Lights the land whose sun Thou.art, 
Nobler bliss and glory shedding 
On each heavenly spirit’s heart. 
There in highest glory seated, 
By rejoicing angels greeted; 
Here, though child of earth, I ery 
Hallelujah! ord most high! 


4 Of Thy cup shall i be fearful 
When Thy glory whelms my sight? 
Shall my courage not be cheerful » 
When I recognize Thy might? 
Lord, I trust Thee, though Thou slay me; 
Now, not earth and hell dismay me. 
Thou my King, my Savior Thou, 
At Thy name alone I bow. : 


5 Might and spirit now o’erflowing, 

With Thy power perform Thy word. 

All Thine enemies o’erthrowing, 
Make Thy foes Thy footstool, Lord. 

O’er the earth, O Judah’s Lion, 

Send the scepter out of Zion, 
Spread Thy sway from sea to sea, 
Till the earth acknowledge Thee. 


f=) 


Throned on high, and all things filling, 
Thou art with us evermore. 
Now my soul, with rapture thrilling, 
Opens wide for Thee its door. 
Come, O come, Thou King of glory; 
*Stablish Thy dominion o’er me; 
Live in me and reign alone, 
As upon Thy heavenly throne. 


7 Thou ascended, gifts art giving; 

God and heaven are inly near. 
By Thee in the Spirit living, 

I shall stand before Thee there, 
Alien here to time and senses, 
Hid in Thee from their offenses; 

Set in heavenly place with Thee, 

Jesus, Thou art joy to me. 


391 G. Tersteegen, 1735 
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Ascension 
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2 God with God dominion sharing, 
And man with man ourimage bearing, 
Gentiiesand Jews to Him are given; 
Praise your Savior, ransomed sinners, 
Of life, through Him, immortal win- 


ners, 
No longer heirs of earth, but heaven; 
O beatific sight, 
To view His face in light! 
Hallelujah! 

And while we see, transformed to be 

From bliss to bliss eternally! 


365. oo. 


3 Jesus, Lord, our captain glorious! 
O’er sin and death and hell victorious; 
Wisdom and might to Thee belong; 
We confess, proclaim, adore Thee; 
We bow the knee, we fall before Thee; 
Thy love henceforth shall be our 
song; 
The cross meanwhile we bear; 
The crown e’er long to wear; 
Hallelujah! 
Thy reign extend, world without end 
Let praise from all to Thee ascend. 
R. Feith, 1806 
J. Clarke, 1670—1707 


=e 
a et 


‘ibaa aad ty. ees ee 


I 
The head that once was crowned with thorns Is crowned with glo-ry now; 


ieee | | | Me an RRS 
ey e @ a x! ow = e @ o 4 rd Ow 
ret fe —— [ $ iE E eee f=] 
at Pe = a 
a 
—— a 3 | |; g oes : = || 
a 2 or , fC EPR BE Peay: 
EN ee ee oo te eet eae a 
A roy-al di- a -dem a-dorns The might-y Vic - tor’s brow. 
@ a a ’ 4 | eat 


= : o : 
a i iad @ e Es E 
a a a 
2 The highest place that heaven affords 
Is His by sovereign right: 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
And heaven’s eternal Light. 
3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below, 
To whom He manifests His love 
And grants His name to know. 
4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given; 


Their name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 
5 They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with Him above; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 
6 His cross to us is life and health, 
Though shame and death to Him: 
His people’s hope, His people’s wealth 
Their everlasting theme. 


393 T. Kelly, 1820 
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2 Thou, Lord, art now our head, and we 
Thy members are, and draw from Thee 
Our life and full salvation. 
For comfort, peace, joy, light and power, 
For balm to heal in sorrow’s hour, 
We yield Thee adoration. 
Kneeling, feeling, Thou art nearest, 
Lord, and dearest: we’re receiving 
Grace surpassing our conceiving. 


3 Lord Jesus, keep our eyes on Thee; 

Help us Thy servants true to be, 
Fulfilling Thy good pleasure, 

Set Thou our minds on things above, 

Let this vain world ne’er win our love, 
Be Thou our only treasure. 

Wholly, lowly, we would own Thee, 

And enthrone Thee: wisdom learning, 

All Thy perfect ways discerning. 


4 Thou, Jesus, art our shield and guide, 
O let Thy words in us abide, 
Directing all our going. 
Teach us to love Thy blessed will, 
To suffer meekly and be still, 

Nor fear grief’s tide o’erflowing. 
Weeping, keeping low before Thee, 
We adore Thee. ’Midst our sorrow, 
Lord, we hail the coming morrow. 


5 Lord Jesus, hasten Thy return; 

Our longing hearts expectant yearn 
To prove the joys of heaven. 

Thy precious blood has set us free, 

We owe our present all to Thee, 
For us Thy life was given. 

Singing, bringing praise abounding 

Now we’re sounding never-ending 

Triumph, Lord, in Thy ascending. 

E. C. Homburg, 1659 
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Ascension 


2 With joy is heaven resounding, 
Christ’s glad return to see; 
Behold the saints surrounding 
The Lord who set them free: 
Bright myriads thronging come; 

The cherub-band rejoices, 
And loud seraphic voices 
Welcome Messiah home. 


3 No more the way is hidden, 
Since Christ, our head, arose: 
No more to man forbidden, 
The road to heaven that goes; 
Our Lord is gone before, 
Yet here He will not leave us, 
But soon in heaven receive us: 
He opens wide the door, 


4 Christ is our place preparing. 
To heaven we, too, shall rise, 
And, joys angelic sharing, 
Be where our treasure lies: 

There may each heart be found, 
Where Jesus Christ has entered! 
There let our hopes be centered, 

Our course still heavenward bound! 


5 May we, His servants, thither 
In heart and mind ascend, 
And let us sing together,— 
We seek Thee, Christ, our friend, 
Thee, God’s anointed Son, 
Our life, and way to heaven, ’ 
To whom all power is given, 
Our joy, and hope, and crown. 
G, W. Sacer, 1665 
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2 Thou art gone up on high; 
But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth’s most bitter agony 
To pass unto Thy crown; 
And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be; 
But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee. 


3 Thou art gone up on high; 
But Thou shalt come again, 
With all the bright ones of the sky. 
Attendant in Thy train. 
O by Thy saving power, 
So make us live and die, 
That we may standin that dread hour 
At Thy right hand on high. 
Emma L. Toke, 1851 


Sixth Sunday after Laster 


H. K. Oliver, 1832 
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2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star: 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 
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3 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon; 
’Tis midnight with my soul, till He, 

_. Bright morning star, bid darkness flee. 


4 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No, when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I ne more revere His name. 


5 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
¥ No fear to quell, no soul to save. 


6 Till then, nor is my boasting vain, 
Till then I boast a Savior slain; 
And O may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 
399 J. Grigg, 1765 
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2 Whate’er my God ordains is right: 
He never will deceive me; 
He leads me by the proper path; 
I know He will not leave me, 
And take, content, 
What He hath sent; 
His hand can turn my griefs away, 
And patiently I wait His day. 


3 Whate’er my God ordains is right: 
Though now this cup in drinking 
May bitter seem to my faint heart, 

I take it, all unshrinking. 


Tears pass away 

With dawn of day; 
Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart, 
And pain and sorrow shall depart. 


4 Whate’er my God ordains is right: 
Here shall my stand be taken; 


Though sorrow, need, ordeathbemine, — 


Yet I am not forsaken; 
My Father’s care 
Is round me there; ; 
He holds me that I shall not fall, 
And so to Him I leave it all. 
S. Rodigast, 1675 
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Sixth Sunday after Laster 


G. J. Elvey, 1816—93 
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2 With pind pleasures 
Would this vain world charm; 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm; 
Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 


2 Should Thy merey send me 
Sorrow, toil, and woe; 
Or should pain attend me 
On my path below; 


401 


Grant that I may never 
Fail Thy hand to see; 

Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on Thee. 


4 When my last hour cometh, 

Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust returneth 

To the dust again; 
On Thy truth relying, 

Through that mortal strife, 
Jesus, take me, dying, 

To eternal life. 

J. Montgomery, 1834 
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Meiningisches Gesangbuch, 1693 
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2 O let me feel Thee near me— 
The world is ever near; 
I see the sights that dazzle, 


The tempting sounds I hear. 


My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within; 


But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin, 


3 O let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents clear and still, 

Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will. 

O speak to reassure me, 
To hasten or control: 

O speak, and. make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my scul! 


4 O Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee 
That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
O give me grace to follow, 
My Master and my Friend! 


5 O let me see Thy footmarks, 
And in them plant mine own; 
My hope to follow duly 
Is in Thy strength alone. 
O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end; 
And then in heaven receive me, 
My Savior and my Friend! 
J. E. Bode, 1869 
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Nicolaus Hermann, 1560 


O. M. 

ae 4 al eet : af of ey 
: Fs: fees s le e ; = F —- te | 
‘joka Pea a a a ‘eae eae 


O Christ, our hope, our hearts’ de - sire, Re-demp-tion’s on - ly 
a #3 
oe 


| P | | | 
> eee ee Rees oe 
ees eee ee eee 
+ ml a =| 
SS SS 
6 r) 
(’ RE a a Oe ts Nd 
spring! Cre-'a -_ tor of the world art Thou, Its 


i 
tt 
dM 
sy 
ll 
i 


s== Ea a 
s = F Fi ee 
ee is armen sp ee» 
Say -ior and its King, Its Sav-ior and its King. 
ee iy a ee ie 
a3 ae = s GE ° i | 
aa in or ae 


2 How vast the mercy and the love, 
Which laid our sins on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death, 
|:To set Thy people free!:| 


3 But now the bands of death are burst, 
The ransom has been paid; 
And Thou art on Thy Father’s throne, 
|:In glorious robes arrayed. :| 


4 O may Thy mighty love prevail 
Our sinful souls to spare! 
O may we come before Thy throne, 
|: And find acceptance there! :| 


5 O Christ, be Thou our present joy, 
Our future great reward; 
Our only glory may it be 
|:To glory in the Lord!:] 
Anon., Latin, 7th or 8th Century 
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2 Give to Thy word impressive power, That we may never quit the field, 
That in our hearts, from this good Bidding all foes defiance; 
hour, . Descend, defend from all errors 
As fire it may be glowing; And earth’s terrors: Thy salvation 
That we confess the Father, Son, Be our constant consolation. 
And Thee, the Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy glory ever showing. 6 O mighty Rock, O Source of life, 
O stay and sway our souls ever, Let Thy dear word, ’mid doubt and 
That they never may forsake Thee, strife, 
But by faith their refuge make Thee. Be so within us burning, 


That we be faithful unto death, 

In Thy pure love and holy faith, 
From Thee true wisdom learning! 

Thy grace and peace on us shower; 

By Thy power Christ confessing, 

Let us win our Savior’s blessing. 


3 Thou Fountain whence all wisdom 
flows, 
Which God on pious hearts bestows, 
Grant us Thy consolation, 
That in our pure faith’s unity 


Ls aa apr mi r 7 O gentle Dew, from heaven now fall 
eee SS Salvation. With power upon the hearts of all, 
Hear us, cheer us by Thy teaching; Thy tender love instilling: 
meee gee ond our labor That heart, to heart more closely 
Praise Thee, Lord, and bless our basinal 
. ’ 
Pepe nOr. Fruitful in kindly deeds be found, 


/ 


The law of love fulfilling; 
Then, Lord, discord shall not grieve 
Thee; 
We receive Thee; where Thou livest, 
Peace, andlove, and joy Thou givest. 


4 Left to ourselves we shall but stray; 
O lead us in the narrow way, 
With wisest counsel guide us, 
And give us steadfastness, that we 
May ever faithful prove to Thee, 
Whatever woes betide us. 
Lord, now heal Thou all hearts broken, 
And betoken Thou art near us, 
Whom we trust to light and cheer us. 


8 Grant that our days, while life shall 
last, 
In purest holiness be passed, 
Be Thou our strength forever; 
Grant that our hearts henceforth be 


free 
5 Thy heavenly strength sustain our From sinful lust and vanity, 
heart, Which us from Thee must sever. 
That we may act the valiant part Keep Thou pure now from offenses 
With Thee as our reliance; Heart and senses. Blessed Spirit! 
Be Thou our refuge and our shield, Let us heavenly life inherit. 


M. Schirmer, 1640 
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2 Thou holy Light, and Guide divine! 


O cause the word of life to shine; 
Teach us to know our God aright, 
And call Him Father with delight! 
From error, Lord, our souls defend, 
That they on Christ alone attend; 
In Him with living faith confide, 
And in unfaltering trust abide. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


3 Sweet Source of comfort, holy Love, 


Send us Thy succor from above, 
That in Thy service we may stay, 
And trouble drive us not away. 


Lord, with Thy grace oursoulsrefresh, 


Confirm our frail and feeble flesh, 
That we may battle manfully, 


And press through life and death to 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! [Thee. 


M. Luther, 1524 


German medieval, adapted by Luther or Walthers, 1524 
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2 Speak Thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner free; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God; 
Wash me in His precious blood. 


3 Life and peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart; 
Breathe Thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of eternal rest. 


4 Let me never from Thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way; 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord, for ever Thine. 


John Stocker, 1777 
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2 Merciful Jesus, with love never failing, 
Sending Thy ‘Spirit, the pledge ever new, 
That Thy atonement for allis av ‘ailing,’ 
Faith ever sees that Thy promise is true. 
Crowned are Thy servants with heavenly fire, 
Speaking with hearts and with tongues all aflame; 
Heavenly Spirit, our voices inspire, 
That we may sing of His glorious name! 


3 Heavenly Consoler, with unction celestial, 
Heal ‘Thou the wounds of each sin-burdened heart! 
Strengthen our faith, and with zeal Pentecostal 
Fill our faint souls, and Thy blessings impart! 
Create within us new hearts and new spirits; 
. Lead us in truth, and sustain us in woe; 
Teach us true faith in the dear Savior’s merits, 
So that at death we Thy power may know! 
J. N. Brun, 1786 
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2 Come to them who suffer dearth, Cleanse us, Bord) een om sinful stain, 
With Thy gifts of priceless worth, O’er the parchéd heart, O rain! 


Lighten all who dwell on earth. Heal the wounded of its pain. 


3 Thou the heart’s most precious guest, 
8 Bend the stubborn will to Thine, 
Bo py haat laa Melt the cold with fire divine, 
eee oe tadon, ros Erring hearts to right incline. 


4 Come! in Thee our toil is sweet, 


Shelter from the noonday heat, 9 Grant us, Lord, who cry to Thee, 
From whom sorrow flieth fleet. Steadfast in the faith to be, 
5 Bioorg Gen of peek! a all 3 Give Thy gift of charity. 
aithful hearts who on 
Let Thy Might and solace fal) Oa ee en ashes 
6 What without Thy aid is wrought, ‘And abide with Thee in bliss! 
Skillful deed or wisest thought, Miya, dash thai Coutiiey) 


God will count but vain and naught. M, Moller, 1584 
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2 How blest ar that Eee midnight hour, 


When God in our flesh was given; 
Then flushéd the dawn with light and power, 
That spread o’er the darkened heaven; 
Then rose o’er the world that Sun divine 
Which gloom from our hearts hath driven. 


3 Yea, were every tree endowed with speech, 
And every leaflet singing, 
They never with praise His worth could reach, 
Though earth with their praise were ringing. 
Who fully could praise the Light of life 
Who light to our souls is bringing? 


4 As birds in the morning sing God’s praise, 
His fatherly love we cherish, 
For giving to us this day of grace, 
For life that shall never perish. 
His Church He hath kept these thousand years, 
And hungering souls did nourish. 


5 Pass on to thy close, O Whit-Sunday, 
With sunlight about thee beaming, 
And seatter thy blessings on thy way, 
As brooks through the meadows streaming 
E’er leave in their wake the woods and fields 
In beauty and fruitfulness dreaming. 


6 With joy we depart for our fatherland, 
Where God our Father is dwelling, 
Where ready for us His mansions stand, 
Where heaven with praise is swelling; 
And there we shall walk in endless light, 
With blest ones His praise forth telling. 


Anom,(Danish, 14th Century). 
410 N. F.S. Grundtvig, 1826 
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2 O Spirit blest, we Thee entreat: 
-O grant us that we ever, 
With heart and soul, as it is meet, 
May serve our Lord and Savior 
And Him confess till our last breath, 
As Lord of life and Lord of death 
And give Him praise and honor. 


3 Our hearts let new-created be, 

| Our walk make pure and holy. 

| Help us offense and sin to flee, 

| And ever serve God solely, 

So that ourfaith in Christ, our Lord, 

May prove itself in deed and word 
Before the world about us. 
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4 Thy gracious heavenly dew let fall, 
The fainting Church to quicken; 
Thy soothing ointment pour on all 
Whose souls are sad and stricken; 
Sustain us, Lord in evil days, 
And let our lives in all our ways, 
Abound in love and mercy. 


_5 Give strength and courage to contend 

Against the hosts of evil, 

That we may vanqish, in the end, 
The world, the flesh, the devil; 

And. when death’s bellow o’er usrolls, 

Bear Thou to heaven our ransomed 

souls, 

While dust to dust returneth. 


B. Ringwaldt, 1681 
S. Jonass¢gn, 1693 
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Come, Thou source of sweet-est gladness, Breathe Thy life, and spread Thy light! 
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2 From that height which knows no 3 Known to Thee are all recesses | 
measure Of the earth and spreading skies; 


As a gracious shower descend, 
Bringing down the richest treasure 

Men can wish, or God can send! 
O Thou Glory, shining down 
From the Father and the Son, 

Grant us Thy illumination! 

Rest upon this congregation! 
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Every sand the shore possesses 
Thy omniscient mind descries. 
Holy Fountain! wash us clean 
Both from error and from sin! 
Make us fly what Thou refusest, 
And delight in what Thou choos- 
est! 


Pentecost 


4 Manifest Thy love for ever; 
Fence us in on every side; 
In distress be our reliever, 
Guard and teach, support and guide! 
Let Thy kind effectual grace 
Turn our feet from evil ways; 
Show Thyself our new creator, 
And conform us to Thy nature! 


5 Be our friend on each occasion, 
God, omnipotent to save! 
When we die, be our salvation, 
When we’re buried, be our grave! 
And, when from the grave we rise, 
Take us up above the skies, 
Seat us with Thy saints in glory, 
There for ever to adore Thee! 
P. Gerhardt, 1648 


2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful guest, 
With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know, 
Shade, ’mid the noontide glow, 
Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow, 
Cheer us this hour! 


3 Come, Light serene, and still, 
Our inmost bosoms fill; 
Dwell in each breast; 
We know no dawn but Thine: 
Send forth Thy beams divine, 
On our dark souls to shine, 
And make us blest! 


17 


4 Exalt our low desires; 
Extinguish passion’s fires; 
Heal every wound: 
Our stubborn spirits bend; 
Our icy coldness end; 
Our devious steps attend, 
While heavenward bound. 


5 Come, all the faithful bless; 
Let all who Christ confess, 
His praise employ: 
Give virtue’s rich reward; 
Victorious death accord, 
And, with our glorious Lord, 
Eternal joy! 


413 Anon., (Latin, 13th Century) 
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Z Cheer up, faint heart, rejoice and sing, Did not His love, and truth, and power 
All anxious fear resign; Watch o’er thy childhood’s day? 
For God, thesovereign Lordand King, Hath He not oft, in threatening hour, 
Is thy God, even thine: Turned dreaded ills away! 
He is thy Rpetion, He thy joy, 4 His wisdom never plans in vain, 
Thy life, and light, and Lord; Ne’er falters, or mistakes; 
Phy: eouinetl or yeaa doubts annoy, ' All that His counsels wise ordain 
Thy shield and great reward. , A happy ending makes: 
3 In restless thoughts or dark despair Upon thy mouth, then, lay thy hand, 
Why spend the day and night? And trust His guiding eye; 
On Him who lovesthee cast thy care; Thus, firm as rock, thy feet shall 
He makes our burdens light: Now and eternally. [stand, 


P. Gerhardt, 1653 
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Trinity Sunday 


And we take in the sto - ry Of all Thy faith - ful - mpi 
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2 Our hearts o’erflow with gladness, 3 Thy name, O Lord, abideth, 


For we have learned Thy power and Thou shalt be enored on the earth, 
grace Thy hand our all provideth, 

We may not sink in sadness, Thou caredst for us ere our birth. 
We stand, in Christ, before Thy face. O Lord! what shall we render 
Thy name be ever praiséd, For all the debt we owe, 

Thou doest wonders great; For all Thy care so tender, 
Our voice may well be raiséd, Thy love too vast to know? 
Thy mercies to relate. The theme of Thy salvation 
Oh! be it all our pleasure Shall be our one employ, 
Whilst pilgrim-days endure, We bless Thee for creation, 
To find in Thee our treasure, And for eternal joy! 


To rest in Thee secure. 


J. Rist, 1651 
Carl G. Gliser, 1828 
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2 But yet how much must be a i ag Our feeble steps do Thou direct, 
How much renewed must be, Our enemies restrain. 
Ere we can fully stand complete 5 When flesh shall fail, then strengthen 
In likeness, Lord, to Thee! Than 
3 Thou, only Thou must carry on The spirit from above; 
The work Thou hast begun; Make us to feel Thy service sweet, 
Of Thine own strength Thou must And light Thy yoke of love. 
i eet 6 So shall we faultless stand at last 
n Thine own ways to run. Before Thy Father’s throne; 
4 O leave us not! from day to day The blessedness for ever ours, 
Revive, restore again! The glory all Thine own. 
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2 Praise to the Son: for the cross that once shamefully bore Him, 
Now, on the throne of His power let all creatures adore Him! 
Man reigns on high! 
Lo! all the hosts of the sky 
Bow down and worship before Him! 


3 Praise to the Spirit, whose strong, rushing wind, ever blowing, 
Still through the world, wheresoever it listeth, is going: 
Darkness and death 
Drink, from Thy quickening breath, 
Life, light and joy overflowing. 
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4 Lord God Almighty, Creator, Redeemer and Giver, 
Thy praise resounds by the shore of the bright crystal river: 
We, too, would fain, 
Echoing humbly the strain, 
Praise Thee for ever and ever. 
J. Hopkins, 1866 


388 LM. J. B. Dykes, 1866 
a + ae ear ree = 
— 7 i 2. —— : [ - eae | 

wee Mi eco Beno ei 
Fa-ther of all, it pels love pro-found A ran-som for our 
l 
ence Bags es age aaa eee oe we ge 
@ = = a. e@ : r) ) @ a. $ 
o=F = ae aes Sa eae ‘= 


souls hath found, Be - fore Thy throne we sin - - ners 


t 
Tk 
Fis 
i 
al 
li 
’ 
ul 


= Ee ———— | 
4 
eat > oe dan aes ie 
ae aes es ee 
y par - doning love ex - tend. 


Spor! 


i pe 
= Sree eee 


2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 


3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 
The soulis raised from sin and death, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 


4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend! 

Ed. Cooper, 1805 
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2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 
I’ll praise Him in His sacred house, 
And gladly to His altar move. 


3 ’Tis done, the great transaction’s done; 
I am my Lord’s, and He is mine: 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Glad to obey the voice divine. 


4 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear; 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear, 
P. Doddridge, publ. 1755 


420 


) 


Trinity Sunday 


390 33,6886. A. H. Brown, b. 1830 
es: us 
= = = ed 
> rT denen eval 


I th of eri bi Thee I cry, To Thee, who wouldst not have me die, 


a < 
ea 


ae 
rn 
‘LL 


+ ac 
fe epee 
Atte eae a 


“i pen mine eyes to see Thy face, 


eat eames cen aes oe 
SSH? dG Ball 
:eraidbsbs cata atip i! 

= e 


RL 
ti 


2 I know the work is only Thine, 
The gift of faith is all divine; 
But if on Thee we call, 
Thou wilt the benefit bestow, 
And give us hearts to feel and know 
That Thou hast died for all. 


3 Thou bid’st us knock and enter in, 
Come unto Thee and rest from sin, 
The blessing seek and find; 
Thou bid’st us ask Thy grace, and have; 
Thou can’st, Thou would’st, this moment save : 
Both me and all mankind. 


4 Be it according to Thy word! 
Now let me find my pardoning Lord, 
Let what I ask be given; 
The bar of unbelief remove, 
Open the door of faith and love, 
And take me into heaven. 


C. Wesley, 1745 
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Death comes, an uninvited guest— Which none is reascending: [way 
His summons is appalling— O man, O man! from danger flee, 
The most secure awakes with fears, Thy soul to God commending! 
“And for the wise no Way appears, 
The strongest then is falling: — 4 For if thou shouldst the whole world 
O man, O man! Death thee and all gain 
Away from earth is calling! And lose thy soul, all were in vain, 


No gain is thee afforded! 
Thy works are counted at God’s 


! When sounds the voice: ‘‘The soul throne, 
of thee, And thou shalt reap what thou hast 
This very night required shall be!”’ When judgment is awarded! [sown, 
Thou to the grave art tending— O man. O man! thy peril know! 
Vain is resistance—vain thy nay— ’Tis in God’s word recorded! 
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First Sunday after Trinity 


5 Wide is the gate, and broad the way, 

That to destruction leads astray, 
The many yet pursue it; 

The narrow gate and narrow way 

Leads unto life and bliss for aye, 
And few be they that find it: 

O man, O man! O gare betimes 
For thine immortal spirit! 


6 Awake! awake! repent and pray! 
By faith prepare thyself each day 
To die in peace unfearing! 
The Christ embrace, thy sins deplore, 


C. M. 
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The naked clothe, and feed the poor, 
By works thy faith declaring! 

O man, O man! before thy God 
Thou soon shalt have a hearing! 


7 In alms, in works put not thy trust, 

But do thou pray: My God most just, 
Thy mercy I am needing! 

Out of the deep I cry to Thee; 

O judge me not by just decree! 
Thy mercy I am pleading! 

O Savior Christ! O Savior Christ! 
For me be interceding! 


L. P. Gothus. 1572 
J. O. Wallin, 1816 


R. Redhead 1820—1901 
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2 Help us through good report and ill 
Our daily cross to bear, 
Like Thee to do our Father’s will, 
Our brethren’s grief to share. 


3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine, 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as Thine. 


4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 


\ 


We in our turn would meekly ery, © 
‘Rather, Thy will be done.’’ 


5 Should friends misjudge, or foes de- 
fame, 
Our brethren faithless prove, 
Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 


6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow Thee to heaven. 
J. H. Gurney, 1838 
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first Sunday after Crinity 


anne ape h 


| | 


will make, My trust, my heart’s de - light, my all, 
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My God and Lord! Thy gracious name Preserve me frome - ter-nal shame. 


2 My body, soul, and all I have 


ies) 


Are Thine, O Lord, to keep and save, 
In this our life of sadness: 

I pray Thee; grant me daily grace, 

To use each gift to Thy sole praise, 
For others’ good and gladness: 

From doctrine false, from error wild, 

From Satan’s lies, protect Thy child! 


My soul with Thy whole strength prepare, 


My cross in meekest love to bear: 

Lord Jesus Christ! 
My God and Lord! Thy gracious name 
Preserve me from eternal shame. 


My soul let Thine own angels dear. 
To Abram’s bosom bear and cheer, 
When she her flight is taking: 
My body, in its chamber still, 
Securely keep from wrong and ill, 
Till earth’s last great awaking: 
Then raise me, Lord, to be with Thee, 
That these mine eyes with joy may see, 
O Son of God, Thy glorious face, 
My Savior, and my fount of grace! 
Lord Jesus Christ, 
Thy servant hear! hear, I implore, 
That I may praise 'Thee evermore! 
M. Schalling, 1567 
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2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight 

Fill thy weak soul with vain alarm: 

My strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thine heart and nerve thine arm. 


3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 


Nor let thy foolish pride rebel; 


Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 


4 Take up thy cross, then, in His strength, 
And calmly every danger brave; 
’T will guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o’er the grave. 


5 Take up thy cross and follow Him, 
Nor think till death to lay it down; 


For only he who bears the cross 


May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
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2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 


“Behold, I freely give 
The living water; thirsty one, 
Stoop down and drink, and live.”’ 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul re- 
vived, 
And now I live in Him. 
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“‘T am this dark world’s light; 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright.”’ 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my star, my sun; 
And in that light of life I’1l walk 
Till travelling days are done. 
H. Bonar, 1846 
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2 The good I have is from His stores supplied, 
The ill is only what He deems the best; 
He for my friend, I’m rich with naught beside, 
And poor without Him, though of all possessed: 
Changes may come, I take, or I resign, 
Content, while I am His, while He is mine, 
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Second Sunday after Trinity 


3 Whate’er may change, in Him no change is seen, 
A glorious sun that wanes not nor declines, 
Above the clouds and storms He walks serene, 

And on His people’s inward darkness shines: 
All may depart, I fret not, nor repine, 
While I my Savior’s am, while He is mine. 


4 While here, alas! I know but half His love, 
But half discern Him, and but half adore; 
; But when I meet Him in the realms above 
I hope to love Him better, praise Him mor e, 
And feel, and tell, amid the choir divine, 
How fully I am His, and He is mine. 
H. F, Lyte, 1838 


397 4s. 4n. J. H. Knecht, 1799 
#—}_; As 

= : a 

1c wig ene 


Good and pleas-ant ’tis to see Brethren dwell in u - ni- ty, 


= a teamed 
See 
0 a a a eee oe 
g = 2 ee ee nee oem ce 
——— 2 Eo at aoe oer 7 
| | 


| ae 


When the law which Je - sus taught, Rules each word, and deed, and thought. 


gl an ee te ee 
———— 53 2 
SSS ed 


2 God has promised there, we know, 
Blessings richly to bestow, 
Life on earth, with all its store, 
Life in heaven for evermore. 


3 Sun of righteousness, arise! 
Shine on our benighted eyes; 
To Thy Church Thy light unfold, 
That the nations may.behold. 


\ 4 Jesus! Head of Christians all! 
Grant that we, both great and small, 
Through Thy gospel’s light divine, 
May be one and wholly Thine. 


5 Bring back all that go astray, 
Heavenly Shepherd! to Thy way; 
*’Neath Thy favor and Thy light, 


All Thy pasture-sheep unite. 
429 M. Muller, 1700 
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2 To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb, I all things owe; 
All that I have and am, and all I know. 
All that I have is now no longer mine, 
And I am not mine own;—Lord, I am Thine. 


3 How ean’I, Lord, withhold life’s brightest hour 
From Thee; or gathered gold, or any power? 
Why should I keep one precious thing from Thee, 
When Thou hast given Thine own dear self for me? 


4 I pray Thee, Savior, keep me in Thy love, 
Until death’s holy sleep shall me remove 
To that fair realm, where, sin and sorrow 0’er, 
Thou and Thine own are one for evermore. 
430 a C. E. Mudie, 1872 
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2 Come in poverty and meanness, 
Come defiled, without, within; 
From infection and uncleanness, 
From the leprosy of sin, 
Wash your robes and make them white; 
Ye shall walk with God in light. 


3 Come in sorrow and contrition, 
Wounded, impotent, and blind; 
Here the guilty free remission, 
Here the troubled peace my find: 
Health this fountain will restore; 
He that drinks shall thirst no more. 


4 He that drinks shall live for ever; 
’Tis a soul-renewing flood: 
God is faithful; God will never 
Break His covenant of blood, 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed when He was glorified. 
J. Montgomery, 1319 
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2 My Father’s heritage abused, 
Wasted by lust, by sin misused; 
To shame and want and misery brought, 
The slave to many a fruitless thought;— 
I-ery to Thee, who lovest men, 
O pity and receive again! 


3 In hunger now, no more possessed 
Of that my portion bright and blest, 
The exile and the alien see, 

Who yet would fain return to Thee! 
Accept me, Lord, I seek Thy grace; 
And let me see a Father’s face! 


4 With that blest thief my prayer I make, 
Remember for Thy mercy’s sake! 
With that poor publican I ery, 
Be merciful, O God, most high! 
With that lost prodigal I fain, 
Back to my home would turn again! 


5 Mourn, mourn, my soul, with earnest care, 
And raise to Christ the contrite prayer;— 
O Thou who freely wast made poor, 
My sorrows and my sins to cure, 
Me, poor of all good works, embrace, 
Enriching with Thy boundless grace! 
432 Joseph of the Studium, ca. 860 
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Third Sunday after Trinity 


Schumann’s Gesangbuch, 1539 
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2 Think of this word, O guilty soul! 

Despair not: Christ can make thee 
whole, 

In Him there’s pardon, peace, and 
grace; 

A sure and blessed hiding-place. 

The covenant, confirmed by blood, 

Doth stand upon the oath of God. 


3 O trifle not the time away! 
Say not, ‘‘I’ll come another day.’’ 
Say not, ‘‘I’ll have my soul’s desire, 
And turn when of the world I tire.’’ 
Say not, ‘‘I’ll then converted be, 
God will be merciful to me.”’ 


4 ’Tis true that God is rich in grace,— 
Beholding His Anointed’s face. 
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The blood of Christ atoned for sin, 
He died eternal life to win; 

Yet God doth not vouchsafe to say 
That thou shalt live ‘‘another day.’’ 


O hasten, sinner, to be wise! 

Nor dare God’s message to despise. 
He who this hour supplies thy breath, 
The next, may give thee o’er to death. 
And if thy sins are not forgiven, 
Thou’lt never, never enter heaven. 


Then ery: ‘‘Lord Jesus, help Thou 
This very day I come to Thee! [me, 
O give me peace, and from this hour 
Deliver me from Satan’s power; 
That henceforth and eternally, 
Thyself my all in all may be!”’ 

J. Heermann, 1630 
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2 Oft from Thee we veil our faces, 
Children-like, to cheat Thine eyes; 
Sin, and hope to hide the traces! 
From ourselves ourselves disguise; 
’Neath the webs enwoven round us, 
Thy soul-piercing glance has found us. 
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Sudden, ’midst our idle chorus, 
O’er our sin Thy thunders roll, 
Death his signal waves before us, 
Night and terror take the soul; 
Till through double darkness round us, 
Looks a star,—and Thou hast found us. 
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O most Merciful, most Holy, 
Light Thy wanderers on their way; 
Keep us ever Thine, Thine wholly, 
Suffer us no more to stray! 
Cloud and storm oft gather round us; 
We were lost, but Thou hast found us. y 


F. T. Palgrave, 1868 
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2 With Thy flock I long to be, 
With the flock to whom ’tis given 
Safe to feed, and, praising Thee, 
Roam the happy plains of heaven: 
Free from fear of sinful stain, 
They can never stray again. 


3 Lord! I here am sore beset, 
Fears at every step confound me; 
Lo! my foes have spread their net, 
And with craft and might surround me: 
Such their snares on every side, 
Safe Thy sheep can ne’er abide. 


4 See, on earth’s wide desert way 

How my truant steps mislead me; 
Bring me back, no more to stray, 

In Thine own green pastures feed me. 
Gather me within the fold, 
Where Thy lambs Thy light behold. 

J. Scheffler, 1657 
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'2 Once on the dreary mountain 

We wandered far and wide, 

Far from the cleansing fountain, 
Far from the piercéd side; 

But Jesus sought and found us, 
And washed our guilt away; 

With cords of love He bound us 
To be His own for aye. 


3 Dear Master, Thine the glory 
Of each recovered soul; 
Ah! who can tell the story 
Of love that made us whole? 


ae) ours, not ours the merit; 
Be Thine alone the praise, 

And ours a thankful spirit 
To serve Thee all our days. 


4 Now keep us, Holy Savior, 
In Thy true love and fear; 
And grant us of Thy favor 
The grace to persevere; 
Till, in Thy new creation, 
Earth’s time-long travail o’er, 
We find our full salvation, 
And praise Thee evermore. 


Sir H. W. Baker, 1876 
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2 Where unity is found, Of heart-reviving love, 
The sweet anointing grace . The former and the latter rain, 
Extends to all around, ¢ The love of God and love of man. 
And consecrates the place; 
To every waiting soul it comes, 5 In Him when brethren join, 
And fills it with divine perfumes. And follow after peace, 
The fellowship divine 
3 Grace, every morning new, He promises to bless: 
j And every night we feel His choicest graces to bestow, 
The soft, refreshing dew Where two or three are met below. 
That falls on Hermon’s hill! 
On Zion it doth sweetly fall: 6 The riches of His grace 
The grace of one descends on all. In fellowship are given 
To Zion’s chosen race, 
4 E’en now our Lord doth pour The citizens of heaven; 
The blessing from above, He fills them with His choicest stere, 
A kindly, gracious shower He gives them life for evermore. 


C. Wesley, 1742 
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Tis all in vain that you profess 

The doctrines of the Church, unless 

You live according to your creed, 

And show your faith by word and 
deed. 

Observe the rule: To others do 

As you would have them do to you. 


Resentment, hate, and cruel jest, 
Must not be harbored in the breast 
Where love and charity should dwell; 
Then, think and speak of others well, 
Refrain from all that causes strife 
And mars a truly Christian life. 


4 So let your tongue, your heart, and 
Agree to banish every kind  [mind, 
Of malice, falsehood, and disguise, 
And here on earth a paradise 
Of peace and harmony maintain, 
Where concord and good-will shall 

reign. 

5 For God observes our thoughts and 

deeds, ; 
The secrets of our heart He reads; 
The wicked can not be concealed, 
Their evil ways shall be revealed, 
He every true believer knows, 
And love and grace on him bestows. 
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6 My soul, be therefore of good cheer, 
Though sinners threaten, scoff and 
sneer, 
Serenely on your way proceed, 
Nor worldly strife and clamor heed, 
For Jesus’ sake the cross you bear, 
And soon with Him the crown shall 


3 fourth Sunday after Trinity 


7 O gracious God, wilt Thou my heart 
So fashion in each secret part, 
That Thou be sanctified in me, 
Till Thee in heaven above I see, 
Where holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
We sing to Thee with sweet accord. 


wear. T. Kingo, 1699 
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2 In a land where all are strangers, 
And our sojourning so short, 
In the midst of common dangers, 
Concord is our best support; 
Heart with heart divides the smart, 
Lightens grief of every sort. 


3 Let us shun all vain contention 


Touching words and outward things, 


Whence, alas! so much dissension 
And such bitter rancor springs; 


Troubles cease, where Christ brings 


peace 
- And sweet healing on His wings. 
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4 Judge not hastily of others, 
But thine own salvation mind; ° 
Nor be captious to thy brother’s, 
To thine own offenses blind; 
God alone discerns thine own, 
And the hearts of all mankind. 


5 Let it be our chief endeavor, 
That we may the Lord obey, 
Then shall envy cease forever, 
And all hate be done away; 
Free from strife shall be his life 
Who serves God both night andday! 
C. J. P. Spitta, 1833 
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2 Let the world despise and leave me; 

They have left my Savior, too; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me; 
Thou art not, like them, untrue; 

And while Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love and might, 

Foes may hate, and friends may shun me; 
Show Thy face and all is bright. 


3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure! 

Come disaster, scorn and pain! 

In Thy service, pain is pleasure; 
With Thy favor, loss is gain. 

I have called Thee Abba, Father; 
I have stayed my heart on Thee; 

Storms may howl, and ciouds may gather, 
All must work for good to me. 


4 Man may trouble and distress me, 
’T will but drive me to Thy breast; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
O ’tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me, 
O ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 


5 Take, my soul, thy full salvation; 
Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; 
Joy to find, in every station, 
Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwelis within thee, 
What a Father’s smile is thine, 
What.a Savior died to win thee; 
Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine? 


6 Haste, then, on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 

Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee, 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 

Soon shall close thy earthly mission, © 
Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 

Hope soon change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 


H. F, Lyte, 1824 
441 


Che Church Wear 


409 -767%6 77,76. J. H. Cornell, 1872 


= - : — = 
r Fie ? F- =< 


Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet - ter por-tion trace; 


ieee 


"to 


! 
} 


f 
{] 
‘| 

Th 


Se = 


from trans -i - to - ry things Toward heaven, thy na : tive place. 


Ja je Ms 


See ee 


pr sa Oh FRA : pare 
=a iy = 4 @ ws eS 
SS SS ae 
é Ze 043 #5» SESE ara 2 
| Pai | Las ahh Pomalvenc- el Cex bal | \ | 
Sun, andmoon, and stars de-cay; Time shall soon this earth re-move; 
peta td 
= - ag ae fa = fo—te—2 30] 
a MM: 


sy ee oC = 
@ e e eo 
SE ae ae ae eee 
ig my soul, 0 feiss a- way To seats pre-pared a-bove. 
i | | wer | 
@ 


| | | | 
oa er ae to 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, 3 Cease, my soul, O cease to mourn! 


Nor stay in all their course; Press onward to the prize; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun; Soon thy Savior will return, 

Both speed them to their source; To take thee to the skies ; 
So a soul that’s born of God There is everlasting peace, 
Pants to view His glorious face; Rest, enduring rest in heaven, 
Upward tends to His abode, There will sorrow ever cease, 

To rest in His embrace. And crowns of joy be given. 


R. Seagrave, 17:2 


442 
PACIFIC LUTHERAN 


Sifth Sunday after Trinity 


H. L. Hassler, 1601 


—- 4 4 4 
5 a ak E+ =] -o—_}8 4-8 ee] 
BE é eo 6 — e a 2 a = 
ee Pet PS aplN trinity s heihaigo ak || 
hine for - ey - er, My gra-cious God and Lord, 
p= : japatetat eS 
(ae Se Ghee Soa oo = 
4 4 4 - t 
4 = [ - 7 e bes =| 
foe oS: ee aS ET Ot Tee 
ay Maden iv ops 
- sake Thee ney - er, Nor wan -der from Thy word: 
| eH tees oer Ree 
eee 
4 = —o8 = BD. 
Poa ae See 
=o aa 4 
= = @ a g = Ee 4 = 4 a =] 
f= 5 Be: @ a 3S eas 
Bee Pe, plik Hien cnt pn eae 
Pre-serve me from the maz - es Of er - ror and dis - trust, 
| 
r= 
es a sa 
r) -_——2 o = = [= I e ° = | 
= ee —- : 7 ! a 7 Ee 
? Maiko tt eS Se 
f aa eee eee 
SS 
tag I hak sing Thy prais -es For-ev-er with the just. 
= Fi 
e $ ° =i oa 
e@ i +— need 
=" a ee rae 


2 Lord Jesus! bounteous giver 
Of light and life divine, 
-Thou didst my soul deliver, 

To Thee I all resign: 

Thou hast in mercy bought me 
With blood and bitter pain; 

Let me, since Thou hast sought me, 
Eternal life obtain. 


443 


3 O Holy Ghost, who pourest 
Sweet peace into my heart, 
And all my soul restorest, 
Let not Thy grace depart. 
And while His name confessing 
Whom I by faith have known, 
Grant me Thy constant blessing; 


Make me for aye Thine own. 
N. Selnecker, 1572, et al. 
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2 We deserve but grief and shame,— 
Yet His words, rich grace revealing, 
Pardon, peace, and life proclaim; 
Here their ills have perfect healing 
Who with humble hearts believe, 
Jesus sinners doth receive! 


3 As the shepherd seeks to find 
His lost sheep that from him stray- 
eth, 
So hath Christ each soul in mind, 
And for its salvation prayeth; 
Fain He’d have each wanderer live: 
Jesus sinners doth receive. 
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4 Come, then, all by guilt oppressed, 
Jesus calls, and He would make you 
God’s own children, pure and blest, 
And to glory He would take you; 
Think on this, and well believe 
Jesus sinners doth receive. 


5 Savior, now I come to Thee: 
Great my sins, a weary burden! 
Wilt Thou mercy show to me? 
Can I hope to find a pardon? 
I wili trust: my soul relieve! 
Me, a sinner, Lord, receive! 


Fifth Sunday after Trinity 


6 Rich Thy mercy—strangely good! * And my every sin remitted. 
O how oft have I offended! Naught remains my soul to grieve: 
But, through Thy redeeming blood Jesus sinners doth receive. 


All my fear of wrath is ended: 
Yes, I now can witness give: 
Jesus sinners doth receive! 


8 Jesus sinners doth receive! 
Happy in His ceaseless favor, 
Here for heaven I will live, 


7 Now my conscience is at peace; There shall live with Him forever, 
From the Law I stand acquitted; Joy in death these tidings give— 
Christ hath purchased my release, ‘Jesus sinners doth receive!”’ 


E. Neumeister, 1718 
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On Thee alone their heart re-lies, Their on-ly strength Thy grace sup-plies. 
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2 How sweet within Thy holy place 
With one accord to sing Thy grace, 
Besieging Thine attentive ear 
With all the force of fervent prayer! 


3 O may we love the house of God, 
Of peace and joy the blest abode; 
O may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy. 


4 The world without may rage, but we 
Will only cling more close to Thee, 
With hearts to Thee more wholly given, 
More weaned from earth, more fixed on heaven. 


5 Lord, shower upon us from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love; 
Each other’s wants may we supply, 
And reign together in the sky. 
C. Coffin, 1736 
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2 Though my toil may seem unblest, 
: And my lot appointed dreary, 
When at eve I go to rest, 
From my labor faint and weary; 
At Thy word I will each morn 
To my work with joy return. 


3 Though I be of joys bereft, 
And by sorrows overtaken, 
Yet I know a solace left: 
I am not by Thee forsaken; 
Jesus, Thou canst aid afford, 
Fraught with comfort is Thy word. ) 


4 At Thy word in faith I press 
Onward through this vale of sadness; 
By Thy grace I shall possess 
Victor-palms in heavenly gladness; 
To my latest hour, O Lord, 
I will trust Thee at Thy word. 
M. F. Liebenberg, 1823 
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2 Thy grace alone, O God, . 8 I bless the Christ of God; 
To me can pardon speak; I rest on love divine; 
~ Thy power alone, O Son of God, And with unfaltering lip and heart 

Can this sore bondage break. I call this Savior mine. 

No other work save Thine, "Tis He that saveth me, 
No meaner blood will do; And freely pardon gives; 

No strength, savethat which is divine, I love, because He loveth me; 
Can bear me safely through. I live, because He lives. 


H. Bonar, 1862 
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2 Bold shall I stand in Thy great day; For ever doth for sinners plead, 
For pe aught to my charge shall For me, e’en for my soul was shed. 
Fully Raalvea through these I am, 5 Lord, I believe, were sinners more 
From sin and fear, from guilt and Than sands upon the ocean shore, 

shame. Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 


For all a full atonement made. 
3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb, 


Who from the Father’s bosom came, 
Who died for me, sin to atone, 
Now as my Lord and God I own. 


6 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
Even then this shall be all my plea,— 


4 Lord, I believe Thy precious blood, Jesus hath lived, hath died for me! 
Which at the mercy-seat of God N. L. von Zinzendorf, 1739 
416 wm. German, 1543 
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2 Its light of holiness imparts Its terror in their ear resounds, 
The knowledge of our sinful hearts, And keeps their wickedness in bounds. 
That we may see our lost estate, : : 
And seek deliverance ere too late. 5 The law is good, but since the fall 
Its holiness condemns us all: 
3 To those who help in Christ have It dooms us for our sin to die, 
found, And has no power to justify. 


And would in works of love abound, 
It shows what deeds are His delight, 6 To Jesus we for refuge flee, 


And shouldbe done as good and right. Who from the curse has set us free, 
And humbly worship at His throne, 
4 When men the offered help disdain, Saved by His grace through faith 
And dead in sin and woe remain, alone. 
M. Loy, 1880 
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2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, My ae Baa Life, my Way, my End, 
And calms the troubled breast! Accept the praise I bring. 
Tis manna to the hungry soul, ; 
And to the weary, rest. 5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 


And cold my warmest thought; 
3 Dear Name! the rock on which I build, But when I see Thee as Thou art, 


My shield and hiding-place, I’ll praise Thee as I ought. 
My never-failing treasury, filled : é 
With boundless stores of grace; 6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath: 
4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Guardian, And may the musie of Thy name 
Friend, Refresh my soul in death. 
bia! Prophet, Priest, and King; J. Newtor, 17% 
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2 Until I found that crystal spring, 3 My soul was carnal, blind, and bound 
My way was dull and dreary; By sin, and never sought Thee, 
I looked for peace in many a thing: Lord Jesus, though I ever found 
But still my soul grew weary. All else no comfort brought me, 
Unsatisfied, No peace. no rest 
All things I tried Witnin my preast; 
Anda yet my soul had not espied My troubled soul remained unblest, 


The fount of life so near me. Of Thee IT ne’er bethought me. 
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sie Seventh Sunday after Trinity 


4 In pity, then, Thou cam’st to me, 

Thine arms to me extending; 

I heard Thy voice: Come unto me 
And rest in peace unending. 

Immanuel 

Loves thee full well, 

He saves thy soul from death and 

hell, 

In perils thee defending. 


5 O Jesus, I must now confess 

The world hath but vexation 

And anguish, sorrow, dire distress, 
As is Thy declaration. 

In Thee is peace 

And sweet surcease; 

Thy bosom is my resting-place 
Where I find consolation. 


\ 


6 To me the preaching of the cross 

Is wisdom everlasting; 

Thy death alone redeems my loss; 
On Thee my burden casting, 

I, in Thy name, 

A refuge claim 

From sin and death and from all 

shame— 

Blest be Thy name, O Jesus! 


7 O Jesus, may I constant be, 

Forever with Thee staying! ~ 

O may I feel love’s mastery, 
My every fear allaying! 

The dove at last 

Hath found sweet rest 

From all her weary, futile quest, 
Although she long went straying. 

Anon., Danish, 1740 
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2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art 

good, 
To them that find Thee, all in all. 


3 We taste Thee, O Thou living bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still; 
We drink of Thee, the fountain head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 
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4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast; 
Glad, that Thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest,that our faith can hold Thee fast. 


5 O Jesus, ever with us stay! 
Make all our moments calm and 
bright; . 
Chase the dark night of sin away, 
Shed o’er the world Thy holy light. 


Bernard of Clairvaux, ca. 1150 
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2 Where streams of living waters flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 
And where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 


3 Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed, 
But yet in love He sought me, 
And on His shoulder gently laid, 

And home, rejoicing, brought me. 


4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me, 
Thy red and staff my comfort still 
Thy cross before to guide me. 


5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight, 
Thy unction grace bestoweth; 
And, O the transport of delight 
With which my cup o’erfloweth! 


6 And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never; 
Good Shepherd! may I sing Thy praise 


Within Thy house for ever. 
Sir H. W. Baker, 1868 
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take: 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shail break 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour. 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. } 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His works in vain; 
God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 
W. Cowper, 1774 
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2 Our God for all our need provides; 
His sun alike o’er all doth shine; 
From none his glorious beams he hides; 
So rich, so free, His love divine. 


3 Again this love*our garners fills; 
This love again let all adore; 
The cry of want this bounty stills, 
Who biddeth all His name implore. 


4 O may our lives through grace abound, 
In holy fruits and Thee proclaim! 
Let all Thy courts with praises sound 
Thy gracious hand, Thy wondrous name, 


5 Lord, when Thou shalt descendfromheaven, — 
Thy ransomed harvest here to reap, 
O in that day Thy joy be given 
To those who now go forth and weep. 
A. T. Russell, 1851 
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2 In Paradise there still is room, 
There still is room for thee; 
For thee the Savior hath a home, 
|: Where heavenly mansions be.:| 


3 Though thousand times ten thousands stand 
White-robed in glory there, - 
There is a place at God’s right hand 
|: For thee in heaven so fair.:| 


4 In Jesus’ heart there still is room, 
In heaven is room also, 
The gospel message bids thee come, 
|: Praise God who loves thee, too.:| 


5 Now God be praised, who even me 
A glorious diadem 
Will grant when I His glory see 
]:In His Jerusalem. : | 
; Lina Sandell, ca. 1860 
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2 With frauds which they themselves 
invent 

The truth they have confounded: 
Their hearts are not with one consent 

On Thy pure doctrine grounded; 
And, whilst they gleam with outward 
They lead Thy people to andfro,[show, 

In error’s maze astounded. 
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3 God surely will uproot all those 

Who with deceits now store us; 

With haughty tongue they God op- 
pose, 

And say, ‘‘Who stands before us? 
By right or might we shall prevail; 
What we determine cannot fail, 

For who can lord it o’er us?’’ 


Kighth Sunday after Trinity 


4 Then saith our God: I will arise, Its worth gleams brighter through 


These wolves My flock are rending; the cross, 
I’ve heard My people’s bitter sighs And, purified from human dross, 
To heaven, My throne, ascending: It shines through every nation. 
My saving word for them shall fight 
And fearlessly and sharply smite, 6 Defend, O God, Thy truth, and stay 
The poor with might defending. This evil generation; 
5 As silver tried by fire is pure And from the error of their way 
From all adulteration; Keep Thine own congregation. 
So, through God’s word, shall men The wicked everywhere abound, 
endure And would Thy little flock confound, 
Each trial and temptation: Which, Lord, forbid them. Amen. 


M. Luther, 1524 
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_2 Order my footsteps by Thy word, 
And make my heart sincere; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 


3 Assist my soul, too apt to stray, 
A stricter watch to keep; 
And should I e’er forget Thy way, 
Restore Thy wandering sheep. 


4 Make me to walk in Thy commands; 
Tis a delightful road: 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 
I. Watts, 1719 
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2 Grant my mind and my affections 
Wisdom, counsel, purity, 
That I may be ever seeking 
Naught but that which pleases Thee, 
Let Thy knowledge spread and grow, 
And all error overthrow. 


Lead me to green pastures, lead me 
By the true and living way; 

Shield me from each strong tempta- 

tion, 

That might lead my heart astray; 

And if e’er my feet should turn, 

For each error let me mourn. 

Holy Spirit, strong and mighty, 
Thou who makest all things new, 

Make Thy work within me perfect, 


- 


Help me by Thy word so true, 
Arm me with that sword of Thine, 
And the victory shall be mine. 


5 In the faith, O make me steadfast; 
Let not Satan, death, or shame, 
Of my confidence deprive me; 
Lord, my refuge is Thy name 
When the flesh inclines to ill, 
Let Thy word prove stronger still. 


6 And when my last hour is nearing, 
O assure me ever more, 
As the chosen heir of heaven, 
Of that bliss for me in store, 
Greater far than tongue can tell, 
There, redeemed by Christ, to dwell. 


H. Held, ca, 1664 
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2 While sin and death around we see, 
O grant that we may constant be; 
And pure retain, till life is spent, 
Thy precious word and sacrament. 


3 Dear Savior, help, Thy Church up- 
hold; 
For we are sluggish, 
cold; 
Indue Thy word with power and grace, 
And spread its truth in every place. 


thoughtless, 


4 Yes, leave us but Thy word, we pray; 
The fatal wiles of Satan stay; 
O smile upon Thy Church; give grace, 
And courage, patience, love, and peace 


5 O God! how sin’s dread works abound, 
Throughout the earth no rest is found; 
Andwidehasfalsehood’s spirit spread, 
And error boldly rears its head. 


6 And ever is there something new 
Devised to change Thy doctrines true; 
Lord Jesus! as Thou still dost reign, 
Those vain, presumptuous minds re- 

strain; 


7 And as the cause and glory, Lord, 
Are Thine, not ours, do Thou afford 
Us help and strength and constancy, 
And keep us ever true to Thee. 


8 Thy word shall fortify us hence, 
It is Thy Church’s sure defense; 
O let us in its power confide, 

That we may seek no other guide. 


9 Here on Thy word in faith we lean, 
There Thou shalt be forever seen; 
And when our journey endeth here, 


Receive us, Lord, in glory there. 
N. Selnecker, 1572 
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2 To guard and keep me, never cease, 3 Let me throughout my life esteem 
From all that is defiling; Thy word as precious manna, 
Preserve me also from false peace, And make Thy name my constant 
When life is smooth and smiling. My song andmy Hosanna; [theme, 
Should dangers rise, Thy Son alone 
And me surprise, ‘ .The gracious throne, 
And clouds around me gather, Where I may find compassion; 
Teach me to pray, His precious blood 
And childlike say, My strength and food, 


“Help me, my God and Father!”’ And shield against temptation, 
; 460 


Withdraw not Thy protection, 


But grant me to the grave, I pray, 


Thy guidance and direction. 
At my last end 
I will commend 
To Thee my soul and spirit; 
Then shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
And endless joy inherit. 


C.J. P. Spitta, 1843 
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4 Then take not, Lord, Thy hand away, 
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2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame; 


Gird up your loins, as in His sight, 


For awful is His name. 


3 Watch! ’tis your Lord’s command; 
And while we speak, He’s near. 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 


And ready all appear. 


4 O happy servant he, 
In such a posture found! 


He shall His Lord with rapture see, 


And be with honor crowned. 


5 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand, 


And raise the faithful servant’s head 


Amid th’ angelie band. 


P. Doddridge, Publ, 1755 
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2 Use thou the word 
Of God, thy Lord; 
All else is unavailing; 
Every thought and passion guard 
With this shield unfailing, 


3 O make thy choice 
The Spirit’s voice 
When He comes to remind thee; 
Then shall peace thine heart rejoice, 
Satan get behind thee. 


4 One secret thought 
With evil fraught, 
Which in the heart was cherished, 
Havoc of God’s grace hath wrought, 
And the soul hath perished. 


5 Our evil mind, 
To sin inclined, 
Is drawn by sin around us; 
If a wicked thought we mind, 
Satan soon hath bound us. 


6 One word from hell 
Cast its foul spell 
On Adam with temptation; 
So by one man all men fell 
Under condemnation. 


7 Bach soul astray 
From Christ, the way, 
Should keep ‘God’s people humble; 
Jesus warns, ‘‘O watch and pray, 
Lest ye fall and stumble.” 


8 Beon your guard, 
Keep watch and ward 
Beware of Satan’s cunning! 
Watch and pray and trust your Lord 
Till ye see Him coming! 
H. A. Brorson, 1735 
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2 Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe, 
That through eternity 
Thy glory I might know. 


Long years were spent for me: 
Have I spent one for Thee? 


3 Thy Father’s home of light, 
Thy rainbow-cireled throne, 
Were left for earthly night, 
For wanderings sad and lone. 
Yea, all was left for me: 
Have I left aught for Thee? 


4 And Thou hast brought to me, 
Down from Thy home above, 
Salvation full and free, 
Thy pardon and Thy love. 
Great gifts Thou broughtest me: 
What have I brought to Thee? 


5 O let my life be given, 
My years for Thee be spent, 
World-fetters all be riven, 
And joy and suffering blent! 
Thou gavest Thyself for me; 


I give myself for Thee. 
463 Frances R. Havergal, 1858 
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2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 


On 
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Yet loved me notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate, 
His lovingkindness, O how great! 


Though numerous hosts of mighty foes; 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along. 

His lovingkindness, O how strong! 


When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood, 
His lovingkindness, O how good! 


Often I feel my sinful heart, 
Prone from my Savior to depart; 
But though I oft have Him forgot, 
His lovingkindness changes not. 


Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail; 
O may my last expiring breath 


His lovingkindness praise in death. 
M. Medley, 1782 
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2 God calling yet!— shall I not rise? 
Can I His loving voice despise, 


And basely His kind care repay? 
He calls me still: can I delay? 


Oh 


3 God calling yet! and shall He knock 
} And I my heart the closer lock? 
He still is waiting to receive, 
And shall I dare HisSpirit grieve? 


4 God calling yet!—and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live? 
I wait, but He does not forsake; 
He calls me still: My heart, awake! 


5 Ah, yield Him all; in Him confide: 
Where but with Him doth peace abide? 
* Break loose, let earthly bonds be riven, 
And let the spirit rise to heayen! 


6 God calling yet! — I cannot stay; 
My heart I yield without delay: 
Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; 


The voice of God hath reached my heart! 
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2 Yea, Thou hast loved our fallen race, 

And rather than condemn us, 

Cast out and banish from Thy face, 
Thime only Son didst send us; 

Whe died upon the cross, that we 
Should all be saved forever; 

Henee Jesus also died for me, 
My soul, forget it never. 


3 Thy love, O God, embraces all, 

And Jesus’ merits cover 

The guilt of all, both great and small, 
The world of sinners over. 

Thy Spirit doth Thy light afford 
To all who will receive it, 

And from Thy Knowledge bars Thy 

word 

No soul who will believe it. 


4 But what hath moved Thee, gracious 
Lord? 
Why is Thine heart still yearning, 
Simee the great world rejects Thy 
word, 
Thy love and mercy spurning? 
For men go on in sin each day 
In earnal-minded blindness, 
‘And O how few Thy eall obey, 
And heed Thy lovingkindness! 


5 Im us no beauty Thou couldst see, 

And no intrinsic merit; 

We all were poor—but misery 
And sin we did inherit. 

We wandered each a different path, 
And in our lost condition, 

By nature children of His wrath, 
Whom sin doomed to perdition. 


6 Our virtues and our own good deeds 

With God cannot avail us; 

With these the enemy misleads, 
Such righteousness shall fail us; 

Our will and strength and soul are 

dead 

In evil inclination; 

Christ Jesus has the ransom paid, 
And gained for us salvation. 


7 O gracious God, Thy loving heart 

Was full of sweet compassion; 

And felt our woe and desperate smart, 
And planned our restoration; 

Thy grace and justice found a way 
To save us from death’s horror; 

And everlasting judgment stay, 
And give us joy for sorrow. 


8 On Christ, the rock, I’m anchored 
fast, 

By faith in Him remaining; 

I’ll weather every stormy blast, 
My peace of soul retaining; 

On Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
My ever firm foundation, 

Until the harbor bar is crossed, 
And I see God’s salvation. 


9 O Jesus, at my dying breath 

Hold Thou my hand securely, 
And may I in a living faith 

Hold fast to Thee most surely; 
That my last prayer to Thee may rise, 

My soul to Thee commending, 
And I shall find in Paradise 

The joys of life unending. 

T. Kingo, 1699 


Che Church Dear 


A358, 9,8, 9, 8,8, 9,9, 8, 8. Ludy. M. Lindeman, 1812—87 
N 
as = — 
o——f a = ces: i Bier z 
Cs | ea i 
thy name, And sin’s sore burden thou art 
N | \ 
| N ON 
oS Se ee PS. enw 
eee | 
Le i PS ee oy 
v * r Uips z 


he 
vail 


| 
fo a stool kneel - ing. y wilt thou gloom for 


— 
= 


@ 
= a 
Tot eae 
And His free gift of life re - fuse? 


AW 


choose, 


<s si ’ | lay sal 
: i ——— ec =< 


* ’ 
post es Rass shee Z 
= ee ee ee ee 
ag f Z 
iy aldo sree ; 
Wilt thou vile bond-age love for ev - - er, When 
fio te te 
iy EM els ae @ 


tt 
wie, 
“ls 
WI) 
{i 


Tenth Sunday after Trinity 


rcs ea cw adiate i : 
== 2a eee fea 
; | 


Aasal 


_K. 

z o 

f ) 

_He proclaims the word, De - liv -er? Ah! cease thy 
\ N 

2 J 

@ 

e J 


eee CS 
0 a a aT eT =i , 

2 > SSS e bez 
SSS 
> - ~0 @ @ 2 a oS 
Pan r r l l Fe 
friend to grieve, My Sav-ior  sin-ners doth re - 


gee Sal ar ae i 


— — ee 


2 Come, heavy laden, bending low, 

Come as thou canst, to Him returning; 

If neath the weight thou’rt weak and slow, 
Yet creep,—who found Him any spurning? 

Fear not, His heart in love doth beat; 

If thou art slow, He hastes to meet. 

Long hath He called with warm entreaty; 

His soul doth melt in deepest pity: 

So come, poor worm, this may relieve, 

My Savior sinners doth receive. 


3 Say not: My sins are crimson dyed, 
I’ve scorned His mercy’s richest treasure, 
His call I’ve mocked, His threats defied, 
Now wrath is mine in fullest measure. 
Go seek Him, if thy heart be bent, 
And earnestly its sin repent, 
His grace o’ersteps guilt’s every mountain, 
And opens free the cleansing fountain. 
Hope on,—this word can all retrieve, 
My Savior sinners doth receive. 


4 Yet say not: I may still delay, 
Taste of sin’s joy, and be forgiven, 
God will not yet this very day 
Close the wide gate of grace and heaven. 
His gift He offers; hasten thou 
With both thy hands and seize it now; 
He who dreams on, by sin deluded, 
Will find himself at last excluded; 
Burst now the net thy foe doth weave, 
Now Jesus sinners doth receive. 


5 Friend of the sinner, in Thy grace, 

Teach us to seek Thy succor speedy ; 
Reveal to anxious souls Thy face, 

To us, to all the poor and needy. 
When conscience feels sin’s bitter smart, 
Show us Thy pierced and open heart; 
When anguish on our soulis preying, 
Let us not stand, in doubt delaying; 
Let each one say: Lord, I believe; 
’Tis done—me Jesus doth receive. 
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2 Yea, so dear doth He esteem me, 
That the Son He loves so well 
He hath given to redeem me 
From the quenchless flames of hell; 
Well of life that springeth ever! 
Sea of love that hath no ground! 
Fruitless were my best endeavor 
Depth of love like Thine to sound. 


3 All which for my soul is needful 
\ : He will carefully provide 
Nor of that is he unheedful 
Which my body needs beside: 
When my strength cannot avail me— 
At the best a broken reed— 
God appears; He will not fail me 
In the time of utmost need. 


4 As a father ne’er removeth 
All his love for some lost child, 
But the prodigal still loveth, 
Yearning to be reconciled; 
So my sins and many errors 
Find a tender pardoning God, 
Who doth not with penal terrors 
Chasten them, but with the rod. 


5 All His blows and scourges truly 

For the moment grievous prove, 

And yet, when I weigh them duly, 
Are but tokens of His love; 

Proofs that He is watching o’er me, 
And would, by the cross and rod, 

From this wicked world restore me 
To my Father and my God. 


6 Since then neither change nor coldness 
In His precious iove can be, 
Lo! I lift my hands with boldness, 
As a child I come to Thee. 
Grant me grace, O God, I pray Thee, 
That J may with all my might 
Love, ana trust 'Thee. and obey Thee, 
Till I reach the reaims ot iight 
P. Gerhardt. 165° 
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2 I know no life divided, If Thou, my God, my teacher, 
_ O Lord of life, from Thee; Vouchsafe to be my own, 
In Thee is life provided Though poor, I shall be richer 
For all mankind and me; Than monarch on his throne. 
I know no death, O Jesus, 4 If, while on earth I wander, 
Because 5 live ee Thess My heart is light and blest, 
Thy death it is which frees us Ah, what shall I be yonder, 
From death eternally. In perfect peace and rest? 
3 I fear no tribulation, O blessed thought in dying, 
Since, whatsoe’er it be, We go to meet the Lord, 
It makes no separation Where there shall be no sighing, 
Between my Lord and me, A kingdom our reward. 
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2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure, 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure. 


3 Here see the bread of life, see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above; 
Come to the feast of love, come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can remove. 
T. Moore, 1816. v. 3. T. Hastings, 1832 
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2 ITlay my wants on Jesus; 
Allfullness dwells in Him; 
He heals all my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem: 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrows shares. 
474 


Eleventh Sunday after Trinity 


3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine; 

His right hand me embraces, 
I on His breast recline: 

I love the name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord: 

Like fragrance on the breezes 
His name abroad is poured. 


4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 

I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s Holy Child: 

I long to be with Jesus 
Amid the heavenly throng, 

To sing with saints His praises, 
To learn the angels’ song. 

H. Bonar, 1843 
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All that I am, I owe to Thee, My gracious God, 


2 The evil of my former state 
Was mine, and only mine; 

The good in which I now rejoice 
Is Thine, and only Thine. 

3 The darkness of my former state, 
' The bondage, all was mine; 
The light of life in which I walk, 

The liberty, is Thine. 


4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 
It taught me to believe; 
Then in believing, peace I found, 
And now I live, I live. 


5 All that I am, e’en here on earth, 
All that I hope to be 
When Jesus comes and glory dawns, 
I owe it, Lord, to Thee, 
475 H. Bonar, 1853 
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2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 
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With deep and conscious guilt oppressed; 


Christ and His cross my only plea: 
O God, be merciful to me. 


3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies; 
But Thou dost all my anguish see: 
O God, be merciful to me. 


4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone; 
To Calvary alone I flee: 
O God, be merciful to me. 


5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 


With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 
God has been merciful to me. 


Cornelius Elven, 1852 
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2 Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh; 
Thou ecallest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 


3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed, 
By wars without and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 


4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place, 
That, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, Thou hast died. 


5 O wondrous love, to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 


Might plead Thy gracious name! 
J. Newton, 1779 
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2 O all ye powers that He implanted, 
Arise, keep silence thus no more, 
Put forth the strength that He hath granted, 
Your noblest work is to adore; 
O soul and body, make ye meet 
With heartfelt praise your Lord to greet. 


3 Ye forest leaves so green and tender, 
That dance for joy in summer air; 
Ye meadow-grasses bright and slender, 
Ye flowers so wondrous sweet and fair; 
Ye live to show His praise alone. 
Help me to make His glory known. 
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4 O all things that have breath and motion; 
That throng with life, earth, sea, and sky, 
Now join me in my heart’s devotion, 
Help me to raise His praises high. 
My utmost powers can ne’er aright 
Declare the wonders of His might. 


5 But I will tell, while I am living, 
His goodness forth with every breath, 
And greet each morning with thanksgiving, 
Until my heart is still in death. 
Nay, when at last my lips grow cold, 
His praise shall in my sighs be told. 


6 O Father, deign Thou, I beseech Thee, 
To listen to my earthly lays; 
A nobler strain in heaven shall reach Thee, 
When I with angels hymn Thy praise, 
And learn amid their choirs to sing - 
Loud Hallelujahs to my King. 
J. Mentzer, 1704 
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2 Come, holy sun of heavenly love, 5 May faith, deep rooted in the soul, 
Send down Thy radiance from above; The flesh subdue, the mind control: 
And to our inmost hearts convey May guile depart, and discord cease, 
The Holy Spirit’s cloudless ray. And all within be joy and peace. 
3 And we the Father’s help will claim, 6 O hallowed thus be every day! 
And sing the Father’s glorious name: Let meekness be our morning ray, 
His powerful succor we implore, And faithful love our noonday light, 
That we may stand, to fall no more. And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 
4 May He our actions deign to bless, 7 O Christ, with each returning morn, 
And loose the bonds of wickedness; Thine image to our hearts is borne: 
From sudden falls our feet defend, O may we ever clearly see 
And guide us safely to the end. Our Savior and our God in Thee! 
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2 He is my glory and my treasure, 3 In weakness He my strength abideth, 
My wisdom and my soul’s delight, He comforts me, when sad my lot; 
In Him I find my sweetest pleasure In gloom of death He light provideth, 
And all my comfort day and night. In death as life He fails me not. 
The world may seek and love its own: The world may seek and love its own: 
I love my Jesus, Him alone. I love my Jesus, Him alone. 
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4 He rules on high, His throne shall His riches are beyond all telling, 


never And these He doth on me bestow. 
Like earthly empires pass away, The world may seek and love its own: 
His kingdom stands and grows for- I love my Jesus, Him alone. 
ever, 


6 Now let me be despised, forsaken, 
And in a humble state remain, 
Soon I to glory shall be taken, 
And with my Savior ever reign. 
5 He is the fairest—all excelling— The world may seek and love its own: 
He whom the world refused to know, Ilove my Jesus, Him alone. 
J. Scheffler, 1657 
H. A. Brorson, 1734 
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Till all creation owns His sway. 
The world may seek and love its own: 
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2 My gracious Master and my God, 4 He breaks the power of reigning sin, 
Assist me to proclaim, He sets the prisoner free; 
To spread, through all the earth His blood can make the foulest clean; 
The honors of Thy name. [abroad, His blood availed for me. 
3 Jesus! the name that charmsour fears, 5 Hespeaks, and, listening to His voice, 
That bids our sorrows cease; New life the dead receive; 
’Tis music in the sinner’s ears; The mournful, broken hearts rejoice; 
Tis life, and health, and peace. The humble poor believe. : 


C. Wesley, 1738 
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2 Just as I am and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


5 Just as Iam, Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


6 Just as I am; Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down; 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


Charlotte Elliott, 1836 
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As our Savy-ior God de-clar-eth, And the Spir-it witness bear-eth, 
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2 Love doth crown the life eternal, 3 Love, alone the law fulfilling, 
Love the brightness is of light, Is the bond of perfectness, 
Therefore on His throne supernal Love, who came a victim willing, 
Jesus sits in glory bright; : Paid our debt and brought us peace; 
He, the light and life of heaven, Therefore love and peace in union 
Who Himself for us hath given, Ever grow in sweet communion, 
Still abides and reigns above And through love we may abide 
In His Father’s boundless love. One with Him who for us died. 


N.F.S. Grundtvig, 1853 
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J. Rosenmiiller, 1648 
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Thirteenth Sunday after Trinity 


‘2 Grant us hearts, dear Lord, to yield 

Gladly, freely of Thine own;[Thee, 

With the sunshine of Thy goodness 
Melt our thankless hearts of stone; 

Till our cold and selfish natures, 
Warmed by Thee, at length believe 

That more happy and more blessed 
’Tis to give than to receive. 


3 Wondrous honor hast Thou given 
To our humblest charity, 
In Thine own mysterious sentence, 
“Ye have done it unto Me.’’ 


Can it be, O gracious Master, 
Thou dost deign for alms to sue, 

Saying, by Thy poor and needy, 
““Give as I have given to you?”’ 


4 Lord of glory, who hast bought us 
With Thy life-blood as the price, 
Never grudging for the lost ones 
That tremendous sacrifice. 
Give us faith, to trust Thee boldly, 
Hope to stay our souls on Thee: 
But, O best of all Thy graces, 
Give us Thine own charity. 
Eliza S. Alderscn, 1864 


J. Barnby, 1883 
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2 And Thou who cam’st on earth to die, 
That fallen man might live thereby, 

O hear us, for to Thee we ery; 
In hope, O Lord, to Thee. 

3 Teach us the lesson Thou hast taught, 
To feel for those Thy blood hath bought, 
That every word, and deed, and thought, 

May work a work for Thee. 


4 For all are brethren, far and wide, 
Since Thou, O Lord, for all hast died; 
Then teach us, whatsoe’er betide, 

To love them all in Thee. 


5 In sickness, sorrow, want or care, 
Whate’er it be, ’tis ours to share; 
May we, where help.is needed, there 

Give help as unto Thee. 


6 And may Thy Holy Spirit move 
All those who live, to live in love, 
Till Thou shalt greet in heaven above 
All those who give to Thee. 


485 G. Thring, 1877 
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Come, brethren, let us hast-en on! The eve-ning clos-eth round, 
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oO 
oar 
eq 
ecu 
mi je 
a O22. 
seid 
+) >| o— 
x8 bard 
7Teel_ 
Lee 
TiO] |@ 
ET 
| Pay | 
Wha Psul 
iy 
[e 
aint 
: i 
| Pe 


o- 2 
r aa 
2 We shall not rue our final choice, 3 Come, children, let us unward go! 
Though straight our path and steep; We travel hand in hand; 

We know that He who called us here, Each in his brother find his joy 
His word shall ever keep. In this wild stranger land. 
Then foilow, trusting, come, As children let us be, 

And let each set his face Nor by the way fall out, 

Toward yonder fair and blessed place, The angels guard us round about, 
Intent to reach our home. And help us brotherly. 


Thirteenth Sunday after Trinity 


4 Let all the strong be quick to raise 
The weaker when they fall; 


Let love and peace and patience bloom 


In ready help for all. 
In love yet closer bound, 

Each would be least, yet still 

On love’s fair path most pure from ill, 
Most loving would be found. 


5 Come, brothers, wander on with joy, 

For shorter grows the way, 

The hour that frees us from the flesh 
Draws nearer day by day. 
A little truth and love, 

A little courage yet, 

More free from earth, more apt to set 
Your hopes on things above. 


452 


8, 8, 8, 4. 


6 It will not last for very long, 

A little farther roam; 

It will not last much longer now 
Ere we shall reach our home; 
There shall we ever rest, 

There with our Father dwell, 

With all the saints who served Him 
There truly, deeply blest. [well, 


7 Friend of our dear and perfect choice, 
Thou joy of all that live, 
Being that know’st not chance. or 
change, 
What courage dost Thou give! 
All beauty, Lord, we see, 
All bliss and life and love, 
In Him in whom we live and move, , 
And we are glad in Thee. 


G. Tersteegen, 1738 


F. A. G. Ouseley, 1825—89 
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2 The golden sunshine, vernal air, 
Sweet flowers and fruit, Thy love de- 
clare: f 
When harvests ripen, Thou art there, 
Who givest all. 


3 For peaceful homes, and healthful 


ays 
For all the blessings earth displays, 
We owe Thee thankfulness and 
Who givest all. [praise, 


4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gav’st Him for a world undone, 
And freely with that blessed One 

Thou givest all. 


5 Thou giv’st the Spirit’s holy dower, 
Spirit of life, and love, and power, 
Anddost His sevenfold graces shower 

Upon us all. 
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6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace and hopes of 
heaven, 
What can to Thee, O Lord, be given, 
Who givest all? 


7 We lose what on ourselves we spend, 
We have, as treasure without end, 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 

Who givest all. 


8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 
Repaid a thousand fold will be; 
Then gladly will we give to Thee 

Who givest all,— 


9 To Thee, from whom we all derive, 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give; 
O may we ever with Thee live, 

Who givest all! 
C. Wordsworth, 1653 
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2 By day and by night in her anguish 
My soul is lamenting in woe: 
© Lord, in my grief I must languish, 
No counsel, no help do I know; 
When shall I Thy mercy awaken? 
When shall I, the poor and forsaken, 
Before Thee appear, O my God? 


3 Great fears now my bosom are rend- 
ing, 

For near the abyss I am brought, 

My way on the brink I am wending, 
My journey with peril is fraught; 

I faint, I see terrors appalling, 

And into the deep I am falling— 
O hearken, O Lord, to my cries! 


4 Thou, Thou art my rock of salva- 
tion, 
My house I have built upon Thee; 
O if Thou shouldst fail as founda- 
tion, 
My ruin it surely would be; 
Lord, deep unto deep now is ealling, 
Thy waves and Thy billows appalling 
Arise to go over my soul. 


5 When others. sing anthems of glad- 
ness, 
And offer thanksgiving and praise, 
I sit in the gloom of my sadness 
And hear not the anthems they raise; 
My song is the voice of my sighing, 
The festal days pass in my ecrying— 
I languish in grief and in, woe. 


Why art thou disquiet within me? 
Why art thou cast down, O my soul? 
Confide in thy God, let Him win thee! 
Still hope in thy God, Him extol! 
For surely once dawneth a morrow, 
When, freed from thy care and thy 
sorrow, 
Thou praises shalt sing to thy God. 


His light and His truth, they shall 
lead me 

In peace to His temple at last; 
Irest on His word He will speed me, 

And conflict and sorrow are past; 
Yea, joyful Lanthems will raise Him, 
With heart and with voice will lL 

praise Him— 
My health and my life and my God. 
N. F. S. Grundtvig, 1812 
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2 Of His deliverance I will boast, 
Till all that are distressed, 
From mine example comfort take, 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 


3 O magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt His name; 
When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 


4 The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 
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Deliverance He affords to all 
Who on His succor trust. 


5 O make but trial of His love, 
Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide. 


6 Fear Him, ye saints, and you will 
Have nothing else to fear; {then 
Make but His service your delight, 
Your wants shall be His care. 


489 Tate and Brady, 1696 
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Johann Schop, 1642 


2 As a tree that has been planted 

By the flowing waters fair, 

In its season e’er is granted 
Fruits and foliage to bear, 

So is he, the righteous, seen 

Ever fruitful, ever green, 

And his leaf shall wither never, 

All he does shall prosper ever. 


3 To the wicked ’tis not given 
Such a happy lot to share; 

As the chaff by wind is driven 
So shall the ungodly fare; 
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They in judgment shall not stand, 
Nor be in the righteous band: 
These the Lord forsaketh never, 
Those shall be cast off forever. 


4 For the Lord His people knoweth, 
His pure eyes behold their way, 
And the blessing He bestoweth 
Is their heritage for aye: 
But the wicked ever tend 
To their doom and to their end: 
God will all the righteous cherish, 
But the wicked ones shall perish. 


P. Gerhardt, 1553 
M. B. Landstad, 1861 
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2 May Thy rich grace impart - 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
* Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire. 


3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 


4 When ends life’s transient dream, 

When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll; 

Blest Savior, then, in love, 

Fear and distrust remove; 

O bear me safe above— 
A ransomed soul! 

; 491 R. Palmer, 1830 
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2 And grant me, Lord, to do, And grant, when in my place 
With ready heart and willing, I must and ought to speak, 
Whate’er Thou shalt command, My words due power and grace; 
My ealling here fulfilling; Nor let me wound the weak. 


And do it when I ought, 
With all my strength, and bless 
The work I thus have wrought, 
For Thou must give success. 


4 If dangers gather round, 
Still keep me calm and fearless: 
Help me to bear the cross 
When life is dark and cheerless; 


3 And let me promise naught To overcome my foe’ 
But I can keep it truly, With words and actions kind; 
Abstain from idle words, When counsel I would know, 
And guard my lips still duly; Good counsel let me find, 
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5 And let me be with all 
In peace and friendship living, 
As far as Christians may; 
And if Thou aught art giving 
Of wealth and honors fair, 
O this refuse me not, 
That naught be mingled there 
Of goods unjustly got. 


6 And if a longer life 
Be here on earth decreed me, 
And Thou through many a strife 
To age at last wilt lead me, 
Thy patience in me shed, 
Avert all sin and shame, 
And crown my hoary head 
With pure untarnished fame. 


7 Let nothing that may chance, 
Me from my Savior sever: 
And dying with Him, take 
My soul to Thee for ever; 
And let my body have 
A little space to sleep 
Beside my fathers’ grave, 
And friends that o’er it weep. 


8 And when the end is come, 
And all the dead are waking, 
O reach me down Thy hand, 
Thyself my slumbers breaking: 
Then let me hear Thy voice, 
And change this earthly frame, 
And bid me aye rejoice 
With those who love Thy name. 
J. Heermann, 1630 
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2 We are ‘traveling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light, 
Zion’s city is in sight; 
There our endless home shall be, 


There our Lord we soon shall see. 


4 Fear not, brethren; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land; 
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 


5 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only Thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow Thee. 
J. Cennick, 1742 
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2 Stronger His love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unsearchable; 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see, 
They cannot reach the mystery, 
The length, and breadth, and height. 


3 God only knows the love of God: 
O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine: - 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 


4 O that I could for ever sit 

Like Mary at the Master’s feet! 
Be this my happy choice: 

My only care, delight, and bliss, 

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice! 

C. Wesley, 1749 
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M. Teschner, 1613 
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2 It can bring with it nothing, 

But He will bear us through; 

Who gives the lilies clothing 
Will clothe His people too. 

Beneath the spreading heavens 
No creature but is fed; 

And He who feeds the ravens 
Will give His children bread. 


3 Though vine or fig tree neither 

Their wonted fruit should bear; 
Though all the field should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there; 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice; 
For while in Him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

W. Cowper, 1779 
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2 Mightily strengthen my spirit within 5 Jesus, when shall I find rest in the: 
me, haven? 
That I may learn what Thy Spirit Heavy the burden, remove it from 
can do; me! 
O take Thou captive each passion and When shall I see Thee, my Savior, 


win me, 
Lead Thou and guide me my whole 
journey through! 
All that Iam and possess I surrender, 
If Thou alone in my spirit mayst 
‘dwell, 
Everything yield Thee, 
most tender, 
Thou, only Thou, canst my sadness 
dispel. 


O Savior 


3 O that I only might learn consecra- 
tion, 
Make full surrender of heart day by 
day! 
O that my Jesus might be my sole 
portion, 
I am, alas! all too far, far away. 
Jesus,’ whose voice full of love’s 
gentle warning, 
Gladly I follow, O give me Thy 
hand, 
That in pure holiness, faith’s bright 
adorning, 
Like Aya Christian I walk to the 
end. 


4 Jesus, O hear Thou Thy dove’s gentle 
cooing! 
Shepherd, go seek the lost, wander- 
ing lamb! 
Thou, who hast won me by love’s ten- 
‘der wooing, 
Cleanse Thou my heart from its sin 
and its shame. 
May I not be like a sepulchre whited, 
Fair and allbeautiful outside alone: 
But may Thy law in my heart be in- 
dited, 
That in full truth I may call me 
Thine own. 
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in heaven? 
Rise, Lord, and quiet the wild troub- 
led sea! 
O loving Jesus, show mercy right 
speedy; 
Hide not Thy countenance always 
from me; 
Thou, purest wealth of the inwardly 
needy; 
Fill Thou my heart, precious Sav- 
ior, with Thee. 


6 Jesus, my love let not go unrequited: 
See my poor soul growing weary, 
O Lord, 
Let us, Immanuel, now be united, 
When Thou art with me, my soulis 
; restored. 
Once Thou didst say,‘‘They will hun- 
ger and perish, 
If I permit them to go on their 
way;”’ 
Love everlasting! 
nourish 
Souls that are hungering for frag- 
ments today. 


Refuse not to 


7 Merciful Jesus, now hear how I bind 
Thee 
To the sure pledge of Thy covenant 
word: 
‘*Ask, and receive: when ye seek, ye 
shall find me;’’ 
Thus have Thy lips, ever faithful, 
averred. 
I with the woman of Canaan unrest- 
ing, 
Cry after Thee till my longing is 
stilled, 
Till Thou shalt add, my petitions at- 
testing, 
‘‘Amen, yea, amen: 
pilti? 


it be as thou 
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The Church Wear 


Sixteenth Sunday after Trinity As Suhtivan, 
Aals'S 1 ; 


6, 4, 6, 4, 6; 6, 6, 4. 18421900 


Samaras ea at 
eS ee Sel 
fe ea aie 

a 

| 

CJ 


I’m but stranger here, let is my home; Earth is 
Se ed ee rie 
SS SS 
hans Aimee r oe eae 

i 
Ee g-teeet faa 
: = = 
é = = j—— meee fz (714 = at 
f lige a 


des - ert drear, Heavenis my home. Dan - ger and sor - row stand 


f 

e 

cle Lig tgl dp al rr 
SS eS 


2 What though the tempests rage? 

Heaven is my home; 

Short is my pilgrimage, 
Heaven is my home; 

And time’s wild wintry blast 

Soon shall be overpast, 

I shall reach home at last; 
Heaven is my home. 


3 There, at my Savior’s side, 

Heaven is my home; 

May I be glorified, 
Heaven is my home; 

There are the good and blest, 

Those I love most and best, 

Grant me with them to rest; 
Heaven is my home. 


— 


Therefore I murmur not, 
Heaven is my home; 

Whate’er my earthly lot, 
Heaven is my home. 

And I shall surely stand 

There at my Lord’s right hand, 

Heaven is my fatherland: 
Heaven is my home! 
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2 When the pangs of trial seize me, 
When the waves of sorrow roll, 
I will lay my head on Jesus, 
Pillow of the troubled soul. 
Surely none can feel like Thee, 
Weeping One of Bethany. 


3 Jesus wept! and still in glory 
He can mark each mourner’s tear: 
Living to retrace the story 
Of the hearts He solaced here; 
Lord, when I am called to die, 
Let me think of Bethany. 


4 Jesus wept! that tear of sorrow 

Is a legacy of love; 
Yesterday, today, tomorrow, 

He the same doth ever prove. 
Thou art all in all.to me, 
Living One of Bethany. 

John R. Macduff, 1853 
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2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, Thou hast filled a mortal bier; 

Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 

Thou hast shed the human tear; ; 

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 5 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of allits sin, 

3 When the solemn death-bell tolls When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
For our own departing souls, Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! q 
When our final doom is near, 

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 6 Thou theshame, the grief, hast known, 
Though the sins were not Thine own; 

4 Thou hast bowed the dying head, Thou hast deigned their load to bear; 

Thou the blood of life hast shed, Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 
H. H. Milman, 1827 
7s. 41. Second Tune. R. Redhead, 1852 
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2 All other hope fnust perish, 6 ‘‘Trust in my mercy ever, 
All earthly props decay; My people!”’ saith the Lord; 
Then let the seed be buried, Hold fast in deepest sorrow 
The husk be biown, away. That soul-sustaining word. 

3 Yet think not God has granted 7 The harvest day is hasting— 
But to recall again,— The rest from toil and pain, 
His gifts of love and goodness When those who sleep in Jesus 
Shall ever thine remain. Shall come with Him again. 

4 The seed, before it flourish, 8 And, more than all the treasures 
Must low in darkness lie; That morning shall restore, _ 
And love, to live for ever, Himself, Himself shall meet thee, 
Must for-.a season die. Thy portion evermore! 
5 But those like thee, bereavéd 9 Then rest, sad heart, in patience, 
Within earth’s darkened home, With this petition still, 
Are rich in many a promise “Lord, all these vacant places 
And pledge, of joys to come. With Thine own fullness fill!’ 


Meta Heusser-Schweizer, 1837 
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2 Though like the wanderer, 4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
The sun gone down, Bright with Thy praise, 
Darkness be over me, Out of my stony griefs, 
My rest a stone; Bethel I’ll raise; 
Yet in my dreams I’d be So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! Nearer to Thee! 
3 There let the way appear 5 Or if on joyful wing, 
Steps unto heaven; Cleaving the sky, 
Ali that Thou sendest me Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
In merey given; Upward I fly, 
Angels to beckon me Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! Nearer to Thee! ; 
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2 Renew Thine image, Lord, in me, 
Lowly and gentle may I be; 
No charms but these to Thee are dear; 
No anger may’st Thou ever find, 
No pride, in my unruffled mind, 
But faith, and heaven-born peace, be there. 


3 A patient, a victorious mind, 
That life and all things cast behind, 
Springs forth obedient to Thy call. 
A heart that no desire can move, 
But still to adore, believe, and love, 
Give me, my Lord, my life, my all! 
J. A. Freylinghausen, 1704 
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2 One in the Spirit’s union, 
We onward march, apilgrim throng, 
And sing in sweet communion 
The ransomed Zion’s victor-song; 
Through night and tribulation, 
Through death our way we wend, 
With hope and expectation 
To see our journey’s end— 
The cross, the grave, death’s prison, 
We leave behind, and rise 
To meet our Savior risen, 
And enter Paradise. 
B.S. Ingemann, 1843 
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2 The Lord, who left the heavens, And for His dwelling and His throne, 
Our lifé and peace to bring, Chooseth the pure in heart. 
To dwell in lowliness with men, 
Their pattern and their King,— 


4 Lord, we Thy presence seek; 
‘i May ours this blessing be: 
3 He to the lowly soul Give us a pure and lowly heart, 


Doth still Himself impart, A temple meet for Thee. 
J. Keble, 1819, et al. 
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2 We need not to confess our fault, 

For surely Thou canst tell; 

What we have done, and what we are, 
Thou knowest very well. 

Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, 
With tears we come to Thee, 

As children that have done amiss 
Fall at their father’s knee. 


3 And need we, then, O Lord, repeat 


The blessing which we crave, 

When Thou dost know, before we 
speak, 

The thing that we would have? -_ 
Mercy, O Lord, we merey ask, 

This is the total sum; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer; 

O let Thy mercy come! 

J. Marckant, 1661 ~ 
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' 2 On thee, at the creation, 
The light first had its birth; 
On thee for our salvation, 
~ Christ rose from depths’ of earth; 
On thee our Lord, victorious, 
The Spirit sent from heaven; 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 
A triple light was given. 


3 Thou art a port protected 

' From storms that round us rise; 

A garden intersected 
With streams of Paradise; 

Thou art a cooling fountain, 
In life’s dry, dreary sand; 

From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land. 


4 Today on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 


5 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 
To Holy Ghost be praises; 
To Father, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 
Yo Thee, blest Three in One. 
C. Wordsworth. 1862 
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2 I could not do without Thee, 

I cannot stand alone, 

I have no strength or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own; 

But Thou, beloved Savior, 
Art all in all to me; 

And weakness will be power 
If leaning hard on Thee. 
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3 I could not do without Thee, 
For O the way is long, a4 
And I am often weary, 
And sigh replaces song: 
How could I do without Thee? 
I do not know the way; 
Thou knowest, and Thou fal 
And wilt not let me stray. 
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4 I could not do without Thee, 5 I could not do without Thee, 

O Jesus, Savior dear; For years are fleeting fast, 

E’en when my eyes are holden, And soon in solemn loneliness 
I know that Thou art near. The river must be passed; 

How dreary and how lonely But Thou wilt never leave.me, 
This changeful life would be, And though the waves roll high, 

Without the sweet communion, I know Thou wilt be near me, 
The secret rest with Thee! And whisper, ‘‘It is I.’’ 


Frances R. Havergal, 1873 
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2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
And let me live to Thee. 


3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My path of life attend; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And bless its happy end. 
Anne Steele, 1760 
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2 I thank Thee, PaaS 4 
That Thy bright beams on me have shined; 
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown 
My foes, and healed my wounded mind; 
I thank Thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 


3 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor suffer me again to stray; 
Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 
Still to press forward in Thy way; 
VThat all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 
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Kighteenth Sunday after Trinity 


4 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God! 
Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown 
Or smile, Thy scepter or Thy rod. 
What though my flesh and heart decay? 
Thee shall I love in endless day. 
J. Scheffler, 1657 


W. Knapp, 1698—1768 
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2 We pray Thee, grant us strength to take 
Our daily cross, whate’er it be, 
And gladly for Thine own dear sake 
In paths of pain to follow Thee. 


3 As on our daily way we go, 
Through light or shade, in calm or strife, 
O may we bear Thy marks below 
In conquered sin and chastened life. 


4 And week by week this day we ask 
That holy memories of Thy cross 
May sanctify each common task, 
And turn to gain each earthly loss. 


5 Grant us, dear Lord, our cross to bear 
Till at Thy feet we lay it down, 
Win through Thy blood our pardon there, 
And through the cross attain the crown, 
W. W. How, 1871 
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2 Is there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with Thee my heart to share? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there. 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 


3 O hide this self from me, that I 
No more, but Christ in me, may live! 
My base affections crucify, 
Nor let one favorite sin survive; 
In all things nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee. 


4 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart that lowly waits Thy call! 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say: 
I am thy love, thy God, thy all! 
To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice, 
To taste Thy love, be all my choice! 
G. Tersteegen, 1728 
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Wineteenth Sunday after Trinity 


H. L. Hassler, 1601 
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2 O gracious Intercessor! 

O Priest within the veil, 

Plead for each lost transgressor 
The blood that cannot fail. ; 

We spread our sins before Thee, 
We tell them one by one: 

O, for Thy name’s great glory, 
Forgive all we have done. 


3 O, by Thy cross and passion, 
Thy tears and agony, 
And crown of cruel fashion, 
And death on Calvary; 
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By all that untold suffering, 
Endured by Thee alone; 

O Priest, O spotless Offering, 
Plead, for Thou didst atone! 


4 And in these hearts now broken 
Re-enter Thou and reign, 
And say, by that dear token, 
We are absolved again. 

And build us up, and guide us, 
And guard us day by day; 
And in Thy presence hide us, 

And take our sins away. 
James Hamilton, 1867 
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2 Father, Thine everlasting grace 3 O Love, Thou bottomless abyss, 
Our scanty thought surpasses far, My sins are swallowed up in Thee! 
Thy heart still melts with tender- Covered is my unrighteousness, 
ness, Nor spot of guilt remains on me, 
Thy arms of love still open are, While Jesus’ blood, through earth 
Returning sinners to receive, and skies 


That merey they may taste and live. Mercy, free, boundless mercy! cries. 
‘ 514 


Wineteenth Sunday after Trinity 


4 With faith I plunge me in this sea, 
Here is my hope, my joy, my rest; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee, 

I look into my Savior’s breast: 
Away, sad doubt and anxious fear! 
Mercy is all that’s written there. 


Though waves and storms go o’er my 
head, 

Though strength, and health, and 
friends be gone, 
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Though joys be withered all and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn, 
On this my steadfast soul relies,— 
Father, Thy mercy never dies! 


6 Fixed on this ground will I remain, 
Though my heart fail and flesh decay; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
When earth’s foundations melt away: 
Mercy’s full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 

J. A. Rothe, 1727 


Kingo’s Gradual, 1699 
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2 O wash me in the fountain 
That floweth from Thy side! 
O clothe me in the raiment 
Thy blood hath purified! 


3 O hold Thou up my goings, 
And lead from strength to strength, 
That unto Thee in Zion 
I may appear at length! 


4 O hearken to my knocking, 
And open wide the door, 
That I may enter freely 
And never leave Thee more! 


5 O bring me, loving Jesus, 
To that most blessed place, 
Where angels and archangels 

Look ever on Thy face; 


6 Where gladsome Hallelujahs 
Unceasingly resound; 
Where martyrs, now triumphant, 
Walk robed in white and crowned! 


7 O make my spirit worthy 
To join that ransomed throng! 
O teach my lips to utter 
That everlasting song! 


8 O give that last, best blessing, 
That even saints can know, 
To follow in Thy footsteps 
Wherever Thou dost go! 


9 Not wisdom, might, or glory, 
I ask to win above; 
I ask for Thee, Thee only, 


O Thou eternal Love! 


Richard E. Littledale, 1864 
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Though all The world de - ceive me, I know that I am Thine. 
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2 In Thee my trust abideth, 4 Alas, that I should ever 
On Thee my hope relies, Have failed in love to Thee, 
O Thou whose love prov ideth The only one who never 
For all beneath the skies; Forgot or slighted me! 
O Thou whose mercy found me O for a heart to love Thee 
From bondage set me free, More truly as I ought, 
And then for ever bound me And nothing place above Thee 
With threefold cords to Thee. In deed, or word, or thought. 
3 My grief is in the dullness 5 O for that choicest blessing 
With which this sluggish heart Of living in Thy love, 
Doth open to the fullness And thus on eart possessing 
Of all Thou wouldst impart; The peace of heaven above; 
My joy is in Thy beauty O for the bliss bee by it 
Of holiness divine, The soul securely knows | 
My comfort in the duty The holy calm and quiet 


That binds my life in Thine. Of faith’s serene repose! 
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Wineteenth Sunday after Trinity 


8, 8, 8, 4, 8. 
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Ludv. M. Lindeman, 1812—87 


| IN 
ee joes ee 
i icy ia. DSS Wee aim. dla aera law dhe 
| | 4 Rag 
my God commend, Who all doth to His 
as | \ rl | 
ieee eee 
es 
J =A 7 hot 
a @ 6 é @ = = A ¢ a (au | 
ee eae 
pur - pose bend; My life re - sign - ing to His will; 
| \ 
S22 a GD rk a Ae ile ae areal NS 6 
is @ @ @ e 
om “See as wy ae ane eS 
> girs = G green ie meme es Ar 
= = = E a E ] 
+ ] rT] | L wee SS 
es peal a == | —@ a @ eZ) i 
eee oy tt Re ere 
Mine to lie still, “4 His de- signs a - lone ful - fill. 
2 te J 2 alia fron wil Aili ADT 
o——s te 
== = See ee 


Hest 
2 This earth is but a vale of tears, 
Where grief on every side appears; 
Sad hours of conflict, toil, and woe 
Here ebb and fiow, 
Till we are summoned hence to go. 


3 Today with joy our hearts beat high; 
Tomorrow in the grave we lie: 
Though as the rose we bloom today, 

We soon decay, 
And sorrow everywhere hath sway. 


4 Lord, may we meditate aright 
How soon we all must fade from 
sight, . 
How swiftly from the earth we fly, 
All born to die, 
Rich, poor, wise, simple, lowand high, 


5 Few are our days and sad below, 
Our daily bread is toil and woe: 
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But God in His good time will send 
A peaceful end: 
Death from a foe is made a friend. 


6 And though our sins against us rise, 
To heaven we lift our trusting eyes; 
For God is merciful, and gave, 

Our souls to save, 
His Son belovéd to the grave. 


7 This thought in every pain and grief 
Brings comfort, sweet and full relief, 
That we shall rise when Christ ap- 

No more in tears, [pears, 
As now, in these our pilgrim years. 


8 O Jesus Christ, the Son of God, 
Who hast redeemed us with Thy 
blood, 
Thy precious wounds our refuge be: 
For rest we flee, 


O Lord, our only hope, to Thee. 
J. Leon, 1581 
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2 His care he casts on Thee, 3 What though on earth he mourn, 
Nor evil feareth: His pain Thou healest; 
Him on his heavenward way When all is dark and drear, 
Thy presence cheereth. Hope Thou revealest; 
The world he leaves for Thee; Thou him in death wilt stay 
Thou art his treasure; With consolation; 
|:The joys laid up in Thee:| ||: Thou soon in bliss to be:| 
No thought can measure. His contemplation. 


A. T. Russell. 1851 
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Twentieth Sunday after Trinity 


S. Webbe, 1782 


sah 
@ 

) 

| 


i DRE pei ti ocd atll baleg cok Molo aoe 
Sa 


SA a) PE es SE 
| SSS Ie SEE eee 
7 SS re ae g  a 


The sin-ner’s hope let men de-ride, For this we count the world but loss. 


Mae Viekatocins 


RQ ja 


eee). : 
SSeS ee 


2 Inscribed upon the cross we see 
In shining letters, God is love; 
He bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 


ies) 


The cross, it takes cur guilt away, 
It holds the fainting spirit up, 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 


rs 


It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight, 
It takes the terror from the grave, 


And gilds the bed of death with light. 


5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love, 
The sinner’s refuge here below, 
The angels’ theme in heaven above. 

T. Kelly, 1815 
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2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 


In the pure glory of that holy land? 


Before the whiteness of that throne appear? 


Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me near, i 


3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, ; 


Evil is ever with me day by day; 


Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
‘Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all,”’ 
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Twentieth Sunday after Trinity 


4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 
His are the hands stretched out to draw me near; 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the throne. 


5 ’Twas He who found me on the deathly wild, 
And made me heir of heaven, the Father’s child. 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give. 


6 O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 
That in the Father’s courts my glorious dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 


7 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord, 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown, 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down. 


8 Naught can I bring, dear Lord, for all I owe, 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow; 
Myself my gift, let my devotion prove, 


Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 
S. J Stone, 1866 
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2 O watch, and fight, and pray! Thine arduous work will not be done, 
The battle ne’er give o’er; Till thou obtain thy crown. 
Renew it boldly SY SEY day, 4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
And help divine implore. Shall bring thee to thy God! 
3 Ne’er think the victory won, He’ll take thee at thy parting breath 
Nor lay thine armor down; Up to His blest abode. 


52. George Heath, 1711 
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2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, ‘‘Come!’’ 


Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 


To Christ the fountain come. 


2 Yes, whosoever will, 


O let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life, 
‘Tis Jesus bids him come. 


4 Lo, Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, ‘‘I quickly come:”’ 
Lord, even so; we wait Thine hour; 
O blest Redeemer, come. 
Henry U. Onderdonk, 1826 
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2 Give me a true regard, 3 I rest upon Thy word; 
A single, steady aim, The promise is for me; 
Unmoved by threatening or reward, My succor and salvation, Lord, 
To Thee and Thy great name; Shall surely come from Thee: 
A jealous, just concern “But let me still abide, 
For Thine immortal praise; Nor from my hope remove, 
A pure desire that all may learn Tiil Thou my patient spirit guide 
And glorify Thy grace. Into Thy perfect love. 


C. Wesley, 1742 
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— Twenty-first Sunday after Trinity 


2 Have we trials and temptations? 3 Are we weak and heavy-laden, 

Is there trouble anywhere? Cumbered with a load of care? 

We should never be discouraged; Precious Savior, still our refuge! — 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Can we find a friend so faithful, Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Who will all our sorrows share? Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Jesus knows our every weakness— In His arms He’ll take and shield 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! Thou wilt finda solace there. [ thee, 


Joseph Scriven, ca, 1855 


James Nares, 1715—83 
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2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty-power; 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 


3 Stand then in His great might, 
\ With all His strength endued; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God: 


4 From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray; 

’ Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day.. 


5 That having all things done 
And all your conflicts past, 
Ye may o’ercome, through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last. 
C. Wesley, 1749 
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2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


4 Sure I must fight if I would reign: 
Increase my courage, Lord; 
I’ll bear the cross, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all Thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 


The glory shall be Thine, 
I. Watts, ca. 1723 
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2 That martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave; 
Who saw his Master in the sky; 
And called on Him to save; 
Like Him, with pardon on His tongue; 
In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the 


wrong: 
Who follows in His train? 
3 A noble band, the chosen few, 
On whom the Spirit came, 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 


new 
And mocked the torch of flame; 
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They met the tyrant’s prandished 
The licn’s gory mane, [steel, 
They bowed their necks the stroke to 


feel: 
Who follows in their train? 


4 A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid, 

Around the Savior’s throne rejoice, 
In robes of light arrayed. 

They climbed the steep ascent of 

heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain: 

O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 

R. Heber, publ. 1827 
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Their anthems swell where God doth dwell, ’Mid an-gels’ songs of praise. 
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2 Despised and scorned they sojourned 3 Then hail! ye mighty legions, yea, 


here, All hail! now safe and blest for aye; 
But now, how glorious they appear! And praise the Lord, who with His 
Those martyrs stand, apriestly band, Sustained you on the way. [word 
God’s throne forever near. Ye did the joys of earth disdain, 
So oft, in troubled days gone by, Ye toiled and sowed in tears and pain; 
In anguish they would weep and sigh; Farewell, now bring your sheaves, 
At home above the God of love Salvation’s glad refrain. [and sing 
For aye their tears shall dry. Swing high your palms, lift up your 
They now enjoy their sabbath rest, — song, 
The paschal banquet of the blest; Yea, make it myriad voices strong: 
The Lamb, their Lord, at festal board Eternally shall praise to Thee, 
Himself is host and guest. God, and the Lamb belong! 
H. A. Brorson, ca. 1760 
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2 Who are these of dazzling bright- 4 These are they whose hearts were 
ness, riven, 


These in God’s own truth arrayed, 
Clad in robes of purest whiteness, 
Robes whose luster ne’er shall fade, 
Ne’er be touched by time’s rude 
hand? 


Whence comes all this glorious band? 


3 These are they who have contended 
For their Savior’s honor long, 
Wrestling on till life was ended, 
Following not the sinful throng; 
These, who well the fight sustained, 
Triumph by the Lamb have gained. 


Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 

With the God they glorified: 
Now, their painful conflict o’er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 


5 These, like priests, have watched and 
waited, 
Offering up to Christ their will, 
Soul and body consecrated, 
Day and night they serve Him still. 
Now in God’s most holy place, 
Blest they stand before His face. 
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2 Apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
And all the sacred throng, 
Who wear the spotless raiment, 
Who raise the ceaseless song; 
For these, passed on before us, 
Savior, we Thee adore, 
And, walking in their footsteps, 


Would serve Thee more and more. 
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3 Then praise we God the Father, 
And praise we God the Son, 
And God the Holy Spirit, ‘ 
Eternal Three in One; 
Till all the ransomed number 
Fall down before the throne, 
And honor, power, and glory 


Ascribe to God alone. 


Earl Nelson. 1864 
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2 One family we dwell in Him, 3 Ten thousand to their endless home 
One Church, above, beneath, This solemn moment fly; 
Though now divided by the stream, And we are to the margin come, 
The narrow stream of death: And we expect to die: 
One army of the living God, His militant embodied host, 
To His command we bow; With wistful looks we stand, 


Part of His host have crossed the And long to see that happy coast, 
And part are crossing now. [flood, And reach that heavenly land, 
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4 Our old companions in distress 

We haste again to see, 

And eager long for our release 
And full felicity: 

E’en now by faith we join our hands 
With those that went before, 

And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 
On the eternal shore. 


5 Our spirits, too, shall quickly join, 


Like theirs with glory crowned, 
And shout to see our Captain’s sign, 
To hear His trumpet sound. 
O that we now might grasp our Guide! 
O that the word were given! 
Come, Lord of hosts, the waves di- 
And land us allin heaven.  [vide, 
C. Wesley, 1759 
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2 Jesus, hail! Whose glory brightens 
All above, and makes it fair: 
Lord of life, Thy smile enlightens, 
Cheers, and charms Thy people here. 
When we think of love like Thine, 
Lord, we own it love divine. 


3 King of glory, reign for ever; 
Thine an everlasting crown: 
Nothing from Thy love shall sever 
Those whom Thou hast made Thine own; 
Happy objects of Thy grace, 
Destined to behold Thy face. 


4 Savior, hasten Thine appearing; 
Bring, O bring the glorious day, 
When the awful summons hearing, 

Heaven and earth shall pass away. 
Then, with golden harps, we’ll sing, 
“Glory, glory, to our King.’’ 
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2 But from Thee how can I hide me, 
Thou, O God, art everywhere; 
Refuge from Thee is denied me, 
Or by land or sea or air; 
Nor death’s darkness can enfold me, 
So that Thou shouldst not behold me. 


3 Yet, though conscience’ voice appall me, 
Father, I will seek Thy face; 
Though Thy child I scarce dare call me, 
Yet restore me to Thy grace; 
Do not for my sins forsake me, 
Do not let Thy wrath o’ertake me; 


4 For Thy Son hath suffered for me, 
And the blood He shed for sin, 
That can heal me and restore me, 
Quench this burning fire within; 
’Tis alone His cross can vanquish 
These dark fears and soothe this anguish. 
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5 Then on Him I cast my burden, 
Sink it in the depths below! 
Let me know Thy gracious pardon, 
Wash me, make me white as snow. 
Let Thy Spirit leave me never, 


Make me only Thine forever! 
J. Franck, 1649 
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2 Faith that mountains could remove, 
Tongues of earth or heaven above, 
Knowledge, all things, empty prove 

Without heavenly love. 


3 Though I as a martyr bleed, 
Give my goods the poor to feed, 
Allis vain if love I need; 

Therefore give me love. 


4 Love is kind, and suffers long, 
Love is meek and thinks no wrong, 
Love than death itself more strong, 

Therefore give me love. 


5 Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day; 
Love will ever with us stay: 

Therefore give me love. 


6 Faith and hope and love we see, 
Joining hand in hand, agree; 
But the greatest of the three, 
And the best, is love. 
C. Wordsworth, 1862 


535 


Tbe Church Wear 


499 3487887. Johann Walther, 1524 
3] = ees eens : Boca Ss ee oles. 
(je 
Spee Ge } r] o 
Cita! 
For help, O whith-er shall I. flee? Who now to peace will guide me? To 
| | grog veo alee eet 
o eee i | © & — 6 +¢ + +. g 
= = ee ud a 2 ° 2 Ct 
Ce EE ah, E e oes [ = e = i= 2 3 
Fae e a TI ee : 

2 eee "ee ld ae ele = 
eee es ee eS Pe 
‘ o—e- =) -a_ 9  _@ I6 66 oe 

tte nt npr cee 


| 
none, dear Savior, but to Thee, Can I with hope con-fide me. ’Tis Thine to give the 


= 
eet 


te is rest, The mourning soul in Thee is ie thee sus, the af - flict © ed! 


d @ 2 rs te, | tia cea 
—o fe. 


pe 21s ee eee 


a 
2 My sin, O Lord, is now my grief, 
Against my will it rages: 
Thy grace alone can bring relief, 
While sin its warfare wages, 
All that I need is known to Thee, 
And now a part myself can see,— 
Help, Jesus, the sin-burdened! 


3 Good Shepherd, bearest Thou the weak? 
Sustain me in my weakness! 
Thou great Physician of the sick, 
Heal Thou my moral sickness! 
A prey to death I helpless fall,— 
For health and strength to Thee I eall, 
Save, Jesus, or I perish! 


4 To those who trust Thee—‘‘ Nothing fear! 
Iam the life!’’—Thou eriest ; 
Seeks not my soul, with strong desire, 
The life which Thou suppliest? 
Through all my sorrows Thou canst lead, 
In death provide for every need— 
Help, Jesus, the confiding. 


5 I would do good, but still I faii,— 
Must I thus always waver? 
What grief it gives Thou knowest well. 
Who shall my soul deliver, 
And set the slave for ever free 
From sin and death to live with Thee?— 
I thank Thee, God, through Jesus! 
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2 Give pure —_ in a Every foe of man defying, 
Temperance in every pleasure, We may rally to the fight. 


Holy use of earthly treasure, : = 
5 Thou who art our captain ever 
Bodies clear and spirits bright. Lead us on to great endeavor; 


3 Lift from this and every nation May Thy Church the world deliver, 
All that brings us degradation; Give us wisdom, courage, might. 


auc pnatorces of temptation; 6 Father, who hast sought andfoundus 
Put Thine enemies to flight. Son of God, whose love hath bound us, 
4 Be with us, Thy strength supplying, Holy Ghost, within us, round us, 
That with energy undying, Hear us, Godhead infinite. 
Percy Dearmer, 1906 
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A light to shine up-on the road Thatleads me to the Lamb! 
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2 Return, O holy Dove, return, Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
Sweet messenger of rest; And worship only Thee. 
Ihatethe sins thatmade Thee mourn, 4 §o shall my walk be close with God, 
And drove Thee from my breast. Calm and serene my fr ame; 
3 The dearest idol I have known, So purer light shall mark the road 
Whate’er that idol be, That leads me to the Lamb! 
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2 If life be long, I will be glad 
The longer to obey: 
If short, no laborer is sad, 
To end this toilsome day. 


3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
Than He went through before; 
And he that to God’s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 


4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me meet 
Thy blessed face to see; 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will Thy glory be? 


5 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 
And weary, sinful days, 
And join with the triumphant saints 
That sing my Savior’s praise. 


6 My knowledge of that life is small; 
The eye of faith is dim; 
But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with Him. 


Richard Baxter, 1681 
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By its cares and sins op-prest, Findson earthno peace or rest; 
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2 Thou, our Savior, from the throne 3 Mighty to redeem and save, 


Listenest to Thy people’s'moan; Thou hast overcome the grave; 
Thou, the living Head, dost share Thou the bars of death hast riven, 
Every pang Thy members bear; Opened wide the bars of heaven; 
Full of tenderness Thou art, Soon in glory Thou shalt come, 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart; Taking Thy poor pilgrims home; 
Full of power, Thine arm shall quell Jesus, then we all shall be, 

All the rage and might of hell. Ever, ever, Lord, with Thee. 


Jaines G. Deck. 1838 
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Welsh Hymn Melody 
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But there my God shall lead me To ev- er - last-ing rest. 


| | ax ) } | 
a , pee ERY EB shee 2 , + see | 
ee fe eee 
a Sei A Sethu Daler SEB ame Rare 
Noe, : 
2 I’ve met with storms and danger, 3 It is a well-worn pathway— 
E’en from my early years, Many have gone before; 
With enemies and conflicts, The holy saints and prophets, 
With fightings and with fears. The patriarchs of yore. 
There’s nothing here that tempts me They trod the toilsome journey 
To wish a longer stay, In patience and in faith; 
So I must hasten forward, And them I fain would follow, 
No halting or delay. Like them in life and death. 
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4 Who would’ share Abraham’s bless- 


Must Abraham’s path pursue. 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 


Like him, must journey through. 


The foes must be encountered, 
The dangers must be passed; 

Only a faithful soldier, 
Receives the crown at last. 


5 So I must hasten forwards,— 
Thank God, the end will come! 
This land of my sojourning 
Is not my destined home. 
That evermore abideth, 
Jerusalem above, 
The everlasting city, 
The land of light and love. 
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6 There: still my thoughts are dwelling? 


Tis there I long to be; 
Come, Lord, and call Thy servant 

To blessedness with Thee! 
Come, bid my toils be ended, 

Let all my wanderings cease; 
Call from the wayside lodging 

To the sweet home of peace. 


7 There I shall dwell for ae 


No more a stranger guest 
With all Thy blood-bought children, 
In everlasting rest: 
The pilgrim toils forgotten, 
he pilgrim conflicts o’er, 
All earthly griefs behind us, 
Eternal joys before! 
P. Gerhard, 1666 
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If the way be drear, Make us bn and enduring: 
If the foe be near, Show us that bright shore 
Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, Where we weep no more! 
Let not faith and hope forsake us; f 
4 Jesus, still lead on, 


For through many a foe 
To our home we go! 


When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief; 
When temptations come alluring, 
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Till our rest be won; 
Heavenly Leader,still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 

Till we safeiy stand 

In our fatherland! 

N. L. von Zinzendorf, 1721 
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2 I know of a peaceful eventide; 
And when I am faint and weary, 
At times with the journey sorely tried, 
Through hours that are long and 
dreary; 
Then often I yearn to lay me down, 
And sink into blissful slumber. 


3 I know of a morning bright and fair, 

When tidings of joy shall wake us, 

When songs from on high shall fill 
the air, 

And God to His glory take us, 

When Jesus shall bid us rise from 
sleep— 

How joyous that hour of awaking! 


4 O that is a morning dear to me, 
And oft, o’er the mountains stream- 
ing, 
In spirit its heavenly light I see, 
As golden the peaks are beaming; 
Then sing I for joy like birds at dawn 
That carol in lofty lindens. 


5 God’s Son to our graves then wends 
His way, 


His voice hear all tribes and na- 
tions; 


The portals are rent that guard our 
clay 
And moved are the sea’s founda- 
tions. 
He calls out aloud: ‘‘Ye dead, come 
forth!” 


In glory we rise to meet Him. 


6 Now opens the Father’s house above, 
The names of the blest are, given: 
Lord, gather us there; let none we 
‘love 
Be missed in the joys of heaven. 
Vouchsafe Thou us all a place with 
Thee; 
We ask through our dear Redeem- 


er. 
7 O Jesus, draw near my dying bed, 

And take me into Thy keeping, 

And say when my spirit hence is fled: 
“This child is not dead, but sleep- 

ing.’? 

And leave me not, Savior, till I rise, 

To praise Thee in life eternal. 


542 M. B. Landstad, 1861 
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2 Heavenward still, my soul, ascend! 
Thou art one of heaven’s creations; 
Earth can ne’er give aim or end 
Fit to fill thy aspirations: 
Turns a heaven-illumined mind 
Evermore its source to find. 


3 Heavenward still' God’s volume blest, 

Thus, throughout its sacred pages, 
Calls on me, and speaks its rest, 

Restwith Him through endless ages; 
While my heart that call attends, 
Still to heaven my path ascends. 


4 Heavenward still my thoughts arise, 
When His festal board invites me; 
Then my spirit upward flies, 
Foretaste then of heaven delights 
me: 
When on earth this food hath ceased, 
Comes the Lamb’s own marriage- 
feast. 


5 Heavenward still my spirit wends, 
That fair land by faith exploring; 


Heavenward still my heart ascends, 
Sun and moon and stars out-soar- 
ing; 
Their faint rays in vain would try 
Once with light of heaven to vie. 


6 Heavenward still, when life shall 
ig close, 
Death to my true home shall guide 
me; 


There, triumphant o’er my woes, 

Lasting bliss shall God provide me; 
Christ Himself the way has led, 
Joyful in His steps I tread. 


7 Still then heavenward! heavenward 
still! 
That shall be my watchword ever! 
Joys of heaven my heart shall fill, 
Chasing joys that filled it never; 
Heavenward still my joys shall run, 
Till the gate of heaven is won. 
B. Schmolck, 1771 
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2 Zion hears the watchmen singing, 
Her heart with deep delight is springing, 
At once she wakes, she hastes away: 
Forth her Bridegroom hastens glorious, 
In grace arrayed, by truth victorious; 
Her grief is joy, her night is day: 
All hail, invarnate Lord, 
Our crown, and our reward! 
Hallelujah! 
We haste along, in pomp of song, 
And gladsome join the marriage throng. 


w 


Hear Thy praise, O Lord, ascending 
From tongues of-men and angels, blending 
With harp and lute and psaltery. 
By Thy pearly gates in wonder 
We stand, and swell the voice of thunder, 
In bursts of choral melody: 
No vision ever brought, 
No ear hath ever caught, 
Such bliss and joy: 
We raise the song, we swell the throng, 
To praise Thee ages all along. 


Philipp Nicolai, 1599 
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Though the night of death be fraught Still with many an anxious thought. 
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2 Jesus, my Haasunte! lives! 
I, too, unto life shall waken; 
He will have me where He is: 
Should my courage then be shaken? 


Should I fear? Or can the Head 
Rise and leave its members dead? 


3 Nay, too closely am I bound 
Unto Him by hope forever; 
Faith’s strong hand the rock hath found, 
Grasped it, and will leave it never: 
Not the ban of death can part 
From its Lord the trusting heart. 


4 I shall see God with these eyes, 
Shall behold my blessed Savior; 
I, the selfsame, shall arise, 
In my flesh ‘see God forever; 
Then shall wholly disappear 
Frailties that oppress me here. 


5 What now sickens, mourns, and sighs, 
Christ with Him to glory bringeth; 
Earthly is the seed and dies, 
Heavenly from the grave it springeth; 
Glorified we then shall rise 
To our mansions in the skies. 


6 Savior, draw away our heart 
Now from pleasures base and hollow, 
Let us there with Thee have part, 
Here on earth Thy footsteps follow. 
Fix our hearts beyond the skies, 
Whither we ourselves would rise. 


546 Anon., 1653 
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Rise, my soul, from sleep a- wak-ing, Rise, andsing,and watch, andpray; 


| | N 
° e — 
[: i aa eae v 


SS es 
| eS 


7 z 
! | 
On His bright re - turn - ing way. 
| | In | e 
a2 
+= ari a fF o—— 


2 O Thou Long-expected, weary 
Waits my anxious soul for Thee, 
Life is dark, and earth is dreary, 
Where Thy light I do not see; 
O my Savior, 
When wilt Thou return to me? 


3 Nearer is my soul’s salvation, 
Spent the night, the day at hand; 
Keep me, in my lowly station, 
Watching for Thee, till I stand, 
O my Savior, 
In Thy bright, Thy promised land. 


4 With my lamp well trimmed and burning, 
Swift to hear and slow to roam, 
Watching for Thy glad returning 
To restore me to my home. 
Come, my Savior, 
Thou hast promised, quickly come. 
J.S. B. Monsell, 1863 
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2 Come, let us haste to meet our Lord, 

And hail Him with delight, 

Who saved us by His precious blood 
And sorrows infinite: 

Beside Him all the patriarchs old 
4nd holy prophets stand, 

The glorious apostolic. choir, 
The noble martyr-band. 


3 As brethren dear they welcome us, 
And lead us to the throne, 
Where angels bow their veiléd heads 
Before the Three in One, 


Where we, with all the saints of 
A white-robed multitude, [Christ, 
Shall praise the ascended Lord, who 
To wear our flesh and blood. [deigns 


4 His gracious hand will ope for us 

The gates of paradise, 

And spread the glories of His heaven 
Before our dazzled eyes: 

Our lot will be for aye to share 
His reign of peace above, 

And drink with unexhausted joy 
The river of His love. 


J. Walther, 1552 
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2 Do thou, my soul, beware, beware lest thou in sleep sink down, 
Lest thou be given o’er to death, and lose the golden crown; 
But see that thou be sober, with a watchful eye, and thus 
Cry, ‘‘Holy, holy, holy God, have mercy upon us!”’ 


3 That day, the day of fear, shall come; my soul, slack not thy toil, 
But light thy lamp, and feed it well, and make it bright with oil; 
Thou knowest not how soon may sound the ery at eventide, 
“Behold, the Bridegroom comes! Arise! He comes to meet the Bride!’’ 


4 Beware, my soul! take thou good heed lest thou in slumber lie, 
And, like the five, remain without, and knock, and vainly ery; 
But watch, and bear thy lamp undimmed, and Christ shall gird thee on 


His own bright wedding robe of light,—the glory of the Son. 
; (Greek) Anon. 
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2 Jesus yielded up His spirit, 
And His ransomed people gain 
Life eternal by His merit; 


Death has armed his sting in vain. 
For the unfettered soul ascendeth 
To the world which never endeth, 


There without a veil to see 
God’s true face eternally. 


3 There is life that knows no sadness, 


There, a numberless array, 


White-robed denizens of gladness, 


Unto God their homage pay: 


| 
o 
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‘a 
Choir aloud to choir rejoices, 
Seraphs with delighted voices 

Holy, holy, holy, sing 

To their Triune God and King. 


4 There the patriarchs abiding, 

There the prophets all have rest, 

There the noble twelve residing 
In their Master’s love are blest; 

There the saints in holy splendor 

To the Lamb their praises render, | 
Harping sweet in solemn strains 
“Hallelujah! Jesus reigns.”’ 

550 J.G. Albinus, 1652 


Cwenty-sirth Sunday after Trinity 


O_bless-ed voice of 
| | ad | 


7, 6. 8u. : J. Stainer, 1840—1901 
—-- 4 4 
= ——— |e fe ac ean es EE 
do eal - . o @ : 
Mota Cire te hel 
“Come spicy. bO Me, ye wea-ry, And I bu give you esi ah 
| | j | | 
: e+ fh jt th 
= = rn e - oe ake e J E = f= | 
ie i be i 
) 
a 4 4 = 4 eg 4 “Gee 73 ete 
e te z bd 22 a 5 < be ; 
ear! ig YT r hry area Zz 
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2 “‘Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 

And I will give you light.”’ 

O loving voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the night; 

Our hearts were filled with sadness, 
And we had lost our way; 

But morning brings us gladness, 
And songs the break of day. 


3 ‘Come unto Me, ye fainting, 
And I will give you life.”’ 
O cheering voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to aid our strife; 


The foe is stern and eager, 
The fight is fierce and long; 
But Thou hast made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 


4 ‘*And whosoever cometh, 
I will not cast him out.’’ 
O patient love of Jesus, , 
Which drives away our doubt; 
Which, though we be unworthy 
Of love so great and free, 
Invites us very sinners 
To come, dear Lord, to Thee. 
W. C, Dix, 1867 
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2 Come, ye guilty souls opprest, 
Answer to the Savior’s call: 
‘“*Come, and I will give you rest; 

Come, and I will save you all.”’ 


3 Jesus, full of truth and love, , 
e Thy gracious call obey: 

Faithful let Thy mercies prove, 
Take our load of guilt away. 


4 Fain we eee on Thee rely, 
Cast on Thee our sin and care: 
To Thine arms of mercy fly, 
Find our lasting quiet there. 


5 Lo, we come to Thee for ease: 
True and gracious as Thou art, 
Now our weary souls release, 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 
C. Wesley, 1746 


‘‘Psalmodia Sacra,’’ Gotha, 1715 
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2 Thirsting for the springs of waters 
That, by love’s eternal law, 
From the stricken rock are flowing, 


‘*Well of life!’’ from Thee we draw. 


3 In the land of cloud and shadow, 
Where no hunian eye can see, 


Light to those who sit in darkness, 
‘‘Light of life!’’ we walk in Thee. 


4 Thou the grace of life supplying, 
Thou the crown of life wilt give; 
Dead to sin and daily dying, 
*‘Life of life!?? in Thee we live. 
J.S.B Monsell, 1863 


Twentyesirth Sunday after Trinity 
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Z Ye who have mourned when tender flowers were taken, 
When the ripe fruit fell richly. to the ground, 
When the loved slept, in brighter homes to waken, 
Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths are crowned. 


3 Large are the mansions in thy Father’s dwelling, 
Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim; 
Sweet are the harps in holy musie swelling, 

Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly hymn. 


4 There like an Eden blossoming in gladness, 
Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudely pressed: 
Come unto Me, all ye who droop in sadness, 
Come unto Me, and I will give you rest. 


Catherine H. Esling, 1839 
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Warious’ Occasions 


518 6,6,6,6,8,8, | J. Goss, 180080 
: 4. — —— 
by EG = 4 ; = be: ‘Zz ts @ = = ae 
e @ s -9 ° o e 
ee TP 
To Thee our God we _— fly For mer-cy and for grace; 
] ! } J 
a 
57-2 oe — et : [ 2 29 0 * : | 
B—-p ‘= a sa . [2 oer = a 


ae me we 4 = } ; 
eS SS eS 
; as 7 = 
J] 9 a 6 ° TT] i " ’ ? iy { ~ 
O hear our low-ly ery, And hide not Thou Thy face. 


“TS 

rT 

i \ 
Np- 
HH 
—he 
+N 


ee 

- pare Smee fs : 

plg= p= 2 Pate —6 oso 

look la ha Toe) ol ot Sc 
Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, And guard and bless our fa - ther - land. 
| | 


| | | i, 
Saelaee eee 
=a at Soe ae lf Il 


Arise, O Lord of hosts; 
Be jealous for Thy name, 
And drive from out our coasts 
The sins that put to shame. 
O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 
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Thy best gifts from on high 
In rich abundance pour, 
That we may magnify 
And praise Thee more and more. 
O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 


- 


The powers ordained by Thee, 
With heavenly wisdom bless; 
May they Thy servants be, 
And rule in righteousness. 
O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 
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Wational 


5 The Church of Thy dear Son 
Inflame with love’s pure fire, 
Bind her once more in one, 
And life and truth inspire. 
O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 


6 Give peace, Lord, in our time: 
O let no foe draw nigh, 
Nor lawless deed of crime 
Insult Thy Majesty. 
O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And at and bless our fatherland. 
W. W. How, 1871 
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2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God above the skies; 
On Him we wait: 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee aloud we cry, 
God save the state! 


C. T. Brooks, ca, 1833 
J.S. Dwight, 1844 
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Various Occasions 
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2 The nation Thou hast blest, 4 Earth! hear thy Maker’s voice, 
May well Thy love declare, -°- Thy great Redeemer own; 
From foes and fears at rest, Believe, obey, rejoice, 
Protected by Thy care. : And worship Him alone; 
For this fair land, Cast down thy pride, 
For this bright day, Thy sin deplore, 
Our thanks we pay— And bow before 
Gifts of Thy hand. The Crucified. 
3 May every mountain height, 5 And when in power He comes, 
Each vale and forest green, O may our native land, 
Shine in Thy word’s pure light, From all its rending tombs, 
And its rich fruits be seen! Send forth a glorious band, 
May every tongue A countless throng, 
Be tuned to praise, Ever to sing 
And join to raise To heaven’s high King 
A grateful song, Salvation’s song. 
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Day of Common Prayer 
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2  Forsake me not, my God! 
Take not Thy Spirit from me, 
And suffer not the might 
Of sin to overcome me. 
A father pitieth 
The children he begot: 
My Father, pity me! 
My God, forsake me not! 


3 Forsake me not, my God, 
Thou God of life and power! 
Enliven, strengthen me, 
In every evil hour: 
And when“the sinful fire 
Within my heart is hot, 
Be not Thou far from me: 
My God, forsake me not! 
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Forsake me not, my God! 
Uphold me in my going, 
YVhat evermore I may 
Please Thee in all well-doing: 
And that Thy will, O Lord, 
May never be forgot 
In all my works and ways: 
My God, forsake me not! 


Forsake me not, my God! 
I would be Thine for ever: 
Confirm me mightily 
In every right endeavor: 
And when my hour is come, 
Cleansed from all stain and spot 
Of sin, receive my soul: 
My God, forsake me not! 
S. Franck, 1714 
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Johann Rosenmiiller, 1655 
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2 Show me now a Father’s love, 
And His tender patience, 
Heal my wounded soul, remove 
These too sore temptations; 
I am weak, 
Father, speak 
Thou of peace and gladness, 
Comfort Thou my sadness. 


3 Weary am I of my pain, 
Weary with my sorrow, 
Sighing still for help in vain, 
Longing for the morrow; 
Why wilt Thou 
Tarry now? 
Wilt Thou friendlees leave me, 
And of hope bereave me? 


4 Hence, ye foes! He comes in grace, 
God hath deigned to hear me; 
I may come before His face, 
He is inly near me; 
He o’erthrows 
All my foes, 
Death and hell are vanquished, 
In whose bonds I languished. 


5 Father, hymns to Thee we raise, 
Here and once in heaven; 
And the Son and Spirit praise, 
Who our bonds have riven! 
Evermore . 
We adore 
_ Thee whose love hath stirred us, 
And whose pity heard us. 
J. G, Albinus, 1655 
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Day of Common Prayer 
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2 And fied I hence, in my despair, . Here spare me not; if heavefi I win, 
In some lone spot to hide me, On earth I gladly suffer. 


My griefs would stillbe with me there, 5 But curb my heart, forgive my guilt, 
Thy hand still hold and guide me. Make Thou my patience firmer, 
3 Nay, Thee I seek;—I merit naught, For they must miss the good Thou wilt, 
Yet pity and restore me; Who at Thy teachings murmur. 


a3 ea ae my lot, § Then deal with me as seems Thee best, 
eee ete sufiered for me. Thy grace will help me bear it, ‘ 


4 If pain and woe must follow sin, If but at last I see Thy rest, 
Then be my path still rougher; And with my Savior share it. 
J. Gross, 1613 
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Warious Occasions 


524 Lem: Louis Bourgeois, 1547 
‘ | 
2 fF — _ 
ie ree eee —— 
2 if pepe 7 = 
Pes eer eel 4 re ben tee 
When in the hour of ut-most need We a) So “ 


rT I Nes 
lhe 
SIN 
i 
T]OQ 
TS- 
i 
Mi 


| if | | 
look for aid; When days and nights of anx - ious 
=] | 
! o 
gale (a ela 2) je 
eC Gas = a ae ze i e : “ ote eo 
( F F a ic ie 7 


; se | +e ra ie = 
es {= Is ——— ee 
Maa 
thought Nor help nor _ coun - sel ie 5. have brought; 
| | 
se 


2 Then this our comfort is alone, 
That we may meet before Thy throne, 
Andery, O faithful God, to Thee 
For rescue from our misery: 


3 To Thee may raise our hearts and eyes, 
Repenting sore with bitter sighs, 
And seek Thy pardon for our sin, 
And respite from our griefs within. 


4 For Thou hast promised graciously 
To hear all those who cry to Thee, 
Through Him whose name alone is great, 
Our Savior and our advocate. 4 


5 And thus we come, O God, today, 
And all our woes before Thee lay; 
For tried, afflicted, lo! we stand, 
Peril and foes on every hand. 


6 Ah, hide not for our sins Thy face; 
Absolve us through Thy boundless grace; 
Be with us in our anguish still, 

Free us at last from every ill. 


7 That so with all our hearts we may 
Once more our glad thanksgiving pay, 
And walk obedient to Thy word, 
And now and ever praise Thee, Lord. ; 
560 P, Eber, 1566 


Reformation Day 


87. 8r. Arthur Sullivan, 1874 
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_20Thou, who always dost abide 

Thy Church’s head and Savior, 

Be still Thy servants’ constant guide, 
Direct our whole behavior. 

Thy statutes to Thy Church declare, 
Still watch o’er its salvation: 

Each member make Thy special care, 
And aid him in his station. 
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3 Jesus, the Church’s head and Lord, 


Who as a shepherd leadest, 
And with Thy sacrament and word 
Thy people richly feedest: 

For mercies in such countless throng 
We bow our hearts before Thee, — 
And hope we shall in heaven ere long 

More worthily adore Thee. 
N, L, von Zinzendorf, 1741 


Various Occasions 
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His right arm the yic-tory won; Rightdear-ly it hath cost Him. 
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Reformation Day 


2 Fast bound in Satan’s chains I lay, 
Death brooded darkly o’er me, 
Sin was my torment night and day, 
In sin my mother bore me; 
Deeper and deeper still I fell, 
Life had become a living hell, 
So firmly sin possessed me. 


3 My good works so imperfect were, 
They had no power to aid me; 
My will God’s judgments could not 
Yea, prone to evil made me; [bear, 
Grief drove me to despair, and I 
Had nothing left me but to die; 
To hell I fast was sinking. 


4 Then God beheld my wretched state 
With deep commiseration; 
He thought upon His mercy great, 
And willed my soul’s salvation; 
He turned to me a Father’s heart; 
Notsmallthe cost! to heal my smart, 
He gave His best and dearest. 


5 He spoke to His beloved Son: 
Tis time to take compassion: 
Then go, bright Jewel of my crown, 
And bring to man salvation; 
From sin and sorrow set him free, 
Slay bitter death for him, that he 
May live with Thee forever. 


6 The Son obeyed Him cheerfully, 
And born of virgin mother, 
Came down upon the earth to me, 
That He might be my brother: 


His mighty power doth work unseen, 
He came in fashion poor and mean, 
And took the Devil captive. 


7 He sweetly said,Hold fast by me, 

I am thy rock and castle, 

Thy ransom I myself will be, 

For thee I strive and wrestle: 
For I am with thee, I am thine, 
And evermore thou shalt be mine, 

The foe shall not divide us. 


8 The foe shall shed My precious blood, 
Me of my life bereaving; 
All this I suffer for thy good, 
Be steadfast and believing: 
Life shall from death the victory win. 
My innocence shall bear thy sin, 
So art thou blest forever. 


9 Now to My Father I depart, 
From earth to heaven ascending, 
Thence heavenly wisdom to impart, 
The Holy Spirit sending: 
He shall in trouble comfort thee, 
Teach thee to know and follow me, 
And to the truth conduct thee. 


10 What I have done and taught, teach 
thou, 
My ways forsake thou never; 
So shall my kingdom flourish now, 
And God be praised forever: 
Take heed lest men with hase alloy 
The heavenly treasure should destroy: 


This counsel I bequeath thee. 
M, Luther, 1523 


Various Occasions 
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2 Their furious wrath, did God permit, 3 Thanks be to God, who from the pit 


Would quickly have consumed us, Snatched us, when it was gaping: 
And in the deep and yawning pit Our souls, like birds that break the 

With life and limb entombed us; To the blue sky escaping; [net, 
Like men 0’er whom dark waters roll, The snare is broken—we are free! 
The streams had gone e’en o’er our The Lord our helper praiséd be, 

Andmightily o’er whelmed us.[soul, The God of earth and heaven. 


564 M. Luther, 1524 
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Thanksgiving Day 


528 8, 7%. 8. Arthur Sullivan, 1874 
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2 And now, on this our festal day, 
Thy bounteous hand confessing, 
Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay 
The first-fruits of Thy blessing; 
By Thee the souls of men are fed 
With gifts of grace supernal; 
Thou who dost give us earthly bread, 
Give us the bread eternal. 


3 We bear the burden of the day, 

And often toil seems dreary; 
But labor ends with sunset ray, 
And rest comes for the weary; 


ee 


Dh we, the “cea o’er, 
Stand at the last accepted, 

Christ’s golden sheaves for evermore 
To garners bright elected. 


4 O blessed is that land of God, 
Where saints abide for ever; 
Where golden fields spread far and 
Whereflowsthecrystalriver;[broad, 
The strains of allits holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending; 
Thrice blessed is that harvest-song 


Which never hath an ending. 
W. C. Dix, 1864 


Various Occasions 
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2 For the wonder of each hour 
Of the day and of the night: 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon and stars of light; , 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise. 


3 For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child; 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 
Pleasures pure and undefiled; 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise. 


4 For Thy Church that evermore 
Lifts her holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore 
Her pure sacrifice of love; 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise. 
F. S. Pierpont, 1864 
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2 By Him the clouds drop fatness, 
The deserts bloom and spring; 
The hills leap up in gladness, 
The valleys laugh and sing. 
He filleth with His fullness 
All things with large increase, 
He crowns the year with goodness, 
With plenty and with peace. 


3 Bring to His sacred altar 
The gifts His goodness gave, 
The golden sheaves of harvest, 
The souls He died to save: 


Your hearts lay down before Him, 
When at His feet we fall, 

And with your lives adore Him, 
Who gave His life for all. 


4 To God, the gracious Father 

Who made us ‘‘very good’’: 

To Christ, who, when we wandered, 
Restored us with His blood: 

And to the Holy Spirit, 
Who doth upon us pour 

His blessed dews and sunshine, 
Be praise for evermore. 

J.S. B, Monsell, 1866 
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2 What our Father does is well: 
Shall the willful heart rebel, 
If a blessing He withhold 
In the field, or in the fold? 

Is He not Himself to be 
All our store eternally? 
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What our t'ather does is well: 
Though He sadden hill and dell, 
Upward yet our praises rise 

For the strength His word supplies, 
He has called us sons of God; 

Can we murmur at His rod? 
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4 What our Father does is well: 
May the thought within us dwell; 
Though nor milk nor honey flow 
In our barren Canaan now, 

God can save us in our need, 
God can bless us, God can feed. 


5 Therefore unto Him we raise 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise; 
To the Father and the Son 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Honor, might, and glory be, 

Now and through eternity. 
B. Schmolek, 1720 
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Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His garner evermore. 


2 All the world is God’s own field, 
-Fruit unto His praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown: 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
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Even so, Lord, quickly come, 
To Thy final harvest home! 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 


Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home; 
From His field shall in that day 

_ All offenses purge away; 


Free from sorrow, free from sin; 

There for ever purified, 

In Thy presence to abide: 

Come, with all Thine angels, come, 

Raise the glorious harvest home! 
Ji. Alford, 1844 
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2 O love divine and tender, 3 God bless these hands, united; 
That through our homes dost move, God bless these hearts made one! 
Veiled in the softened splendor Unsevered and unblighted 
Of holy household love. May they through life go on,— 
A throne without thy blessing Here in earth’s home preparing 
Were labor without rest, For the bright home aboye, ~ 
And cottages possessing And there forever sharing 
Thy blessedness, are blest. Its joy where God is love. 


J.S, B, Monsell, 1862 | 
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John Stainer, 1840—1901 
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2 O Savior, guest most bounteous 

Of old in Galilee, 

Vouchsafe today Thy presence 
With these who call on Thee; 

Their store of earthly gladness 
Transform to heavenly wine, 

And teach them, in the tasting, 
To know the gift is Thine. 


3 O Spirit of the Father, 
Breathe on them from above, 
So mighty in Thy pureness, 
So tender in Thy love; 


That guarded by Thy presence, 
From sin and strife kept free, 

Their lives may own Thy guidance, 
Their hearts be ruled by Thee. 


4 Except Thou build it, Father, 
The house is built in vain; 
Except Thou, Savior, bless it, 
The joy will turn to pain; 
But naught can break the marriage 
Of hearts in Thee made one, 
And love Thy Spirit hallows 


Is endless love begun. 
J. Ellerton, 1876 
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And peace that knows no sad-ness, Thy presence, Lord, at-test. 
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2 As once in Eden’s springtime, If Thou wilt smile upon them, 

As once at Cana’s feast, They shall not need the sun; 

So consecrate this bridal— This thought their hearts rejoicing— 
Be Thou its guest and priest! Henceforth, not twain but one. 


With sunshine wreathe the altar, 
Chase every cloud away, 
Nor let their voices falter 


4 With Thy great love befriend them, 
The love that casts out fear; 


; pees And make a rainbow round them 
Who plight their poe today. For évery fallin fea 
3 God bless the bride and bridegroom, Till, all their sheaves well-garnered, 
And fill with joy their life; Heaven’s harvest home they raise, 
Keep them, through all its changes, Where love, that knows no ending, 
True husband, faithful wife! Inspires more perfect praise. 


J. B. Greenwood, b. 1828 
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2 The holiest vow that man can make, 

The golden thread in life, 

The bond that none may dare to break, 
That bindeth man and wife; 

Which, blessed by Thee, whate’er betides, 
No evil shall destroy, 

Through care-worn days each care divides, 
And doubles every joy. 
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3 On those, who now before Thee kneel, 
O Lord, Thy blessing pour, 
That each may wake the other’s zeal 
To love Thee more and more; 
O grant them here in peace to live, 
In purity and love, 
And, this world leaving, to receive 
A crown of life above. 
: Adelaide Thrupp, 1853 
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2 O happy home, where two in heart united 
In holy faith, and blessed hope, are one, 
Whom death a little while alone divideth 
And cannot end the union here begun! 
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3 O happy home, whose little ones are given 
Early to Thee, in humble faith and prayer, 
To Thee, their friend, who from the heights of heaven 
Guides them, and guards with more than mother’s care! 


\ 4 O happy home, where each one serves Thee, lowly, 
Whatever his appointed work may be, 
Till every common task seems great and holy, 
When it is done, O Lord, as unto Thee! 
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Marriage and the home 


5 O happy home, where Thou art not forgotten, 
- When joy is overflowing, full and free; 
O happy home, where every wounded spirit: 
Is brought, Physician, Comforter, to Thee,— 


6 Until at last, when earth’s day’s work is ended, 
All meet Thee in the blessed home above, 
From whence Thou camest, where Thou hast ascended, 
Thy everlasting home of peace and love! 
C. J. P. Spitta, 1833 
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_2 O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance 
Of tender charity and steadfast faith, 
Of patient hope, and quiet, brave endurance, 
With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death. 
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3.Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow; 
Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife, 
And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life. 
Dorothy F’. Bloomfield, 1883 
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2 Thy precious time misspent, redeem; 
Each present day thy last esteem; 
Improve thy talent with due care, 
For the great day thyself prepare. 
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Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long, unwearied, sing, 
High praise to the eternal King. 


4 Ail praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept. 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless light partake. 


5 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew; 
Disperse my sins, as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will; 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 


Direct, control, suggest this day, 

All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 


'} 


T. Ken, 1695 
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2 Fill my soul, O Christ, with light, Going out and coming in, 
Banish doubt and cleanse my sight, Keep me safe from every sin. 


In Thy service, Lord, today, 


4 WI k of life i 
Help me labor, help me pray. BOR TAY OEE, OF ES 1B PRets 


O receive me then at last! 


3 Keep my haughty passions bound; Night of sin will be no more, 
Save me from my foes around; When I reach the heavenly shore. 
: Anon.,1799 
ae L. M, S. Webbe, 1782 
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in all we do or say, Would keep us free from harm to-day; 
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2 Would guard our hearts and tongues from strife, 
From anger’s din would hide our life, 
From all ill sights would turn our eyes 
Would close our ears from vanities; 


3 Would keep our inmost conscience pure, 
Our souls from folly. would secure, 
Would bid us check the pride of sense 
With due and holy abstinence; 


4 So we, when this new day is gone 
And night in turn is drawing on, 
With conscience by the world unstained, 
Shall praise His name for victory gained. 
Anon., (Latin) 5th Century 
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2 Thy mercy claims my praises! 
This kept me through the night; 
And now from sleep it raises, 
To greet the dawning light. 
This, too, it is that hath 
My many sins forgiven, 
Which, in the face of heaven, 
So oft provoked Thy wrath. 


3 In mercy still direct me 
Throughout the coming day: 
From Satan’s wiles protect me, 
From sin, and from dismay: 


Morning 


Defend from fire and storm, 
From want and every weakness, 
From sorrow and from sickness, 
From sudden death’s alarm. 


4 Let angels keep their stations, 


Nor cease their guard of me, 
Averting all temptations 

Which draw my soul from Thee! 
Thy shield hold Thou above! 

Then nothing shall distress me, 
To duty I’ll address me, 

Rejoicing in Thy love. 

(German) Anon., 1592 
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2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
Unaccompanied by Thee; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 
Till Thy mercy’s beams I see; 
Till Thou inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. 
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3 Visit, then, this sonl of mine; 


Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiancy divine; 
Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
C. Wesley, 1740 
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God, I thank Thee, in Thy keeping, 
Safely have I slumbered here; 

Thou hast guarded me while sleeping 
From all danger, pain, and fear; 

And the cunning of my foe 

Hath not wrought my overthrow. 
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Let the night of sin that shrouded 
All my life, with this depart; 

Shine on me with beams unclouded: 
Jesus, in Thy loving heart 

Are my help and hope alone, 

For the evil I have done. 


4 Help me as the morn is breaking, 
In the spirit to arise, 
So from careless sloth awaking, 
That when o’er the aged skies 
Shall the morn of doom appear, . 
I may see ?{, *vee from fear, 
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Morning 


5 Lead me, and forsake me never, 
Guide my wanderings by Thy word: 
As Thou hast been, be Thou ever 
My defense, my refuge, Lord. 
Never safe except with Thee, 
Thou my faithful guardian be! 


6 O my God, I now commend me 
Wholly to Thy mighty hand: 
All the powers that Thou dost lend me 
Let me use at Thy command; 
Thou my boast, my strength divine, 
Keep me with hee, I am Thine. 


7 Thus afresh with each new morning 
Save me from the power of sin, 
Hourly let me feel Thy warning 
Ruling, prompting all within, 
Till my final rest be come, 
And Thine angel bear me home. 
H. Albert, 1643 


D. Vetter, 1713 
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2 My soul and body keep from harm, 
.O’er all I have extend Thine arm, 
That Satan may not cause distress, 
Nor bring me shame and wretchedness. 


3 The Father’s love shield me this day, 
The Son’s pure wisdom cheer my way, 
The Holy Spirit’s light divine 
Illume my heart’s benighted shrine. 


4 My Maker, strengthen Thou my heart, 
O my Redeemer, help impart, 
Blest Comforter, keep at my side, 
That faith and love in me abide. 


5 Lord, bless and keep Thou me as Thine! 
Lord, make Thy face upon me shine! 
Lord, lift Thy countenance on me, 

And give me peace—sweet peace from Thee. 
M. Behm, 1593 
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The night is dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thou me on! 
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2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path, but now 
Lead Thou me on! 
I loved the garish day; and spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 


3 So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on od 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 
And with the morn those angel faces smile, 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 
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Morning 


4 Meantime along the narrow rugged path, 
Thyself hast trod, 
Lead, Savior, lead me home in childlike faith, 
Home to my God, 
To rest forever after earthly strife 
In the calm light of everlasting life. 


J. H. Newman, 1833 
V. 4, E. H. Bickersteth, 1876 
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2 Gladly hail the sun returning: 
Ready burning 
Be the incense of thy powers; 
For the night is safely ended; 
God hath tended 


With His care thy helpless hours. 


3 Pray that He may prosper ever 
Each endeavor, 
When thy aim is good and true; 


But that He may ever thwart thee 


And convert thee, 
When thou evil wouldst pursue. 


4 Only God’s free gift abuse not, 
Light refuse not, 
But His Spirit’s voice obey; 
Thou with Him shalt dwell, beholding 
Light enfolding 
All things in unclouded day. 


5 Glory, honor, exaltation, 
Adoration, 
Be to the eternal One; 
To the Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Laud and merit, 
While unending ages run. 
F, R. L. von Canitz, 1700 
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2 Let Thy grace, like morning dew, 
Fall on hearts in Thee confiding; 
Thy sweet comfort, ever new, 
Fill our souls with strength abiding, 
And Thy quickening eyes behold 
Thy dear fold. 


3 Give the flame of love, to burn 
Till the bands of sin it breaketh,— 
Till, at each new day’s return, 
Purer light my soul awaketh: 
O ere twilight come, let me 
Rise to Thee. 


4 Thou who hast gone up on high, 
Grantthat, when Thy trumpet soundeth, 
When with glory, in the sky, 
Thee Thy cloud of_saints surroundeth,— 
We may stand among Thine own, 
Round Thy throne. 


5 Light us to the golden shore, 
O Thou rising Sun of morning! 
Lead where tears shall flow no more, 
Where all sighs to songs are turning, 
Where Thy glory sheds alway 
Perfect day. 
Chr. K. von Rosenroth, 1684 
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2 Alone with Thee, amid the mystic shadows, 
The solemn hush of nature newly born; 
Alone with Thee, in breathless adoration, 
In the calm dew and freshness of the morn. 


3 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber, 
Its closing eye looks up to Thee in prayer; 
Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings o’ershading, 
But sweeter still, to wake and find Thee there. 


- 4 So shall it be at last, in that bright morning, 
When the soul waketh, and life’s shadows flee; 
O in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought, Iam with Thee! 
Mrs. H. B. Stowe, 1855 
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2 As every day Thy mercy spares, Guard me, my Savior, while I rest; 
Will bring its trials and its cares, And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O Savior, till my life shall end, O lead me onward to the skies! 


Be Thou my counselor and friend! 
Teach me Thy precepts all divine, 
And be Thy great example mine. 


4 And at my life’s last setting sun, 
My conflicts o’er, my labors done, 
Jesus, Thy heavenly radiance shed, 


3 When each day’s scenes and labors To cheer and bless my dying bed; 
close, Then from death’s gloom my spirit 
And wearied nature seeks repose, raise, 
With pardoning mercy richly blest, To see Thy face and sing Thy praise. 


W, Shrubsole, 1813 
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2 To rest the body hasteth, 
Aside its garments casteth— 
Types of mortality; 
These I put off, and ponder 
How Christ shall give me yonder 
A robe of glorious majesty. 


3 Ye weary limbs, now rest you, 
For toil hath sore oppressed you, 
And quiet sleep ye crave; 
A sleep shall once o’ertake you 
From which no man can wake you, 
In your last, narrow bed—the grave. 


4 Lord Jesus, who dost love me, 
O spread Thy wings above me, 
And shield me from alarm! 
Though Satan would devour me, 
Let angel-guards sing o’er me: 
This child of God shall meet no harm. 


5 My loved ones, rest securely, 
For God this night will surely 
From perils guard your heads; 
Sweet slumbers may He send you, 
And bid His hosts attend you, 
And through the night watch o’er your beds. 
P. Gerhardt, 1648 
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2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

O Thou who changest not, abide with me! 
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3 Not a brief glance, I beg, a passing word, 
But as Thou dwell’st with 'Thy disciples, Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come, not to sojourn, but abide with me. 


4 Conle, not in terrors as the King of kings, 
But kind and good, with healing on Thy wings; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea; 
O Friend of sinners, thus abide with me! 


5 Thou on my head in early youth didst smile, 
And, though rebellious and perverse meanwhile, \ 
Thou hast not left me, oft as I left Thee: 
On to the close, O Lord, abide with me! 


6 I need Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me! 
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Evening 


7 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me! : 


8 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes, 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies, 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; 


In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 
H. F. Lyte, 1847 
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2 Our life is but an autumn day, 
Its glorious noon how quickly past! 
Lead us, O Christ, Thou living way, 
Safe home at last. 


3 O by Thy soul-inspiring grace 
Uplift our hearts to realms on high; 
Help us to look to that bright place 
Beyond the sky, 


4 Where light and life and joy and peace 
In undivided empire reign, 
And thronging angels never cease 
Their deathless strain; 


5 Where saints are clothed in spotless white, 
And evening shadows never fall, 
Where Thou, eternal Light of light, 
Art Lord of all. 
G. Thring, 1864 
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2 I praise for this day 
The Father in heaven, who prospered my way, 
Who shielded from danger, protected from harm, 
Promoted my labor, and strengthened my arm; 
For hours that passed lightly as birds on the wing, 
|: Thanksgiving I bring. :|| 


wo 


Forgive me, O Lord, 

My sins and transgressions in deed and and in word! 
Thou knowest my heart and my innermost thought, 
The words I have spoken, the deeds I have wrought, 
My errors and failings I deeply regret, 

||: Forgive and forget! : | 
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Evening 


4 I ask for no more; 
My light I extinguish and fasten the door, 
» And seeking my chamber, betake me to rest, 
Assured that my slumber this night will be blest, 
I fondly confide to Thy care and control 


|: My body and soul.:|| 
S. O. Brun, 1695 


150, 518,95. 8+ A. H. Brown, 1862 
tpg eee 

-@ @ r (Fa 
Sa we a a Se 

| | 


{ —— 
‘ 9 ie id | | 
| 
The day is past and 0 - ver: uaeanee O Lord, to Thee! 


~~?) 
wi HOTT 
“Te 
TT 
“TR 
ie ubs 
TT lel@ 
Te 
TH} 
eben! 


= 
—— : = | ! EE : 2 ees: F= | 
o—*# 3 @ 2-5 oe 
ee bevidoo ah od haber hy ofiewl 
I pray Thee now that ‘sin - less The hours of dark may be, 
| | | | | | 
= FE sea se eee ee 
SS eS 
e @ e ° 2 a | 


oy, Hat 
pelt 
-wel ly] 

Te] |e et eat 


“Hh a 


| 
@ <— 
| = Fes ul 


O Je-sus, keep me in Thy sight, And save me sperough the com-i 


eee a sts aay 43 
SS 


2 The toils of day are over; 
I lift my heart to Thee; 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of dark may be, 
‘ O Jesus, make their darkness light, 
And guard me through the coming night! 


3 Be Thou my soul’s preserver, 
O God! for Thou dost know 
How many are the perils 
* Through which I have to go. 
Lover of men, O hear my call, 
And guard and save me from them all! 


Anatolius, ca. 800 
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2 Thou knowest all the past; how long and blindly 


On the dark mountains the lost wanderer strayed; 
How the Good Shepherd followed, and how kindly 
He bore it home, upon His shoulders laid; 

He healed the bleeding wounds and soothed the pain, 
And brouzht back life, and hope, and strength again. 


3 Thou knowest all the present; each temptatign, 
Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear; 
All to each one assigned, of tribulation, 
Or to belovéd ones, than self more dear; 
All pensive memories, as we journey on, 
Longings for vanished smiles and voices gone. 


4 Thou knowest all the future; gleams of gladness 
By stormy clouds so quickly overeast, 
Hours of sweet fellowship and parting sadness, « 
And the dark river to be crossed at last. 
O what could hope and confidence afford ; 
To tread the path, but this: Thou knowest, Lord? , ) 
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Evening 


'5 Thou knowest, not alone as God all-knowing; 
As man, our mortal weakness Thou hast proved; 
On earth with purest sympathies o’erflowing, 

O Savior, Thou hast wept, and Thou hast loved; 
And love and sorrow still to Thee may come, 
And find a hiding place, a rest, a home. 


6 Therefore we come, Thy gentle call obeying, 
And lay our sins and sorrows at Thy feet, 
On everlasting strength our weakness staying, 
Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness complete: 
Then rising and refreshed, we leave Thy throne, 
And follow on to know as we are known. 
Jane Borthwick, 1859 
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2 All- holy Lord, to Thee we bend, 

Thy servants through this night defend, 

And grant.us calm repose in Thee, 

A quiet night from perils free. 


3 Let not dull sleep the soul oppress, 
Nor secret foe the heart possess. 
Nor Satan’s wiles the flesh allure, 
And make us in Thy sight impure. 


4 Light slumbers let our eyelids take, 
The heart to Thee be still awake; 
And Thy right hand protection be 
To those who love and trust in Thee. be 


5 O Lord, our strong defense, be nigh; 
Bid all the powers of darkness fly; 
Preserve and watch o’er us for good, 
Whom Thou hast purchased with Thy blood. 


6 Remember us, dear Lord, we pray, 
Whilst burdened in the flesh we stay; 
Thou only canst the soul defend; 
Be with us, Savior, to the end. 
Anon., Latin, 8th Century 
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Withmy God I hold commun-ion And com-mit me to His care. 
| 


2 Yes, it is a blessed favor 
To commune with Thee, my Savior, 
Filled with hope and faith sincere; 
Cheer my heart, my burden lighten— 
May Thy word my pathway brighten, 
To my prayer incline Thine ear! 


3 Thee, my God, I fain would follow, 
Love and honor, but how shallow 
And inconstant is my love! 
Spread the veil of mercy over 
All my sins, my errors cover 
With compassion from above! 


Let Thine eye be vigil keeping 
Over me while I am sleeping. ” 
And my waking moments heed; 
May ‘Thy love be unabated, 
Be with those who are elated, 
And with those who are in need! 
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Evening 


5 Help the wanderer, cold and weary, 
On the highway dark and dreary— _ 
May he find an open door! 
Those who on the stormy ocean 
Ply their trade ’mid wild commotion— 
Guide them safely to the shore! 
6 Hear the sick who are imploring 
Thee for aid, their health restoring, 
To the dying comfort bring! 
Christ, who bore our sin and sorrow, 
Grant them that the dawning morrow 
Come with healing on its wing. 
7 When at last the shadows darken, 
Come and to my prayer, O hearken, 
Set us all from bondage free; 
Then, beyond this vale of sorrow, 
There shall dawn a brighter morrow, 


When Thy face in heaven we see. 
M. B. Landstad, 1855 
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2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow past us fly, 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us; 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 
3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
es Darkness cannot hide from Thee; 
Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 
4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 


Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 
595 - James Edmeston, 1820 
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All praiseto Thee, my God, this night, For all the blessings of the light; 
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2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 


4 O may my'soul on Thee repose, 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids eltaess 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 


5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. * 
T. Ken, 1693 


Arr. fr. C M. von Weber, 1826 
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2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes, without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity, 
Open fault, and secret sin. 


3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 


4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man’s infirmity: 
Then, from Thine eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
G. W. Doane, 1824 


562 6,5, 6,5 J. Barnby, 1868 
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eve-ning Steal a - cross the | sky. 
2 Jesus, give the weary 4 Through the long night-watches, 
Calm and sweet repose; May Thine angels spread 
With Thy tenderest blessing Their white wings above me, 
May our eyelids close. Watching round my bed 
3 Comfort every sufferer ; 5 When the morning wakens, 
Watching late in pain; Then may I arise 
Those who plan some evil Pure and fresh, and sinless 
From their sins restrain. In Thy holy eyes. 
ba S. Baring-Gould, 1865 
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A. P. Berggreen, 1849 
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2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers: 
In Thine arms may we repose; 
And when life’s brief day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 
T. Kelly, 1808 
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to trust in Thee. 
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J. H. Hopkins, 1872 
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2 As Christ upon the cross 
His head inclined, 
And to His Father’s hand 
His parting soul resigned; 


3 So now herself my soul 
Would wholly give 
Into His sacred charge, 
In whom all spirits live; 


4 So now beneath His eye 
Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast, 


5 Save that His will be done, 
Whate’er betide, 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to all beside. 


6 Thus would I live; yet now 
Not I, but He, 
In all His power and love 
Henceforth alive in me. 


7 One sacred Trinity, 

One Lord divine; 

May I be ever His, 
And He for ever mine. 


Anon. (Latin) 
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565 1,1,1,5. F. F. Flemming, 1778—1813 
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2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us; 
Till morning cometh, watch, O Father, o’er us; 
In soul and body Thou from harm defend us, 

Thine angels send us. 


3 Let pious thoughts be ours when sleep o’ertakes us; 
Our earliest thoughts be Thine when morning wakes us; 
All day serve Thee, in all that we are doing 

Thy praise pursuing. 


4 Through Thy Beloved soothe the sick and weeping, 
And bid the captive lose his griefs in sleeping; 
Widows and orphans, we to Thee commend them, 

Do Thou befriend them. 


5 We have no refuge, none on earth to aid us; 
Save Thee, O Father, who Thine own hast made us; 
But Thy dear presence will not leave them lonely 
Who seek Thee only. 


6 Father, Thy name be praised, Thy kingdom given; 
Thy will be done on earth, as ’tis in heaven; 
Give daily bread; forgive our sins; deliver 
Us now and ever. 
P. Herbert. 1566 


Evening 


German, 1775 
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Savior’s breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned today the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner’s sleep tonight, 
Like infants’ slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

J. Keble, 1820 
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J. B. Dykes, 1823—76 
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2 For this, O Lord, we bless Thee, 

For this we thank Thee most: 

The cleansing of the sinful, 
The saving of the lost; 

The Teacher ever present, 
The Friend for ever nigh, 

The home prepared by Jesus 
For us above the sky. 


3 Lord, gather all Thy children 

To meet Thee there at last, 

Where earthly tasks are ended, 
And earthly days are past; 

With all our loved ones round us 
In that eternal home, 

Where death no more shall part us, 
And night shall never come. 

J. Ellerton, 1858 


Grace Before and After Meat 
568 L. M. L. Bourgeois, 1551 
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Great God, we praise Thy graciouscare, Which does our dai-ly bread prepare; 
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2 We thank Thee, Lord, for this our food, 
For life and health, and every good: 
May manna to our souls be given, 


The Bread of life, sent down from heaven. 
J. Cennick, 1741 


569 L. M. German, 1605 
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2 O feed the hungry, God of love, 3 Defend and bless our government, 
Who sigh for bread to Heaven above; And give us all a mind content! 
Give to our land prosperity, O grant our souls the heavenly food 


And bless the earth, the sky, the sea! Which Jesus purchased with His blood. 
603 T. Kingo, 1689 
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Children’s Service 


2 When stooping to earth from the brightness of heaven. 
Thy blood for our ransom so freely was given, 
Thou deignedst to listen while children adored, * 
|: With joyful Hosannas, the blest of the Lord.:| 


3 Those arms, which embraced little children of old, 
Still love to encircle the lambs of the fold; 
That grace which inviteth the wandering home, 
||: Hath never forbidden the youngest to come.: | 


4 Hosanna! Hosanna! Great Teacher, we raise 
Our hearts and our voices in hymning Thy praise; 
For precept and promise so graciously given, 


|: For blessings of earth, and for glories of heaven.:|| 
. Anon, 


Erik K. Hoff, b. 1832 
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Say-ior, like a shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy tenderest care: 
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2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 3 Early let us seek Thy favor, 
Poor and sinful though we be; Early let us do Thy will; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Blessed Lord and only Savior, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free; With Thy love our bosoms fill; 
‘Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, 
Let us early turn to Thee. Thou hast loved us, love us still. 


605 Anon, Ca. 106 
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take my hand in Thine, andspeak to me, And lead me home; 
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1 - ing make Thy lamb Lis prey. 
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2 I love to think that Thou with holy feet- 
My path hast trod; 
Along life’s common lanes and dusty street 
Hast walked with God; 
On Mary’s bosom drawn an infant’s breath, 
And served Thy parents dear at Nazareth. 
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3 O gentle Jesus, make this heart of mine, 
So full of sin, 
As holy, harmless, undefiled, as Thine, 
And dwell therein; 
Then God my Father I, like Thee, shall know, 
And grow in wisdom as in strength I grow. 


4 To Thee, my Savior, then, with morning light 
Glad songs I’ll raise, 
My saddest hours and darkest shall be bright 
With silent praise; 
Andshould my work or play my thoughts employ, 


Thy will shall be my law, Thy love my joy. 
C. E. Mudie, 1872 


Arr. from C. G. Gliser, 1828 
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2 ’Tis, like the sun, a heavenly light, 4 But still Thy law and gospel, Lord, 


That guides us all the day; Have lessons more divine; 
And through the dangers of the night Not earth stands firmer than Thy 
A lamp to lead our way. word, 


: Nor stars so nobly shine. 
3 The starry heavens Thy rule obey, 


The earth maintains her place; 5 Thy word is everlasting truth: 
And these Thy servants, night and How pure is every page! 
day, That holy book shall guide our youth, 
Thy skill and power express. And well support our age. 
I. Watts, 1719 
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574 6, 6, 4,6, 6 6, 4. L. Mason, 1832 
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2 Thou art our holy Lord, 4 Ever be near our side, 
O ali-subduing Word, Our Shepherd and our Guide, 
Healer of strife; Our Staff and Song; 
Thou didst Thyself abase, Jesus, Thou Christ of God, 
That from sin’s deep disgrace By Thine enduring word, 
Thou mightest save our race, Lead us where Thou hast trod, 
And give us life. Make our faith strong. 
3 Thou art the great High Priest; 5 So now, until we die, 
Thou hast prepared the feast Sound we Thy praises high, 
Of holy love: And joyful sing; 
And in our mortal pain, Let all the holy throng 
None call on Thee in vain; Who to 'Thy Church belong, 
Help Thou dost not disdain, Unite and swell the song 
Help from above. To Christ our King! 


Clement of Alexandria, ca. 220 
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575 ack 6. Erik K. Hoff, b. 1882 
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Gracious Say -ior, gen - tle Shep-herd, Children all are dear to Thee; 
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safe-ly tend-ed, From all want and dan-ger free. 
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2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us 
From Thy fold to go astray; 
By Thy look of love directed, 
May we walk the narrow way; 
Thus direct us, and protect us, 
Lest we fall an easy prey. 


3 Cleanse our hearts from sinful folly, 
In the stream Thy love supplied, 
Mingled stream of blood and water, 
Flowing from Thy wounded side; 

And to heavenly pastures lead us, 
Where Thine own still waters glide. 


4 Let Thy holy word instruct us; 
Guide us daily by its light; 
Let Thy love and grace constrain us 
To approve whate’er is right, 
Take Thine easy yuke, and wear it, 
Strengthened with Thy heavenly might. 


5 Taught to lisp the holy praises 
Which on earth Thy children sing, 
Both with lips and hearts unfeigned, 
May we our thank-offerings bring; 
Then with all the saints in glory 
Join to praise our Lord and King. 
Jane E. Leeson, 1842 
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_ German, 1842 
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2 Fair are the meadows, 
Fairer the woodlands, 
Robed in flowers of blooming Spring; 
Jesus is fairer; 
Jesus is purer; 
He makes our sorrowing spirit sing. 
3 Fair is the sunshine, 
Fairer the moonlight 
And the sparkling stars on high; 
Jesus shines brighter, 
Jesus shines purer, 
Than all the angels in the sky. 
4 Beautiful Savior! 


Lord of the nations! 


Son of God and Son of Man! 


Glory and honor, 
_Praise, adoration, 


Now and for evermore be Thine! 
Anon (German) 1677 and 1842 - 
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2 And since the Lord retaineth 3 For should we fail proclaiming 
His love for children still, Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
Though now as king He reigneth The stones, our silence shaming, 
On Zion’s heavenly hill; Might well Hosanna raise. 
We’ll flock around His banner, But shall we only render 
Who sits upon the throne, The tribute of our words? 
And ery aloud, ‘‘Hosanna No; while our hearts are tender, 
To Davyid’s royal Son!”’ They, too, shall be the Lord’s. 


J. King, 1830 
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578 8, 7. 8L From a Gregorian Chant by L. Mason, 1839 
p= — T os =e 

(Se 
ho fo 


|g ee a te nn 
a ie s 28 —1$ == 
2 ee ee ee ee 
9 i ar a Sea et eee ee re eae = 
Be ee 
| 


to Thee for ev-er dear; 


ee: ae a | Bee ge  s. 
| — pa 
eo - re —— = if - é ie =z 
pep errr: F = 2 F F SS 
|] | ] ] 
ae <— Soe er ee = 
—P o—# e $— 2 =e = = [ te $2 
eee arr cae. maa 
May they be like Joseph, lov - ing, Du-ti- ful, and chaste, and pure; 
S ee Se re | vag l ¢ 2 = 
e ] < CoO EEE oy Pa es dee a é £ Bea omrs —— 
5) 2 a 2 ds a) Sa 
= ia fe 7 oS iz £ = ies eae 
{ 
= f= 4 | = a eae! ae a 
le ees a a eee 
ooh fa fe nes es te a ie 3 2 
eee Leet | te aon | 


And their faith, like Da-vid, prov-ing, Steadfast un-to death en - dure. 


2 Holy Savior, who in meekness 
Didst vouchsafe a child to be, 
Guide their steps and help their weak- 
ness, ‘ 
Bless and make them like to Thee; 
Bear Thy lambs, when they are weary, 
In Thine arms, and at Thy breast; 
Through life’s desert, dry and dreary, 
Bring them to Thy heavenly rest. 
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3 Spread Thy golden pinions o’er them, 
Holy Spirit, from above, 
Guide them, lead them, go before 
them, 
Give them peace, and joy, and love; 
Thy true temples, Holy Spirit, 
May they with Thy glory shine, 
And immortal bliss inherit, ~ 
And forevermore be Thine. 
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2 My many sins! O veil them over And hope for all I need beside: 
With merits of Thy dying Son! My God, for Jesus’ sake, I pray 
I here Thy richest grace discover, Thy peace may bless my dying day. 


Here find I peace, and here alone; 


My God, for Jesus’ sake, I pray 4 Naught shall my soul from Jesus 


‘ : sever, 
ee ee ay dying day. Nor life, nor death; things high nor 
3 His bleeding wounds give me assur- low; 
ance I take Him as my Lord forever, 
That Thy free mercy will abide; My future trust, as He is now; 
_Here strength I find for death’s en- My God, for Jesus’ sake, I pray 
durance, Thy peace may bless my dying day. 


613 Emilie Juliane of Schwartzburg-Rudoistadt, 188 
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I would not live al- way; 


Where storm aft - er storm ris - es dark o’er the way; 
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Are e-nough for life’s woes, full e-nough for its cheer. 


: , | Ss $ $ < 2 
2 oe i ce 


2 I would not live alway, thus fettered by sin, 
Temptation without, and corruption within; 
E’en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 
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Preparation for Death 


3 I would not live alway; no, welcome the tomb: 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom; 
There sweet be my rest, till He bid me arise 
To hail Him in triumph descending the skies. 


4 Who, who would live alway, away from his God; 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns? 


5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Savior and brethren transported to greet, 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul. 
W. A. Muhlenberg, 1826 
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L. R. Senfft von Pilsach, 1715 
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2 Countless as sands upon the shore, 
My sins are thronging round me; 
But though they grieve and wound 
me sore, 
They cannot yet confound me; 
My sins are numberless, I know, 
But o’er them all Thy blood doth flow, 
Thy wounds and death uphold me. 


3 Lord, Thou hast joined my soul to 
Thine, 

In bonds no power can sever; 

Grafted in Thee, the living vine, 
I shall be Thine for ever: 

Lord, when I die, I die to Thee, 

Thy precious death hath won for me 
A life that never endeth. 


Y 


4 Since Thou hastrisen from the grave, — 

The grave cannot detain me; 

“Christ died) ”—_“Ohrist rose again”? | 

to sav ‘@ 

These words shall still sustain me; _ 

For where Thou art, there I shall be, 

That I may ever live with Thee: 
This is my joy in dying. 


5 To Thee, Lord Jesus Christ, I will 
With arms outstretched petake me; 
I sleep in Thee—so sound—so still, 
No mortal man can wake me! 
For Jesus Christ, Gods Son, I wait 
To open me the heavenly gate, 
Which leads to life eternal. 
N. Hermann, 1562 
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2 For Christ, my Lord and brother, 
I leave this world so dim, 
And gladly seek that other, 
Where I shall be with Him. 


3 My woes are nearly over, 
Though long and dark the road; 
My sin His merits cover, 
And I have peace with God. 


4 Lord, when my powers are failing 
My breath comes heavily, 
And words are unavailing, 
O hear my sighs to Thee! 


5 When mind and thought, O Savior, 
Are flickering, like a light, 
That to and fro doth waver, 
Ere ’tis extinguished quite; 


6 In that last hour, O grant me 
To slumber soft and still, 
No doubts to vex or haunt me, 
Safe anchored on Thy will; 


7 And so to Thee still cleaving 
Through all death’s agony, 
To fall asleep believing, _ 
And wake in heaven with Thee. 


8 Amen! Thou Christ, my Savior, 
Wilt grant this unto me: 
Thy Spirit lead me ever, 
That I fare happily. 
Anon., German, 1609 
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2 Far off I see my fatherland, 
Where through Thy grace i hope to stand, 
But ere I reach that paradise, 
A weary way before me lies. 


3 My heart sinks at the journey’s length, 
My wasted flesh has little strength, 
Only my soul still cries in me, 

Lord, fetch me home, take me to Thee! 


4 O let Thy sufferings give me power 
To meet the last and darkest hour; 
Thy cross the staff whereon I lean, 
My couch the grave where Thou hast been. 


5 Since Thou hast died, the pure, the just, 
I take my homeward way in trust, 
The gates of heaven, Lord, open wide, 
When here I may no more abide. 


6 And when the last great day is come, 
And Thou, our Judge, shalt speak the doom, 
Let me with joy behold the light, 
And set me then upon Thy right. 


7 Renew this wasted flesh of mine, 
That like the sun it there may shine, 
Among the angels pure and bright, 
Yea, like Thyself in glorious light. 


8 Ah, then I have my heart’s desire, 
When singing with the angels’ choir, 
Among the ransomed of Thy grace, 
For ever I behold Thy face! 


M. Behm, 1610 
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O Jesus Christ, Thou Lamb of God, 
Once slain to take away our load; 
Now let Thy cross, Thine agony, 
Avail to save and solace me; 

Thy death to open heaven, and there 
Bid me the joy of angels share. 


O Holy Spirit. at the end, 

Sweet Comforter, be Thou my friend; 
When death and hell assail me sore, 
Leave me, O leave me nevermore, 
But bear me safely through the strife, 
As Thou hast promised, into life! 


N. Selnecker, 1572 
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2 My God, I know not when I die; 4 My God, I know not where I die, 
What is the moment or the hour, Where is my grave, beneath what 
How soon the clay may broken lie, Yet from its gloom I do rely [strand: 
How quickly pass away the flower. To be delivered by Thy hand. 
Then may Thy child preparéd be Content I take what spot is mine, 
Through time to meet eternity. Since all the earth, my Lord,is Thine. 
3 My God, I know not how I die; 5 My gracious God, when I must die, 
For death has many ways to come, O bear my happy soul above, 
In dark mysterious agony, With Christ, my Lord, eternally 
Or gently as a sleep to some. To share Thy glory and Thy love. 
Just as Thou wilt, if but it be Then comes it right and well to me 
To bring me, blessed Lord, to Thee! When, where, and how my death shall be. 


620 B. Schmolck, 1700 
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2 Whencomesthe hourof failing breath, 

And I must wrestle, Lord, with death, 

When from my sight all fades away, 

And when my tongue no more can 
say, 

And when mine ears no more can hear, 

And when my heart is racked with 
fear: 


3 When all my mind is darkened o’er, 

And human help can do no more; 

Then come, Lord Jesus! come with 
speed, 

And help me in my hour of need; 

Lead me from this dark vale beneath, 

And shorten then the pangs of death. 
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Joyful my resurrection be, 

Thou in the judgment plead for me, 

And hide my sins, Lord, from Thy 
face, 

And give me life, of Thy rich grace! .- 

I trust Thee utterly, my Lord, 

For Thou hast promised ‘in Thy 
word! 


Dear Lord, forgive us all our guilt; 
Help us to wait until Thou wilt 
That we depart; and let our faith 
Be brave, and conquer e’en in death; 
Firm resting on Thy sacred word, 
Until we sleep in Thee, our Lord. 

P. Eber, 1565. 
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2 Therefore, earth, farewell I say, 
False the hopes from thee we borrow! 
- Let me now in peace away— 
E’en thy very joy is sorrow; 
Fleeting is thy beauty’s glow, 
Vain deceit and empty show! 


3 Fare ye well, beloved friends! 
Ye whose tears so fast are flowing; 
God for all will make amends, 
For our griefs are His bestowing: 
Mourn not joys that ne’er endure, 
Heavenly joys alone are sure. 


4 Weep not—lo! my Savior there, 
Mercy to my soul revealing; 
I, too, have obtained a share 
In His heart’s deep wounds so healing, 
Whence the holy fountain streamed 
Which this sinful world redeemed. 


5 Weep not—my Redeemer lives— 

High above dark earth ascending, 
Hope her heavenly comfort gives; 

Faith stands by, her shield extending; 
Love eternal whispers near, - 
“Child of God, no longer fear.”’ 

622 E. M. Arndt, 1818 
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Freylinghausen’s Gesangbuch, 1704 
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% Andsurethy parting has been blessed, 
Bless’d be thy life’s example! 
Thou spirit, calmly gone to rest, 
And thou, its mouldering temple. 
O soul, thy Savior’s near! 
The morning star shines clear; 
And you, ye members, softly sleep 
Beneath love’s shadow still and deep. 


3 We wait with glad and patient hope 
The glorious revelation, 
While He this pilgrim dress folds up 
In holy preservation. 
O happy souls who rest 
In Jesus’ arms and breast. 
Love leads us all our path aright, 
Through such adepth tosucha height, 
N. L. von Zinzendorf, 1735 
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they have found the home of peace; In peace they sweetly rest, 
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Z Glory, honor and thanksgiving, 
Be unto God the ever-living, 

And to the Lamb for sinners slain! 
Ransomed host that now victorious 
Have won the crown of life all glorious, 

Extol the Lamb, enthroned to reign! 

For us Himself He gave, 
He sank into the grave, 
He is risen! 
He went before, death’s pathway o’er, 
We follow to the heavenly shore. 


3 Sun nor moon their light are casting 
Where God in glory everlasting 
Dispels the gloomy shades of night; 
Now the wished-for day appeareth, 
O blessed sight, our souls it cheereth, 
The Lamb is now our sun and light! 
No more we weep or moan, 
The former things are gone, 
Hallelujah! 
Death’s shades now flee, we rise to see 
The dayspring of eternity. 
a. F. G. Klopstock, 1758 
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Burial and Resurrection 


2 My pathway, leading 
Through realms of tears and pain, 
I see receding, 
And ne’er shall tread again. 
Life’s stern endeavor, 
That set my soul aglow, 
So that I never 
A moment’s rest did know, 
Shall cease forever, 
And God the prize bestow. 


3 My shield remaineth, 
The warfare now is 0’er; 
My heart maintaineth 
Its trust in God secure. 
I hard contended 
For faith both day and night; 
The foe intended 
To break its saving might, 
But now hath ended 
That tempter’s losing fight. 


4 Hence Christ in heaven 
Did me a crown prepare, 
Which shall be given 
Not only me to wear, 
But whomsoever, 
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The lowliest and the best, 
Who doth endeavor : 

Yo serve his Savior blest, 
And so forever 

Shall be his worthy guest. 


Now, world, I leave thee, 

And bid a last farewell, 
Content, believe me, 

Hence in the grave to dwell. 
Let flesh that faileth 

Return again to clay, 
Where woe prevaileth, 

With trials day by day, 
What now assaileth 

I meet without dismay. 


All praise and honor, 
Now and forevermore, 
Be our Atoner, 
That for us death He bore; 
Him, bleeding, dying, ~ 
Who kept me at His right, 
When days were trying, 
I hold before my sight; 
In His wounds lying 
At rest, I bid good night. 
H. A. Brorson, 1742 
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2 It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed with tears, 
And wake in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 


3 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 
From dungeon chain, to breathe the 
Of boundless liberty. [air 
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It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 


5 Jesus, Thou Prince of life, 
Thy chosen cannot die; 
Like Thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with Thee on high. 
H. A, César Malan, 1832 


W. Knapp, 1698—1768 
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2 Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet; 
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No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Savior’s power. 


With holy confidence to sing 

That death has lost his venomed sting. 4 Asleep in Jesus! O for me 

May such a blissful refuge be! 

Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high. 
Margaret Mackay, 1832 


3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest: 


. M. Nicolaus Herman, d. 1561 
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And calmly shall this body Lies 
Till God shall death himself destroy, 
And raise.it into glorious joy. 


2 And so to earth again we trust 
What came from dust, and turns to 


ust 
And from the dust shall surely rise 


When the last trumpet fills the skies. 6 He suffered pain and grief below; 


Christ heals him now from all his 
woe 

For him Rath endless joy begun; 

He shines in glory like the sun. 


3 His soul is living now in God, 
Whose grace his pardon hath bestowed, 
Who through His Son redeemed him 
7 Then let us leave him to his rest, 
And homeward turn, for he is blest; 
: v And we must well our souls prepare, 
4 His trials and his griefs are past; When death shall come, to meet him 
A blesséd end is his at last; there. 
He bore Christ’s yoke, and did His 


will, 
And, though he died, he liveth still. 


ere 
From bondage unto sin and fear. 


8 So help us, Christ, our hope in loss; 
Thou hast redeemed us by Thy cross 
From endless death and misery; 

5 He lives where none can mourn and We praise, we bless, we worship Thee. 

weep, M. Weisse, 1531 
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2 The body is shrouded in mourning; 
The garlands, the casket adorning, 
Are emblems of hope that betoken, 
O death, that thy power is broken. 


3 A dearly beloved one hath left us; 
God hath in His wisdom bereft us; 
But He will not leave us forsaken ,— 
We know that the dead shall awaken. 


4 When dawneth the glorious morrow, 
This body, that we view with sorrow, 
A glorified form shall be given, 
Restored to its spirit in heaven. 


5 The seed that in springtime is planted, 
Is hid in the ground; but, if granted 
A maasure of sushine and showers, 
Will spring into fruitage and flowers. 


6 A gift to the churchyard we tender, 
As dust to the dust we surrender; 
Returning the clay to its Maker, 
We lay it to rest in God’s acre. 


A soul in that body abided, 

A soul that in Jesus confided, 

A soul that hath longed for salvation, 

And now hath found hope’s consum- 
mation. 


4 


O earth, we consign to thy keeping 
This body with sorrow and weeping; 
In peace to await resurrection, 
When it shall arise in perfection. 


O Christ, oursouls’ Maker and Lover; 
When time and earth’s travail are over, 
Thou closest the grave’s mournful 

story, : 
And callest Thine own to Thy glory. 


A.C. Prudentius, ca. 413 
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2 We are still as in a dungeon living, 
Still oppressed with sorrow and misgiving; 
Our undertakings 
Are but toils and troubles and heart-breakings. 


3 Ye, meanwhile, are in your chambers sleeping, 
Quiet, and set free from all your weeping; 
No cross or sadness / 
There can hinder your untroubled gladness. 


4 Christ has wiped away your tears forever; 
Ye have that for which we still endeavor. 
To you are chanted 
Songs that ne’er to mortal ears were granted. 


5 Ah! who would then not depart with gladness, 
To inherit heaven for earthly sadness? 
Who here would languish 
Longer in bewailing and in anguish? 


6 Come, O Christ, and loose the chains that bind us! 
Lead us forth, and cast this world behind us! 
% With Thee, th’ Anointed, 


Finds the soul its joy and rest appointed. 
, S. Dack, 1635 


631 


The Last Things 


597 14676, 7,6, % 4. Chrétien D’Urhan, 1834 


a G ae I 
o o ==-s fe 
£ a o--——_® 
| ls hea Ua te: 
The sands of time “e sink - me a ie of hear: re breaks, 


eae ae taal me 
SS SSS 


orn I’ve sighed for, The fair, sweet morn Re: oy Sid 


Ps 2) ee 
—5 2 é o——_-¢@ —yo— fy ee 
=f ties 2. ee 


dark hath been the mid- nee is aay: spring is at hand, 


| | ! | 
bg sg a a ae Be 
N ; 
Se 
ica a J = # 
ie e- 2 - ay ; 
y | | | | Gilera 
And glo-ry, glo - ry dwell - eth In Im - man - uel’s land. 
| | | | i a | | / N 
oe eee oe ee 
Sis ae eS | 
Bi — - —— 
y f 
2 O Christ, He is the fountain, I’ll bless the hand that guided, 
The deep, sweet well of love! I'll bless the heart that planned 
The streams of earth I’ve tasted; When throned where glory dwelleth 
More deep I’ll drink above. In Immanuel’s land. 


There, to an ocean fullness 
His mercy doth expand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 


4 The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear bridegroom’s face; 
I will not gaze at glory, 
But on my King of grace; 


3 With mercy and with judgment 4 Not at the crown He giveth, 
My web of time He wove, But on His piereéd hand; 
And aye the dews of sorrow The Lamb is all the glory 
Were lustered with His love: Of Immanuel’s land. 
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2 Life’s dream is past, 

Allits sin and sadness; 
Brightly at last = 

Dawns a day of gladness: 
Under the sod, 

Earth, receive our treasure, 
To rest in God, 

Waiting all His pleasure. 


3 Though we may mourn 
Those in life the dearest, 
They shall return, 
Christ, when Thou appearest: 
Soon shall Thy voice 
Comfort those now weeping, 
Bidding rejoice 
Allin Jesus sleeping. 
E. A. Dayman, 1868 
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2 In this world of pain and care, 3 O Lord Jesus, grant that we . 
Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave There may live where it is living, 
To Thy heavenly meadows fair _[it; And the blissful pastures see . 
Lovingly Thou dost receive it. That its heavenly food are giving; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, Then the gain of death we’ll prove, 
Now it dwells with Thee in light. Though Thou take what most we love. 


J. W. Meinhold, 1835 
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2 What better can befall me 
Than that the Lord doth call me 
From hence, where sin holds sway? 
Who is on earth a stranger 
Must ever be in danger, 
Till God hath closed life’s fleeting day. 
3 God takes His own from anguish 
And pain, in which they languish 
Within this vale of tears, 
And gives them to inherit 
The crown that Christ did merit: 
The joy of heayen’s eternal years. 


4 I was on earth your treasure; 
When now I know but pleasure 
Ye weep in bitter woe; 
Believe, whate’er betideth, 
God’s love in all abideth, 
And soon your tearsshall cease to 
flow. 


5 Our days the Lord appointeth, 
He woundeth and anointeth, 
He knoweth all things well. 
No evil He effected, 
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— ee He e’er ep he 
And all His works His glory tell. 


6 When ye shall see me nearing 


The throne of God, appearing 
Adorned and crowned a bride, 
My palms of victory swinging, 
*Midst Hallelujahs ringing, 
In beauteous grace the Lamb be- 
side: 


7 Ye both shall rue the sadness 
That made you weep, and gladness 
K’er in your hearts shall reign. 
Who follows where God guideth, 
And takes what He provideth, 
Shall know surcease from all his 
pain. 


8 Farewell, I now must leave you; 
The grief this day doth give you 
Soom others, too, shall bear. 
Be ye to God commended; 
In heaven all woe is ended, 
And we shall meet in glory there. 


J. Heermann, 1634 
It A. Brorson, 1744, 
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Heaven and earth in ash-es 


burn - ing! 
On whose sentence all de- pend - eth! 


3. Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
4. Death is _ struck, and nature quaking, 
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5 Lo, the Book, exactly worded, 


Wherein all hath been recorded! 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 


6 When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 


7 What shall I, frail man, be pleading? 
Who for me be interceding, 
When the just are mercy needing? 


8 King of majesty tremendous, 
Who dost free salvation send us, 
Fount of pity, then befriend us! 


9 Think, good Jesus! my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrous incarnation, 
Leave me not to reprobation! 


10 Faint and weary Thou hast* sought 


me 
On the cross of suffering bought me: 
Shall such grace in vain be brought 
me? 


11 ee Judge! for sin’s pollution 
Grant Thy gift of absolution, 
Ere that day of retribution. 


12 Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 
All my shame with anguish owning: 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groan- 

ing! 3 


13 Thou the sinful woman savedst; 
Thou the dying thief forgavest; 
And to me a hope vouchsafest. 


14 Worthless are my prayers and sigh- 


ing 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying! 


15 With Thy favored sheep O place me! 
Nor among the goats abase me; 
But to Thy right hand upraise me. 


16 While the wicked are confounded, 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded, 
Call me, with Thy saints surrounded. 
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2 The watchers on the mountain 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near; 
Go meet Him as He cometh, 
With Hallelujahs clear. 
The marriage-feast is waiting, 
The gates wide open stand; 


Up, up, ye heirs of glory; 
The Bridegroom is at hand! 


Around the throne of glory 
The Lamb ye shall behold, 

In triumph cast before Him 
Your diadems of gold! 


4 Our hope and expectation, + 
O Jesus, now appear; 
Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 
‘O’er this benighted sphere! 


3 Ye saints, who here in patience With hearts and hands uplifted, 


Your cross and sufferings bore, 
Shall live and reign for ever, 
When sorrow is no more. 


We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth’s redemption, 
That brings us unto Thee! 
L. Laurenti, 1700 
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2 Wewait for Thee,’mid toil and pain, Our eyes would see Thy beauty; 
In weariness and sighing; We fain would be at rest with Thee 
But glad that Thou our guilt hast In peace and joy supernal, 
borne, In glorious life eternal. 
And cancelled it by dying. 4 We wait for Thee; soon Thou wilt 


Hence, cheerfully may we with Thee 
Take up our cross and bear it, 
Till we relief inherit. 


come, 
The time is swiftly nearing; 
In this we also do rejoice, 


3. We wait for Thee; here Thou hast And long for Thine appearing, 
won O bliss ’twill be when Thee we see, 
Our hearts to hope and duty; Homeward Thy people bringing, 
But while our’spirits feel Thee near, With transport and with singing! 
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2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, The day of grace is past and gone; 
At the last trumpet’s sounding. They trembling stand before the throne, 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, All unprepared to meet Him. 


With joy their Lord surrounding; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him. 


4 O Christ, who diedst and yet dost live, 
To me impart Thy merit: 
My pardon seal, my sins forgive, 
And cleanse me by Thy Spirit. 
3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, Beneath Thy cross I view the day 


Behold His wrath prevailing, When heaven and earth shall pass 
For they shall rise and findtheirtears away, 
And sighs are unavailing; And thus prepare to meet Thee. 
V.I. Anon., 1802. W. B Collier, 1812. 
640 Alt. by T. Cotteril, and others. 
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2 ia in ae is with Fas And all be clad in new array: 
Life in its holy liberty; Thy kingdom come! 
From death and chains this world set ; : 
free; 4 O King of glory, King of peace, 
Thy kingdom come! Bid all these storms and tumults 
cease, 
3 Earth is still waiting for the day, Bring in Thy reign of righteousness; 
When old things shall have passed Thy kingdom come! 
away, H. Bonar, 1868 
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2 When, shriveling like a parched 3 O on that day, that wrathful day, 
scroll, ° When man to judgment wakes from 
The flaming heavens together roll; clay, 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, Be Thou, O Christ, the sinner’s stay, 
Resounds the trump that wakes the Though heaven and earth shall pass 
dead; away. 


Thomas of Celano, 13th Century 
641 Tr. by Sir Walter Scott," 1805 
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2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
‘Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come;’ 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the gospel leads us home. 

Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 

Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


4 Rest comes at length: though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past; 
Faith’s journeys end in welcome to the weary, 

And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last, 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above; 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 
Frederick W. Faber, 1854 
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2 O one, O only mansion! 
O Paradise of joy! 

Where tears are ever banished, 
And smiles have no alloy; 
The Lamb is all thy splendor; 
The Crucified thy praise; 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise. 


3 With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 

Thy streets with emeralds blaze; 

The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays; 

Thine ageless walls are bounded 
With amethyst unpriced; 

The saints build up thy fabric, 
The corner-stone is Christ. 
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The heavenly thome 


4 Thou hasé no shore, fair ocean! 
Thou hast no time, bright day! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away! 
Upon the Rock of Ages 
They raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 


609 


C. M. 


5 O sweet and blessed country, 


The home of God’s elect! 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever blest. 

Bernard of Cluny, ca. 1145 


H.S. Irons, 1861 
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2 When shall these eyes thy heaven- 
built walls 
And pearly gates behold? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


3 O when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Where evermore the angels sing, 
Where sabbaths have no end? 


4 There happier bowers than Eden’s 
Nor sin nor sorrow know; [bloom. 
Blest seats! through rude and stormy 
scenes 
I onward press to you, 
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5 Why should I shrink from pain and 
woe, 
Or feel at death dismay? 
I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 
Around my Savior stand; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


7 Jerusalem, my happy home! 
My soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joy shall see. 


Anon., 16th or 17th Century 
Joseph Bromhead, 1795 


Tbe Last Things 


610 10,6, 10,6,7,6,7, 6. M. Frank, 1580—1639 
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2 O happy day, and yet far happier hour, 
When wilt thou come at last? 
When fearless to my Father’s love 
and power, 
Whose promise standeth fast, 
My soul I gladly render, 
For surely will His hand 
Lead her with guidance tender 
To heaven, her fatherland. 


3 A moment’s space, and Bently. won- 
drously, 

Released from earthly ties, 

The fiery car shall bear her up to Thee 
Through all these lower skies, 

To yonder shining regions, 
While down to meet her come 

The blessed angel legions, 
And bid her welcome home. 
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The heavenly home 


4 O Zion, hail! Bright city, now un- 5 Innumerous choirs before the shin- 


fold ing throne 
The gates of grace to me! Their joyful anthems raise, 
How many atime I longed for thee of ‘Till heaven’s glad halls are echoing 
old, with the tone 
Ere yet I was set free Of that great hymn of praise, 
From yon dark life of sadness, And all its host rejoices, 
Yon world of shadowy nought, And all its blessed throng 
And God had given the gladness, . Unite their myriad voices 
The heritage I sought. In one eternal song! 
J. M. Meyfart, 1626 
611 Cc. M. C. E. F. Weyse, 1837 
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2 There everlasting spring abides, And linger trembling on the brink, 
With never-withering flowers; And fear to launch away. 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

That heayenly land from ours. 


5 O could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling And see the Canaan that we love, 
flood, With faith’s illumined eyes: 


Stand dressed in living green; 6 Could we but climb where Moses 


So to the Jews old Canaan stood, And view the landscape o’er, [stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. Not Jordan’s stream, nor deaths cold 
4 Buttimorous mortals start and shrink flood 
To cross this narrow sea, Should fright us from the shore. 


I. Watts, 1707 
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The Last Things 


612 76. &. S. S. Wesley, 1810—76. 
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2 And now we fight the battle, 4 There grief is Fae to pleasure, 
But then shall wear the crown Such pleasure as below 
Of full and everlasting No human voice can utter, 
And passionless renown; No human heart can know. 
And now we watch and struggle, There God, our king and portion, 
And now we live in hope, In fulness of His grace, 
And Zion in her anguish Shall we behold for ever, 
With Babylon must cope; And worship face to face. 
3 But He whom now we trust in 5 O sweet and blessed country, 
Shall then be seen and known; The home of God’s elect! 
And they that know and see Him O sweet and blessed country 
Shall have Him for their own. That eager hearts expect! 
The morning shall awaken, Jesus, in mercy bring us 
The shadows shall decay, To that dear land of rest; 
And each true-hearted servant Who art, with God the Father 
Shall shine as doth the day. And Spirit, ever blest. 
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2 The earth, erewhile so oft bedewed Of unforgotten sin; 
with tears, The day shall have no ending, 
Shall be, like man, new-born; No night its shadows cast, 
The heavens— unrolled through un- All present gladness blending 
imagined years— With gladness in the past. 
Be bright with endless morn; 
No room is there for sorrow, 4 We darkly now, as in a mirror, see 
Toil, trouble, want, or care, These wondrous worlds on high; 
None anxious for the morrow,— Help us, O Lord, to live our life in 
There is no morrow there. Thee, 
) The life that cannot die; 
3 Light there, eternal light and life Till heavenward ever soaring, 
shall reign By Thy redeeming grace, 
O’er all without, within; Before Thy throne adoring 
No stricken soul e’er bow beneath the We see Thee face to face. 
pain G. Thring, 1888 
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2 They stand, those halls of Zion, And they who with their leader 
All jubilant with song, Have conquered in the fight, 
And bright with many an angel, For ever and for ever 
And all the martyr throng; Are clad in robes of white. 


The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene, 

The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


4 O sweet and blessed country, 
The home of God’s elect! 

O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect! 


3 There is the throne of David; Jesus, in mercy bring us 
And there, from care released, To that dear land of rest; 
The shout of them that triumph, Who art, with God the Father 
The song of them that feast; And Spirit, ever blest. 
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The heavenly home 


John Stainer, 1875 


‘i 


| a 
eats E F eae 
eo & [Te Pp | 4 EEK. Sikh easy 
beads (AVE Pie tieal srt Bh Sa i 
bless-ed home Be - yond this land of woe, 
| | | | 
@ | | é o - s+ ) p | 
ee 
> aa Nai" ponailoon aH 
a 7 =i sce =) 
4 4 — r) - eo y a 
ee Es a3. 4 P Fs [= : 3 $ zZ 4 
«) al l eda (eal vest 


Where tri- als ney-er come, 


Nor tears of 


ee 


rTTee_ 


| 
LS ae eT I 
a 


| 
Where faith 


is lost in © sight, And crowned, 
ee er eet hst e z 
Se eS SS 
= 
| of 
o : @ es : sa! = =f] 
ob 
ev - er- last-ing light Its glo - ry throws a - round 
=a Pee ee ee 
=a %— 2 o = 
SS E+ Fite emote i 


2 There is a land of peace, 
Good angels know it well; 
Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell; 
Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One, 
And Spirit, evermore. 
3 O joy all joys beyond, 
To see the Lamb who died, 
And count each sacred wound 
In hands, and feet, and side; 


To give to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 

And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done! 


4 Look up, ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 

The path your Savior trod 
Of daily toil and woe: 

Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining love, 

His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 

Sir Henry W. Baker, 1861 
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2 O Paradise, O Paradise, As on thy spotless shore; 
The world is growing old; Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 
Who would not be at rest and free 5 O Paradise, O Paradise, 


Where love is never cold? We shall not wait for long; 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. F’en now the loving ear rey catch 
3 O Paradise, O Paradise, Faint fragments of thy song; 
'Tis weary waiting here: Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 
I long to be where Jesus is, 4 ; 
To feel, to see Him near; 6 Sohairae tn aga 
Wh loyal heart d 5 i 
Bar te pers t's a feagpiege And guide me to that happy land 
4 O Paradise, 0 Paradise, Of perfect rest above; 
I long to sin no more, | Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 
I long to be as pure on earth Frederick W. Faber, 1862 
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2 What rush of Hallelujahs Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
Fills all the earth and sky! That brimmed with tears of late; 
What ringing of a thousand harps Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh! Nor widows desolate. 


O day for which creation 
And all its tribes were made; 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand-fold repaid! 


4 Bring near Thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain; 
Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
Then take Thy power and reign: 


3 O then what raptured greetings Appear, Desire of nations, 
On Canaan’s happy shore; Thine exiles long for home: 
What knitting severed friendships Show in the heavens Thy promised 
up, e sign; 
Where partings are no more! Thou Prince and Savior, come! 
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Life from the dead 
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2 Here, in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 


Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 


3 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near, 
At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear! 


4 Ah! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above! 


5 ‘‘Forever with the Lord!’’ 
Father, if ’tis Thy will, 
The promise of that faithful word 
H’en here to me fulfill. 


6 Be Thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail; 
Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand; 
-Fight, and I must prevail. 


7 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain, 


8 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat, before the throne, 
‘*Forever with the Lerd!”’ 
J. Montgomery, 1835 
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Dorologies 


1 Ss. M. 


To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever blest, 

The One in Three, the Three in One, 
Be endless praise addressed. 


2 Cc. M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


3 8, 1 8, hs 8, 8, 7. 


Now to the holy Three in One, 
Who o’er creation reigneth, 
Be everlasting honor done, 
To whom all praise pertaineth. 
All blessing. be to God Most High, 
All glory to His majesty, 
Who all the world sustaineth. 


4 - L. M. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 


The God whom earth and heaven adore 


Be glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 


5 L. M. 


Praise God, from whom ail blessings 


flow! 
Praise Him, all creatures here below! 
Praise Him, above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


6 7,6. 4L. 


To Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Eternal One in Three, 
As was, and is forever, 
All praise and glory be. 


7  6,6,4,6,6, 6, 4. 


To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, Three in One, 
All praise be given: 

Crown Him in every song, 

To Him our hearts belong, 

Let all His praise prolong, 
On earth, in heaven. 


/ 


8 8s. 6L. S 


Praise the name of God most high, 
Praise Him, all below the sky, 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore His praise shall last. 
9 7s. 4L. 
Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One! 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
Now, and evermore shall be. 
10 TOS. 
To God the ever-glorious, 

The Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all-victorious, 

Thrice holy Three in One; 
The God of our salvation, 

Whom earth and heaven adore, 
Praise, glory, adoration, 

Be now and evermore. 


11 8,7. 40. 


Praise the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 
As it was, andis, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 
12 Lean tetin 
Praise the God of all creation: 
Praise the Father’s boundless love; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation, 
Priest and King enthroned above, 
Praise the fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live; 
Undivided adoration 
To the One Jehovah give. 
13 Bills On hs foul 
Great Jehovah! we adore Thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne; 
Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One, 
14 10s. 4b. 


And now to God the Father, God the 
Son, 

And God the Spirit ever Three in One, 

Be praise from all on earth and all in 
heaven, 

As was, and is, and ever shall be given, 
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I~ G8) 8,7,8,7,38,8,7. Older Form. J. Klug, Wittenberg, 1535 
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2 Help us that we Thy saving word 3 And when our earthly race is run, 
In faithful hearts may treasure; Death’s bitter hour impending, 
Let e’er that bread of life afford Then may Thy work in us,begun, 
New grace in richest measure; Continue till life’s ending; 
Yea, let us die to every sin, Until we gladly may commend 
Fer heaven create us new within, Our souls into our Savior’s hand, 
That fruits of faith may flourish. To rest in peace eternal. 


B. Ringwaldt, 1581 
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II. (53) 348747788. Older Form. 
Composed or adapted by L. Bourgeois, 1851 
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2 Let me never, Lord, forsake Thee, 

E’en though bitter pain and strife 
On my way shall overtake me; | 

But may I through all my life 
Walk in fervent love to Thee, 
In all woes for comfort flee 
To Thy birth, Thy death and passion; 
Till I see Thy full salvation. 

T. Kingo, 1689 
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Il. (477) Oa Sl we Older Form. Hee == 1601 
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2 O gracious Interecessor! By all that untold suffering, 


O Priest within the veil, »-Endured by Thee alone; 
Plead for each lost transgressor O Priest, O spotless Offering, 
The blood that cannot fail. Plead, for Thou didst atone! 


We spread our sins before Thee, 
We tell them one by one: 

O, for Thy name’s great glory, 
Forgive all we have done. 


4 And in these hearts now broken 
Re-enter Thou and reign, 
And say, by that dear token, 
We are absolved again. 


3 0, by Thy cross and passion, And build us up, and guide us, 
Thy tears and agony, And guard us day by day; 
And crown of cruel fashion, And in Thy presence hide us, 


And death on Calvary; And take our sins away. 
: James Hamilton, 1867 
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2 To rest the body hasteth, 
Aside its garments casteth— 
Types of mortality; 
These I put off, and ponder 
How Christ shall give me yonder 
A robe of glorious majesty. 


3 Ye weary limbs, now rest you, 
For toil hath sore oppressed you, 
And quiet sleep ye crave; 
A sleep shall once o’ertake you 
From which no man can wake you, 
In your last, narrow bed—the grave. 


4 Lord Jesus, who dost love me, 
O spread Thy wings above me, 
And shield me fr om alarm! 
Though Satan would devour me: 
Let angel-guards sing o’er me: 
This child of God shall meet no harm. 


5 My loved ones, rest securely, 
For God this night will surely, 
From perils guard your beads; 
Sweet slumbers may He send you, 
And bid His hosts attend you, 
And through the night watch o’er your beds. 
P, Gerhardt, 1648 
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Alpbabetical Index of Tunes 


Ach bleib’ mit deiner Gnade (Bliv med din 
storé Naade) 9%, 182, 465, 583 

Ach Gott, von Himmel . 

Ach Gott, verlass mich nicht (9° Gud, du 
fromme Gud) .. 

Adeste Fideles . 

Ach Gott und He 

Adoration . 


Af Hgiheden oprunden er (Wie schon 
ed Sige Arr. by F. Melius Christian- 
nee Rap me 183, 220, 252, 329, 366, 374 
a ee lad dit Ord, din ‘Aand 245, 451 
Albert. .... 


Alford _.... 

Allein Gott in der Hoh sey Ehr, (Alene 
Gud tirbimmeri oc) Mawar eee 2° 79, 362 

Allein zu dir (Alene til dig, Herre Jesus 
Krist) 96 

All Saints 491 

Alstone ......... 176 

Amen, 563 

PATMETIC AN iecce-tics, 519 

Angels of Jesus 607 

Antioch ~50..020 

Arcadelt (Arr. by John Dahle) 

Arundel 2.3 


Ascension Tide ..... 
Auf meinen lieben 


. 61, 78, 283, 471, 494, 
Aus meines Herzens Grunde (Jeg vil din 


Pris udsjunge), Arr. F. M. C............ 162, 

pt Ne et Ree ne enn ne ene ae 280, 341, 367, 542 
Aus tiefer Noth schrei ich zu dir (Af Dyb- 

sens N¢d) 102, 273, 309, 499 
Austrian Hymn 13, 88 
Aynhoe . 489 


Azmon 573 
Ave Marie 140 
Baden _..... 603 
Balcom 412 
Beeforth .. B95 
Behold, th g 512 
Benediction (Ellers) 54 
Bethany (Smart) ........ 


7, 436, 488 
Bethany (Mason) Nearer, my God.. < 
Us CS Ce 
Bethlehem (Barnby) 
Bethlehem (Wesley) 
BOY OD ioe canes 
Blessed Home 
Bithynia 0.0.1... 
Bliv med din store Naa 

deiner Gnade) 
Boylston 
Bread of Heaven 
Breslau (Jesus my Life) 221, 246, 337, 394, 584 
Brocklesbury 43 
Brownell  ........ 
Bryd frem, mit Hjertes Trang at lindre 


Caithness ... 
Canonbury . 
Capetown 
Carlisle 
Castle Rising 
Chesterfield .. 
Chorley ....... 
Christ lag in Todesbande 
Krist i Dgdens Baand) 
Colchester qxciieneniecins 
Consolator (Alma) 


660 


Coronation ....... 
Crux Christi . 
Crux Salutifera 


Dalkeith .... 
Darwall. ...... 
Das walt Gott 
Dayspring 
Debenham 
Deerhurst 
Deilig er Jorden 
Denby posse 
Den signede Dag : 
Den store hyide Flok 


Det kimer nu til Julefest ... 
Dies est Laetitia (Et lidet Barn saa lyste- 


ligt) 185, 189, 301, 383 
Dies Ire (Lindeman) .. 601 
Dix Si... 

Dretzel 


Dominus regit me 
Du fort de ma detresse (Jeg sanhes fast, fo) 


Herre) 00, 218, 248 
Duke Stree 28, 117, 444 
Dulce Carmen .. 208 
Dulce Domum . 289 
Durch Adams Fall (Jeg beder dig 434 
Dund 66,25. so2 coe 64, 151, 162, 286, 440 
Du, O schénes Weltgebiude (Jesus er mit 

Livy LULAV EC) pescesscheceotenrsaseatteceesteaa ese earatiataees 42, 319 
Du vere lovet, Jesus Krist (Gelobet seist 

du, Jesu Christ). 2 184, 335 
Eastbourne 
Easter Hymn 334 
Eastwell —........ 224 


Ebeling (Liineburg) 

Hirene ess a eee 

Ellers (Benediction) 

Et lidet Barn saa lysteligt (Dies est Lm- 
titi) 185, 189, 301, 383 

Ein feste Burg . ne A 106, 137, 270 

Eins ist Noth (Et er ngdigt)......... 

Erhalt uns, Herr, bei deinem Wort. “(Hold 
oppe, Gud, hos os dit Ord) 38, 
Se ae ee 2538, 308, 416, 427, 606 

Es ist dass Heil uns kommen her (Guds 

Sgn er kommen) fevveeveeenenneea s 

Et Barn er fgdt i Bethlehem 

Etiam et mihi 

Es geh, wies woll (Et trofast Hijerte. Herre 
min) 

Es ist gewisslich an der Zeit ( 
komme til for Ngd) . 18, 249, 345, 527, 604 

Excelsius 


Faith 
Far Verden, far vel . 


Federal Street . 433 
Franconia a . 228 
Fra Himlen hgit (vom Himmel hoch) "183, 

181, 291 


Frankscot  .... 
Fred til Bod ann) 
Fred til Bod (Lindeman) iy 
Frisk op, min Sjoh, 2... ees 
Fryd dig, du Kristi Brud (Auf =e 
lieben Gott) rc Ses Somes 2 


Gaa nu hen og grav min “Grav (Arr. by F. 
M. Christiansen)  --nn----—-—_enomn4i0, O88 


a 


Alpbabetical Index of Tunes 


HYMN 
- 608 


Gaul . 
Gelobet “seist. “au, “Jesu. “Christ “(Du “yere Ste 


Germany . 
Gethsemane (Redhead 76) 
Gibbons ....... 
Glade Jul ... 
Glad Tidings 
Golden Sheave 
Gott des Himm 
lens Gud og Jordens Herre) -....--:s.. - 59, 
.210, 407, “426, 


i 


544 

Gott ‘sei Dank durch alle Welt (Liibeck), 
638, 127, 213 
Gott ‘sei “gelobet | “(Gud_ “vere lovet evig nu) 156 


Gud Faders Sgn peeerne (Herr Christ att 
einig Gotts a) 
Green Hill . 

Guds Godhed vil vi- prise (Von Kiely will 
ich nicht lassen) .. 26 
Gud skal alting mage 
Guds Menighed, syng .... 
Guds Sgn er kommen til os ne 


£35 epee. Cale a aad 

Guidance 

Hamburg .. 99 
Hanover  ........ 60 
Harmony Grove .. 234 
Heavenly Love (D.) . 8438, 437, 585 
Hereford , 536 
Her kommer dine arme Smaa. Arr. J. D 179 
Herzlich lieb hab’ ich dich. 393 


Herr Christ, der einig Got 
Faders Sgn enbaarne) 
Herre Gud Fader, du vor hgi’ste Tr¢st. 
Herr Jesu Christ, du héchstes Gut (Arr 
by J. Dahle) 
Herre Jesus Krist, min Frelser du est. 


Herr, ich habe misgehandelt (Herre, jeg 
har handlet ilde) .................. 251, 299, 402, 497 

Herr Jesu Christ, dich zu uns wend 
“Fike Lip G1) 1 OL) fea 36, 128, 422 

Herr, wie du willst (O MHelligaand, du 
Skat) Ex 


Her vil tie A 
Herzliebster Jesu. (Vreden afvend) 
Esieied =o, 84, 104. 800 
Her vil ties “(uindeman) _ cepa ite, deemed tes 9 
Herzlich thut mich verlangen (Mig hjertelig 
nu lenges) (F. M. ©.) 231, 284, 315, 410, 477 
Himlens Gud og Jordens Herre (Gott des 
3D aes 59, 210, 407, 426, 544 


Hjem jeg lenges 
Holborn Hill 
ago oppe, Gud, hos os dit Ord (Erhalt uns, 


138, 253, 308, 416, 427, 606 
Hollingside Fe a aes: 92) 244, 503 
Hopkins (Twi ight) .. a0 
Hursley 


Hvad kan os komme til for N¢gd (Luther ‘s 


Hymn) (Es ist Bewaeetich an der Zeit) 
a) at ee 18, 249, 345, 527, 604 
Hyo ene lader Herren thie (Arr. FM. 
©.), Wer nur den lieben Gott lisst wal- 
ten) Older Form, D. .............. 230, 333, 581 
Hyo ved, hvor ner mig er min Ende (Wer 
weist wie nahe mir mein Ende) .. .445, 579 
Hvor salig er den lille Flok ......... — "60 
Idag er Naadens Tid (Ach Gott, verlass 
mich nicht) 


17, 521 
I denne Verdens Sorger senkt — 
I Himmelen, i Himmelen .......... 
I Jesu Navn skal al yor Gjerning ske . 


I Jesus sgéger jeg min Fred 370, 418 
Toterer Vine — 565 
i pregticeseme —— . 19 
USS Gis i) 2S RS — %8, 128 
Jag tror pi Gud, och vet (German)................ 29 


Gud 


Jeg beder dig, min Herre 
Adams Fall) 
Jeg er rede til at bede (Sieh, hier bin ich, 
Ehrenkénig) 24 
Jeg har dig hjerteligen kjwr 
Jeg har min Sag til Gud hjemstilt . 
Jeg raaber fast, O Herre (Du fort de ma 
detresse ) 
Jeg cess Herre Jesus Krist (Ich ruf zu 
ir) ais. 
Jeg ser dig, sfde 
Jeg synger Julekvad ‘(In dulci Jubilo) 
Jeg ved et evigt Himmerig 
Jeg vil din Pris udsjunge (Aus meines Her- 
zens Grunde) 162, eo 341,387, 
Jeg vil mig Herren love 148, 157, 
Jehovah (Worship) ...... 
Jerusalem, du hochgebaute Stadt. 
Jesu Magister Bone 


sg 
oo 
rs 


Jesus, dine dybe Vunder (Comme un cerf ; 
attere brame) .. 3, 170, 277, 297, 298 
Jesus, din Ihukom , 153,-154, 312, 415, 569 


Jesus, din séde Forening at smage .. 


Jesus, meine Zuversicht (Jesus er mit Haab 
qete 45, 223, 237, 331, 403, 411, 
10) schénes 


og Tr¢st) 
Jesus er mit Liy i Live (Du, 

Weltgebaiude) 
Jesus, kom dog selv til mig 
Jesus, my Life (Breslau) 221, 246, 337, 394, 
Jubilate 
Just as I am 


Kirken den er et gammelt Hus 
Kjemp alvorlig nu, Guds Manite 
rect wenn Gottes Gnade) . 
Kjerlighed er Lysets Kilde sa 
Kom, du Folkefrelser sand (Veni Redemp- 


tor) Ws cat sans voces cate n accnancaeea econo re etabaaseaeee 186, 376, 464 
Komm, heiliger Geist, Herre Gott (Kom 
Helligaand, Herre Gud) ~rcecseescssosssesssscsssssesnee 375 


Komm, Gott Schépfer, heiliger Geist (Kom 
Helligaand med Skabermagt) 
Kommt her zu mir, spricht Gottes Sohn 
Aree hid til mig, enhver iswr) Arr. F, 


Kreuznach 

Lammas 

Lancaster 

Langford .. 

Lobt Gott, ihr Christen (Op alle som paa 
Jorden bor) Arr WH, #) ORE SZ iS Tem AZS 

TsOOTRIBCOD | Tasecscce techn 852 

Liebster Jesu, (Sgde Jesu, vi er her) 34, 145 

ByO i tn ar oo ls he es 557 

Lift up your heads (Macht hoch die Thiir) 158 

Lobe den Herren, den miachtigen Ké6nig - 
(Lover den Herre), Arr. F. M. C 387 


5, 187, 
Lost and found <3 
Luther Seminary 
Love divine No. 2 
Lusatia 
Lux Benigna . 
Liibeck 
Ltineburg (Ebeling) 


Mach’s mit mir, ee nach deiner Giit 
Magdalen 
Magdalena (Stainer) 
Mannheim 
Maria, hun er e 
Martyn 
Med Sorgen og Klagen hold Maade (Jam 

moesta quiesce querela) 
Meinhold ....... 
Melcombe 
Meirionydd 
Mendelssohn . 
Merrial 


Alpbabetical Index of Tunes 


HYMN 
Mig hjertelig nu lenges (Herzlich thut mir 
wWerlansen) (22-0 284, 315, 410, 477 
Min Sjexl, min Sjel, lov Herren (Nun lob, 


mein Seel, den Herren) (D.) -.-cec-csssse 385, 468 
Min Sjel, min Sjezl, lov Herren (Lindeman), 7 
Missionary , Hymns ocs-.2 120, 530, eet 
Sin Sjxl og Aand opmuntre dig .. 
Mit Haab og Trgst og al Tillid 0). us oe 
Mitten wir im Leben sind (Midt i Livet 


Oy V1) ees . 240 
Morning Hymn 539 
Morwellham 256 
Munich 2, 404 
Naar mig min Synd vil krenke -. 281 
Naar mit @Mie, tret af M@ie-.................. 274, 353, 399 
Naar Synderen ret ser sin Vaade (Moeck) 

ATTSOD YA idl, SD. Ve oe a ee ae, 173, 443 


Naar Tid og Stund den er forhaand (Wenn 
mein Sttindlein vorhanden ist) 206, 313, 582 
Naar vi i stgrste Ngden staa (Wenn wir in 
héchsten Nothen) ............ 56, 101, 207, 214, 524 
Naglet til et Kors paa Jorden (Arr. by F. 
Melius Christiansen) eb 
Naomi ..... 442, 473 


Narenza 429 
Nicea ....... yeti) 
Normanton 144, 339 
Nottingham (St. Magnus) ~- 175, 365 
Nu er Frelsens Dag oprundet . ea ONL 


Nu hviler Mark og Enge (Nun Tuhen alle 

Walder) Arr. F, M. C, ......... 287, 356, 551, 600 
Nu lader os da grave ned (Arr. F. M. 0.) 594 
Nun bitten wir den heiligen Geist (Nu bede 

vi den Helligaand) 
Nun danket alle Gott (Nu takker alle Gay 

a A ES ROD ee ee ene oie! Sa Ee Aare 31, 44 
Nun freut euch, liebe Christen Gmein (Nu 

fryde sig hver kristen Mand) (D.) 
18,.,205, -526 
Nu rinder Solen op (Arr. by F. M. C.)...26, 482 
Nu skal du, min Sjel, dig smykke 

(Schmticke dich, O liebe Seele)................... 149 


O das ich tausend Zungen hatte . pee ee LO 
O Durchbrecher aller Bande (0 aw store 


Seierherre) .... 15, 81, 202, 303 
O Fader vor i H erig (Vater unser im 
Himmelreich ....97, 118, 317, 359, 401, 


406, 478, 585, 587 
O Gud af Himlen, se hertil (Ach Gott, vom 
Himmel) 
O Gud, du fromme Gud (Ach Gott, verlass 
mich nicht) 222, 457 
O Helligaand, du Skat saa skjgn (Herr, wie 
du_willst) 
O Hjertens Ve ne Traurigkeit, 
leid) Arr. by F, M. O. - 
O hvor salig er I dog 
selig seid ihr doch es ieammen) 
Omnia 
O Jesu Christ, mein Lebens Licht . 
O Jesus, for din Pine (Arr. by F. M. C.) 
O kom dog hver, som Synd har gjort.. 
O lad din Aand nu Med OS VRTCQeececcse-eeceee 
O Lam Gottes, unschuldig (O Guds Lam 
uskyldig), (Arr. F. M. we) 


Olivet. ... 
Op alle, 
Oy aeee ee 
oO perfect Love .. 
Op, thi Dagen nu frembryder os 
Otel imi. ct - ASL 
Orient Morning - 
Over Kedron ....... 
O wie selig seid ihr doch . . 
O Traurigkeit, O oe (O amie Ve), 
(Arr. by F. am hh 3 22 
Paa Gud alene nes by F. M. C.).. 


HYMN 


Paa sit Kors i Dédens Smerte...271, 311, 320, 558 
Paradise aS 

Peterborough 
Pleyel’s Hymn 
Praise, my soul 
Prescott ........ 

Pro me Perforatus 
Purleigh 
Quem Pastores Laudavere .. 


Rathbun 
Redhead - .. 
Red Wing Seminary 
Regent Square .. 

Resignation 
Rex Gloriz ... 
Ringe recht wenn Gottes Gnade _(Sjemp 


alvorlig) 146, 255 
Requiem . 598 
Rivaulx 388 
Ripley ........ 578 
Rockingham 306 
Rosenmiiller .. 449 
Rotterdam .. 

Rutherford 

Saa vil vi nu sige hverandre Farvel ee Os 
St.. Aelred ee 242 
St. Agnes .... 292 
St. Anatolius cnees OD 
St. Anne ...... 3 421 
St. Audoen cee 89. 


St. Pa peace : 487 
St. Bride . -- O02 
St. Catherine .. 474 
St. Christopher 321 
St, Cross) 441 
St. Drostane . 293 
St. Edmund .... 462 
St. Etheldreda 502 
St. Gabriel we 452 
St. John . 265 
St. Luke’s .. 580 
St. Magnus (Nottingham) . Ms; , 365 
St. Mark ...... .. 236 
St. Mary 318 
St. Matthew 470 
St. Matthias 586 
Si tOlsf “So 143 
St. Petersburg 172 


St. Theodulph (Valet) . 
St. Peter, Oxford (CO. M.) 
Salzburg ..... 
Sandford 
Sandon .... 
Schumann 
Seelenbriutigam .. 
Semper Aspectemus . 
Se Solens skjgnne Lys og 
Seymour 
Scheffler 
Schmticke dich, 
min Sjel) 
Schénster Herr Jesu 
Shoreham 
Singen wir aus Herzens Grund (Synge xi 
af Hjertens Grund) 
Som t¢rstige Hjort .. 
Southwell .-.. 
Store Gud, so 
Storl . noseconina sonst mses ceca eS en 


O liebe Seele (Nu skal du 


S¢de Jesu, vi er her (Liebster Jesu). 4, 
Stilla jag p& dig vill akta ... = 
Stuttgart ....... a 


Supplication 
Sgrg, O kiwre Fader, du 
Straf mich nicht (Treder nu til Herrens 

Bord), (Arr. F. M. C.) 10 
SUrswamn COLE | cvcccoseorsosorescneeeeea 


Metrical Mnder of Tunes 


Tallis Oanon ..... 


Tarsts) (22 oo 

Thatcher ..... 

Tenterden ........... 

Thecctistus ....... 

Tichfield 

Til dig alene, ers Krist (Allein zu dir) 96 

oplady -.c 27 

Treder nu til “Herrens “Bord “(Straf_ mir 
Nacht) pee 108, 522 

Tenk, naar engang den. "Taage = 537 

Urswicke “371 

Vaagn op, du, som sover . =) 5D 

Valet will ich dir geben .. .8, 168, 460, 602 


Vater unser im Himmelreich (O Fader vor 
i Himmerig) 97, 118, 317, 359, 401, 406, 
478, 585, 


Via Dolorosa 


Victory 
Vienna 
Visio D 
Vi tro og tr¢gste Pa’ en Gud (Wir genten 
all) ee 2a Tt 
Vom Himmel hoch “(Fra “Himlen. “hgit) 
138, 181, 291 
Von “Gott. ‘will, “ich “nicht. ‘lassen. “(Guds God- 
Do ee |, a 209, 266, 349 
Vor aes han er saa fant en Borg (Hin feste 
Burg) . LFL06,/ 187, 270 
Vreden “ain. ~afvend “(Herzliebster Jesu) 
.. 75, 84, 104, 300 
(Werde mun- 
cas! (Saat) Sane a 37, 260, 325, 381, 455 


HYMN 


Wachet auf, ruft uns die Stimme ( Zions 


Veegter) . 165, 279, 364, 508, 590 
Wareham. .... 593 
Warrington 389 
Waterstock .. 124 
We all believe in one true 76 
NWMOD big ete eS 113 
Welt, ade (Rosenmiiller) 449 
Wenn mein Stiindlein vorhanden ist (Naar 

Tid son's Gund) Mesa ies 206, 3138, 582 
Wenn wir in héchsten Néthen (Naar vi i 

stérste N¢den staa).....56, 101, 207, 214, 524 
Werde munter, mein Gemiithe (Ver nu 

glad og vel tilmode) ...... 37, 260, 325, 881, 455 
Wer nur den lieben Gott (Hvo ene lader 

Herren BE NEOREN Vs cher air bee eRe 230, 333, 581 


Wer weis, wie nahe mir mein Ende (yo 
ved, hvor ner) 
Wesley .. 


Weyse 
Wie schén leuchtet der Morgenstern 


(Af 
H¢giheden oprunden er) 183, 220, 329, 366 


Willingham 
Winchester Old 
Windsor 
Wir glauben all an einen Gott (Vi tro og 

trgste paa en Gud) 
Wolverhampton 
Woodworth ... 
Wychbold 


ee pheaee Baye: ee (Wachet auf) 


Metrical Wndex of Tunes 


‘ HYMN 
Cc. M. 8.6. 4 Lines. 
BBGIOCH  corrrrcrsmecennen ae iat BOL 
Azmon ........ 386, 573 
Caithness _... 501 
Chesterfield 446 
Coronation ... 6 
Dundee .......... : ares ‘ r A 6, 440 
Byan, i 111, 135, 360, 425 
Green Hill . ad) 
Lancaster _ .......... 
Lobt Gott, 


ihr “Christen (Op alle, som paa. 
Jorden <bor) e. 2, 373, 
Luther Seminary 
Naomi. 
Normanton ... 
Nottingham (St. Magnus) . 
Op alle, som paa Jorden bor 

Christen). 


’ 


St. Etheldreda 
St. Magnus ee) 
St. Mary. Wer Sess. 
St. Peters Oxford 
Semper Aspectemus ........ 
= ene BES: 3) ans 


Winchester Old 


Wolverhampton ........... 


L. M. 8s. 4 Lines. 


Abeoends 2252228. 2....5.. 258 
AIStOME © peceeoene 176 
Be pig eae Lc ET RAE See 412 


..80, 165, 279, 508, 590 

AYMN 

Breslau 21, 246, 337, 394, 584 
Canonbury .. see! 
Das walt Gott 545 


863 


Det kimer nu til Julefest 


Duke Street 28, 117, 444 
Erhalt uns, Herr, bei deinem Wort, (Hold 
oppe, Gud, hos os dit Ord) ............ 138, 258, 
re 308, 416, 427, 606 
Fede Pg en apt et ea 90, 369, 433 
Fra Himlen hgi om Himmel hoch) 
291 


133, 181, 

Germany nas 
Hamburg . 
Harmony Grove 
Herr Jesu Christ, dich zu uns wend (Herre 
Jesus Krist, dig til os vend). 128, 
Her kommer dine arme Smaa = 
Holborn Hill a 
Hold oppe, Gud, hos os dit Ord (Erhalt uns, 


y 


Herr) 138, 253, 308, 416, 427, 606 
Hursley —, 566 
Jesus, din ‘ i, 

Pa AE PLE Ae ERI Note SN a Rts OE ea i be 419, 569 
Komm, Gott Schépfer, heiliger Geist (Kom 

Helligaand med Skabermagt) 20D, AsZ 


Leonburg 
Melcombe . 
Morning Hymn . 
Naar vi i stgrste Néden staar (Wenn wir 
in héchsten Néthen) 56, 101, 207, 214, 
Nu_lader os da grave ned = 
O Jesu Christ, meins Lebens, Licht = 
th 1, 14, 21, 155, 174, 


Rockingham 


Metrical Index of Tunes 


St. Cross 
St. Drostane 
Tallis Canon . 


Vom Himmel hoch (Fra Himlen hit) : 

133, 181, 291 

Wareham 475, 593 

TPN REE VAN ROWE tos cee ae ee 389 
Wenn wir in héchsten Nothen (Naar vi i 

stgrste Ngden staar) 56, 101, 207 , 524 


Woodworth 


S.M. 6. 6, 8. 6. 


Aber 
Aynhoe . 
Bothlehem (Wesley) 
Boylston .. 
Carlisle _..... 
Dulce Domum 
Franconia 


Sandford 
Schumann . 
Thatcher ...... 


Ascension Tide . 
Leominster 
St. Augustine 


Cc. M. D. 


(8. 


6. 8 Lines). 
All Saints 
Beeforth .. 
Castle Rising 
Hereford .... 
Jeg ser dig, 
St. Matthew 


L. M. D. (8s, 
Peterborough 


8 Lines). 


Adoro 
Brownell 
Colchester 
Machs mit mir, 
Magdalen (Rest) 
O Fader vor i Himmerig (Vater unser im 

Himmelreich) 97, 118, 317, 359, 401, 406, 

4 


St. 
St. Mark .... 
St. Matthias 


St. Petersburg . 

Scheffler . 

Tarsus .... 

Vater unser im Himmelreich (see O Fader 
vor i Himmerig). 


SpA ery Ay 4a 4, 05 
Herre Jesu Krist, min Frelser du est. 


4. 4. 7. 6. 

O Traurigkeit, O Herzeleid -rrccccscscccccssccsssnsss 822, 430 
a) 62) SeE. 

LETTS V0 BC) 1 Anata ie coe A OES ea ea eI A cet 598 


65D 7. 5.0; 8s 
Schénster Herr Jesu (Deilig er Jorden) 


5. 5, 8 8. 5. 5. 


Beolen bre wkie wry | ac ccereeee eects 30, 505 
5.6. 10 L. 
D2 Mi Sg hy MEW cy 0 ene ind nena Ai OR Ot BS 350, 391 
Ba Malge Ll eh tba De 
MATER VOreenic® SALVE I rons can stGne a ee oe 554 


‘ 


664 


HYMN 
6. 4,.6,.4. Cui) Grade 
Bethany (Mason) as tentang tage OO 
St. Edmund. ............ S 
6. 4.6, 6: 
Hopkins (Twilight) ... 
6. 5. 
Merrial) ...us........23 eee - 562 
6. 5.) 8) Tay 
LUST S61) <: enn PS Se 871 


America 


Faith ...... 

Italian Hymn 

Olivet .... : 

6. 6. 4. 8. 8a 
Sb. TOD a coecten cerita - 265 
6.\6. Gn Biy dy) CopGaape 
Nu, rinder Solen: 0p. ..sc—--.-ascoueeeeee 26, 482 
6.6. 5. 6.) G6. (Ba Ws eames 

Gud skal alting mage: ——..____ es Bb 
6s. 4 L. 

Ave Marie Stella peeensepneneenme eae ee ENE et 
6s. 6 L. 


Pro me Perforatus —-.... 431 


Blessed Home 
Denby 


6. 6. 6. 6. 8 8. 
Bevan ...... 357, 518, 520 
Darwall 130, 348 
Derwent .. 405 
Waterstock ~ 124 
6, 6. 7% 6. 7.6. bime. 
In dulci Jubilo (Jeg synger Julekvad>}......... 199 
6.6. 7, Taman 
Auf meinen lieben Gott (Fryd dig, du 
Kristi Brud.)) | -2ccctee eae Wis | 
6.7. 6.7.66 oees 
Ach Gott, verlass mich nicht (Idag er Naa- 
Gers! DH) Sete esa 17, 521 
Nun danket alle Gott (Nu takker | alle 
QU)? cette 31, 44 
O Gott, du frommer Gott (O Gud, du from- 
mo Qud) (265 Al, 222, 457 
6) 7S 6. TT 
O Lamm Couns, unseholey (O aes Lam 
uskyldig) . ystie! Perea wees. eH is 
7. 6. 7% 6. Se 0dr Guaas 
Straf mich nicht (Treder nu til Herrens 
Bord) deesccntinnennncen eee oe x , 522 


7. 6%) 6: CinvanvenGe 
Aus meines Herzens Grunde (Jeg vil din 
Pris udsjunge) 62, 280, 341, 367, 
Von Gott will ich nicht lassen 1 (Guds God- 
hed vil vi prise) . = .209, 266, 
7; Gipes L. 
Ach bleib mit deiner Gnade (Blivy med din 
store Naade) = an 57, 182, 465, 
O Jesus, for din Pine _..92 snes . 


7. 6. 7. GiNT. Sivas 


Rutherford 


Metrical {Index of Tunes 
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MaeeOs a. 6. 8: 8. 
jee WLR PCN RCO es ce 555 
Terrors. 8: 7. !'T: 
RERUNS, Cadk Co. Soe RE pane 807 
Alford 617 
Nes (LEU 1 ct Aas a 321 
MANO. vs Ts Sp 
Nun ruhew alle Wilder a hviler Mark og 
WORGG pee ko. 287, 356, 551, 600 
stots. ts 
Eo) (UD) ee 378 
Thre 
Capetown 


7s, 41. 
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DBAS here eels) (1 1 eee se Oe AR MER ene ey Fh ee 263 
Be Os Ga OmGue Sale 
PROT RGONE | leccinc ce chee rats aes enncmemereoaneots 98, 332 
Bet Gn tou Gai Gan Gan Sve Os 
Hyor salig er den Lille BUOK wnnsss.ssssssscesscssesscseesseee 50 
Souigh hsteday Vaut 
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Rath Dun rese-ceeeesseesnte 262 
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lis. OL 
Ad@oste -Wideles*.-s2e Ma sy lente 195, 340, 570 
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Affliction, 217, 918, 240, 242, 271, 503, 516, 524. 

Angels, 24 122, 269, 542. 

Atonement, 301, 306, 309, 314, 316, 318, 483. 

Bogtanine of Service, 3345. Also the following: 32, 73, 134, 135, 260, 355, 374, 375, 
7 2, 42 

Benevolence, 274, 449, 450, 452, 500. 

Brotherly Love, '397, 405, 406, "407, 412, 451. 
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Church of Christ, 78—89. Also the following: 47, 116, 132, 134, 245, 253, 494, 
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Confession of Faith, 71, 76. 
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God — Almighty, 5, 12, , 385. 

God — Eternal, 1, 61, 64 
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God — Loving, 68, 434, 436, 448, 459, 476. 

God — Merciful, 9, 20, 28, 450, 478. 

Gospel, The, 123, 135, 171; 251. See Invitation. 

Grace, 15, 28, 268, 276, 344, 414, 434, 440, 422: 
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Heavenly Mind, 58, 248, 298, 354, 409, 462. 
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Law of God, 205, 416, 425, 455. 
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All praise,to Thee, my God, this night... - 0.).5 27.2). cere on) oe eeteteret caren es 560 
‘All praise to Phee, O Lord. . «2. ee eek. ole sie es ee sels lore 613 tele! ola) hel aint ea 232 
All that twas my sin and euiltscc es... = ones once s <1 eee hides setae ctsite ieee’ 440 
Almighty: Father bless Thy Word. <6... 05.0... 200.0 teas vieleloenen aie) ts enter nent 56 
Almighty: God, Thy word is, Caste: 5.2700. s co.cc wee eavele alure aati eee ee 261 
Am Ia:soldier-of the Cross. ys. ces doles o's se sicis.c clele viel slelite sa e/ere stats eisai Ente Eran 490 
Amid the world’s deceitful cares. C. Doving, 1901..... 22.22. .c0cee cece rces cee 391 
Ancient of Days, who sittest throned in glory...:.. .u../9c 10.2 casei 74 
And now we must bid one another farewell. G@. 7. Rygh, 1908.............. DL: 
Angels from the realms Of QIOTy. ...% . es... cece ccc ny vate e eetse leanne 192 
Approach my soul the merCy-seat....0. 6.00 cecee csc ce oe bee cleiie shteeeeee ia 442 
ATISC) MY SOU], ATIGO... . so). cola acd cove « oa wcie oie alesis cle bie sais omen 357 
Arise, O) Godfand shine... 2. eis cele swe ss as os dea g cee ce cw oa eee 124 
As after the water-brooks panteth. OC. Doving, 1904........0.2.+.+.eeeeececee-- 453 
As God doth lead me I will go.. Unknown, 1864........ ...... sa see 216 
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